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PSALMS. 


Momingm 

(CM.)  YORK« 

2%«  blessedness  of  the  ri^Meous. 

1  |_I0W  blest  is  lie  who  ne'er  consents 
-■-*■  By  ill  advice  to  walk ; 

Nor  stands  in  sinners'  ways,  nor  nts 
Where  men  piofanely  talk. 

2  But  makes  the  perfect  law  of  God 

His  business  and  delight ; 
.  Devoutly  reads  therein  by  day, 
And  meditates  by  night. 

3  Like  some  fair  tree,  which,  fed  by  streams. 

With  timely  fruit  does  bend. 
He  still  shall  flourish,  and  success 
All  his  designs  attend. 

4  For  God  approves  the  just  man's  ways. 

To  happiness  they  tend; 
But  sinners,  and  the  paths  titey  tread, 
Shall  both  in  ruin  end. 

1^ 


2  PSALMS.  ^^i^or 

Eabteb  Day. 

2  (I^Sth.')  dabweli 

MesHah*9  triumphs. 

1  rpHOUGH  sinners  boldly  join, 
■*"  Against  the  Lord  to  rise. 
Against  his  Christ  combine, 

Th'  Anointed  to  despise ; 
Though  earth  disdain. 

And  hell  engage. 

Vain  is  their  rage. 
Their  counsel  vain. 

2  Jesus  the  Saviour  reigns ! 

On  Sion  is  his  throne ; 
The  Lord's  decree  sustains 
His  own  begotten  Son ; 
Up  from  the  grave 
He  bids  him  rise, 
And  moimt  the  skies, 
j^iyWitli  power  to  save. 

3  Oh  serve  the  Lord  with  fear. 

And  reverence  his  command ; 
With  sacred  joy  draw  near. 
With  solemn  trembling  stand ; 
Kneel  at  his  throne, 
Yoinr  homage  bear. 
His  power  declare. 
And  kiss  the  Son. 

3  FiBST  Yebsion.  (l.m.)  BOCEnraHA 

Ood  the  Saviour  of  hit  people, 

1  npO  God  I  cried,  my  evening  prayer 
Humbly  implor'd  JehovaSb's  care ; 
He  boVd,  my  wishes  to  fulfil. 
And  heard  me  from  his  holy  hill. 


Mormng.  PSALMS.  8 

2  Then,  with  his  guardian  mercy  blest, 
I  laid  my  weary  frame  to  rest  ; 

Sweet  slumbers  closed  my  peaceful  eyes. 
Nor  foes  molest,  nor  fears  surprise. 

3  Again  the  shades  of  darkness  flee, 

I  wake,  sustained,  my  God,  by  thee : 
Thy  guardian  care  renews  my  days, 
And  claims  my  morning  song  of  praise. 

4  Salvation  to  the  Lord  belongs. 

His  victory  claims  my  highest  songs  : 
His  blessing  all  his  saints  shall  share ; 
Then  let  his  saints  his  praise  declare. 

Sbcohb  Yebsion.  (cm.)  isibh. 

Confidence  in  God, 

1  LJOW  many,  Lord,  of  late  are  grown 
■^^  The  troublers  of  my  peace ; 
And,  as  their  numbers  hourly  rise. 

So  does  their  rage  increase. 

2  But  thou,  O  Lord,  art  my  defence ; 

On  thee  my  hopes  rely ; 
Thou  art  my  glory,  and  shalt  yet 
Lift  up  my  head  on  high. 

3  Since  whensoever  in  like  distress 

•To  God  I  made  my  prayer. 
He  heard  me  from  his  holy  hill. 
Why  should  I  now  despair  ? 

4  Salvation  to  the  Lord  belongs. 

He  only  can  defend ; 
His  blessing  he  extends  to  all 
That  on  his  vower  depend. 

B  % 


4  PSALMS.  1st  Morning, 

^  (C.IC.)  ST.  JAMES'. 

Trust  in  God, 

1  lA/HEN  shades  of  night  around  me  spread, 

I'll  all  my  ways  rehearse. 
In  silent  stillness  on  my  bed. 
And  with  my  heart  converse. 

2  To  God  my  sacrifice  shall  rise 

Of  righteousness  and  praise. 
While  on  his  name  my  heart  relies. 
And  pleads  the  Saviour's  grace. 

3  "  Where,  where  shall  any  good  be  found ! " 

The  thoughtless  many  cry ; 
Lord,  let  thy  light  my  soul  surround. 
And  lift  my  triumphs  high. 

4  Safe  in  thy  guardian  care  I  close 

My  weary  sleeping'  eyes : 
Safe  shall  my  slum'bring  dust  repose, 
Til|<|hou  shalt  bid  it  rise. 

5  FiEST  Veesion.  (cm.)  bextntswiok. 

Supplication. 

1  T  ORD,  hear  the  voice  of  my  complaint. 

Accept  my  secret  prayer ; 
To  thee  alone,  my  King,  my  God, 
Will  I  for  help  repair. 

2  Thou  in  the  mom  my  voice  shalt  hear ; 

And  with  the  dawning  day 
To  thee  devoutly  I'll  look  up. 
To  thee  devoutly  pray. 

3  To  righteous  men  the  righteous  Lord 

His  blessing  will  extend. 
And  with  his  favour  all  his  saints. 
As  with  a  shield  defend. 
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Ssoom)  Yebsion.  (8.8.6.)  ksbbon. 

Blessedness  qf  believers. 

1  XSTHILE  yet  the  morning  rays  appear^ 

^  ^    Thou,  Lord,  my  earnest  suit  shalt  hear. 

My  voice  to  thee  shall  rise  : 
I  stretch  my  hands,  by  early  light. 
And  faith,  thy  mercies  to  invite. 

Looks  out  with  longing  eyes. 

2  How  blest  are  they,  whose  hope  relies 
On  thee,  my  God !  their  bliss  shall  rise. 

And  run  through  endless  days ; 
In  shouts  of  joy  their  praise  ascends. 
For  thine  almighty  arm  defends 

The  men  who  trust  thy  grace. 

3  How  blest  are  they  who  love  thy  name  ! 
Thy  love  their  triumph  shall  inflame. 

And  ceaseless  raptures  yield : 
Thy  saints,  with  all  thy  mercies  crownM, 
Thy  endless  favour  shall  surround. 

Their  everlasting  shield. 

ThIED  VbBSION.  (cm.)  ST.  DAVID'S. 

MvUh  and  prayer, 

1  T  ORD,  in  the  morning  thou  shalt  hear 

My  voice  ascending  high ; 
To  thee  will  I  direct  my  prayer, 
To  thee  lift  up  mine  eye ; 

2  Oft  to  thy  house  will  I  resort. 

To  taste  thy  mercies  there ; 
I  will  frequent  thine  holy  court. 
And  worship  in  thy  fear. 

3  O  may  thy  Spirit  guide  my  feet 

In  ways  of  righteousness ; 
Make  ev^ry  path  of  duty  straight 
And  plain  before  my  face. 


6  PSALMS.  Ut  Evening, 

Ash  Wednesday. 
q  (7*s.)  sicilian. 

Prayer  in  affliction, 

1  rVENTLY,  gently  lay  thy  rod 
^-^  On  my  sinful  head,  O  God. 
Stay  thy  wrath,  in  mercy  stay, 

•   Lest  I  sink  before  its  sway. 

2  Heal  me,  for  my  flesh  is  weak ; 
Heal  me,  for  thy  grace  I  seek ; 
This  my  only  plea  I  make. 
Heal  me  for  thy  mercy's  sake. 

3  Who  within  the  silent  grave 
Shall  proclaim  thy  power  to  save  ? 
Lord,  my  sinking  soul  reprieve. 
Speak,  and  I  shall  rise  and  live. 

4  Lo  !  he  comes  !  he  heeds  my  plea ! 
Lo  !  he  comes !  the  shadows  flee 
Glory  round  me  dawns  once  more ; 
Rise,  my  spirit,  and  adore. 

I  (L.M.)  ST.  OLAVE*S. 

Providence, 

1  T^HE  Lord,  in  righteousness  arrayM, 

Surveys  the  world  his  hands  have  made ; 
Pierces  the  heart,  and  tries  the  reins. 
And  judgment  from  on  high  ordains. 

2  My  God,  my  Shield  !  around  me  place 
The  shelter  of  the  Saviour's  grace ; 
Then,  when  thine  arm  the  just  shall  save, 
My  life  shall  triumph  o'er  the  grave. 


UtJEvemnff.  PSALMS. 

AsoENSiov  Day. 

3  FiSST  YeBSION.  (cm.)  ABIireDOK. 

God^s  greatness  and  love. 

1  f\  THOU,  to  whom  all  creatures  bow 
^^  Witliin  this  eartUy  frame, 
Through  all  the  world  how  great  art  thou  ! 

How  glorious  is  thy  name ! 

2  In  heaven  thy  wondrous  acts  are  sung 

Nor  fully  reckoned  there ; 
And  yet  thou  mak^st  the  infant  tongue 
Thy  boundless  praise  declare. 

3  O  thou,  to  whom  all  creatures  bow 

Within  this  earthly  frame. 
Through  all  the  world  how  great  art  thou ! 
How  glorious  is  thy  Name  ! 

3        Second  Yebbiok.  (s.m.)  mount  bphbaim. 

Dvoine  condescension, 

1  f\  LORD,  our  heavenly  King, 

Thy  name  is  all  divine ; 
Thy  glories  round  the  earth  are  spread. 
And  o'er  the  heavens  they  shine. 

2  Lord,  what  is  worthless  man. 
That  thou  should'st  love  him  so  ! 

Next  to  thine  angels  is  he  placM, 
And  lord  of  all  below. 

3  How  rich  thy  bounties  are ! 
And  wondrous  are  thy  ways  : 

Of  dust  and  worms  thy  power  can  fi«aie 
A  monument  of  praise. 


8  PSALMS.  2ndMormn 

9  FiEST  Vbbsion.  (cm)  waewick. 

Ffaisefor  God's  goodness, 

1  T^O  celebrate  thy  praise,  O  Lord 

I  will  my  heart  prepare ; 
To  all  the  listening  world  thy  workd, 
Thy  wondrous  works,  declare. 

2  The  thought  of  them  shall  to  my  soul 

Exalted  pleasure  bring ; 
Whilst  to  thy  Name,  O  thou  most  High, 
Triumphant  praise  I  sing. 

3  All  those  who  have  his  goodness  proved. 

Will  in  his  truth  confide ; 
Whose  mercy  ne'er  forsook  the  man 
That  on  his  help  reUed. 

4  His  suffering  saints,  when  most  distress'd. 

He  ne'er  forgets  to  aid ; 
Their  expectation  shall  be  crown'd. 
Though  for  a  time  delayed. 

5  Sing  praises,  therefore,  to  the  Lord 

IVom  Sion,  his  abode ; 
Proclaim  his  deeds,  till  all  the  world 
Confess  no  other  God. 

9        Second  Yebbion.  (8.8.6.)  st.  michael*s. 

Praise  for  GhcPs  goodness, 

1    Y^lTH  my  whole  heart,  eternal  King ! 

Thy  works,  thy  wondrous  works,  I'll  sin 
My  praise  shall  reach  the  skies  : 
In  thee,  my  Saviour,  I'll  rejoice, 
Thy  Name  in  praise  exalts  my  voice. 
Redeemer,  God  Most  High  ! 
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2  Whene'er  by  sins  and  fears  opprest^ 
A  refiige,  where  his  saints  may  rest, 

Jehovah  will  afford : 
In  times,  when  threatening  tempests  roll, 
A  tower  of  refuge  to  the  soul 

Is  onr  Almighty  Lord. 

3  They,  who  have  known  thy  name,  recline 
Securely  on  thy  arm  divine ; 

Unchangeable  in  grace ! 
Since  thou,  whose  mercies  endless  prove. 
Hast  ne'er  forsaken  of  thy  love 

The  men  who  seek  thy  face. 

Q        Thibd  Yebsiok.  (l.m.)  job. 

Chd^s  name  the  encauroffement  of  our  faith. 

1  CJING  to  the  Lord,  who  loud  proclaims 
^  His  various,  and  his  saving  names : 
O  may  they  not  be  heard  alone. 

But  by  our  sure  experience  known. 

2  Awake  our  noblest  powers  to  bless 
The  God  of  Abra'm,  God  of  peace ; 
Now  by  a  dearer  title  known. 
Father  and  God  o£  Chiist  his  Son 

3  Through  eVry  age  his  gracious  ear 
Is  open  to  his  servants'  prayer; 
Nor  can  one  humble  soul  complain. 
That  it  hath  sought  its  God  in  vain. 

4  To  thee  our  souls  in  faith  arise 
To  thee  we  lift  expecting  eyes ; 
And  boldly  through  the  desert  tread, 

For  God  will  guard,  where  God  s\iaXi\eaA.    ^ 


10  PSALMS.  2«rfj|fc 

10  (cm.)  ST.  MABY^i 

Qod  sought  in  trouble. 

1  T^HY  presence  why  withdraVst  thou,  I 

Why  hid'st  thou  now  thy  face. 
When  dismal  times  of  deep  distress 
Call  for  thy  wonted  grace  ? 

2  Assert  thy  just  dominion,  Lord, 

Which  shall  for  ever  stand ; 
Thou,  who  the  heathen  didst  expel 
From  this  thy  chosen  land. 

3  Thou  dost  the  humble  suppliants  hear, 

That  to  thy  throne  repair ; 
Thou  first  prepar'st  their  hearts  to  pray. 
And  then  accept^st  their  prayer. 

U        FntST  Vbesion.  (148th.)  dabwbll'{ 

Trust  in  Qod. 

1  "M"^  tnjAi  is  in  the  Lord ; 
"^^  What  foe  can  injure  me  ? 
Why  bid  me  like  a  bird   - 

Before  the  fowler  flee  ? 
The  Lord  is  on  his  heavenly  throne. 
And  he  will  shield  and  save  his  own. 

2  The  wicked  may  assail. 

The  tempter  sorely  try. 
All  earth's  foundations  fail. 

All  nature's  springs  be  dry ; 
Yet  God  is  in  his  holy  shrine. 
And  I  am  strong  while  he  his  mine. 

3  His  flock  to  him  is  dear, 

He  watches  them  from  high  : 
He  sends  them  trials  here 
To  form  them  for  the  sky : 
But  safely  wiU  he  tend  and  keep 
The  humblest,  feeblest  of  his  sheep. 
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4  HUs  foes  a  season  here 

May  triumph  and  prevail ; 
But  ah !  the  hour  is  near^ 

When  all  their  hopes  must  £Edl : 
While^  like  the  siin^  his  saints  shall  rise^ 
And  shine  with  him  above  the  skies. 

XX  SeOOITD  VbRSION.  (cm.)  LOIITDOK  NEW. 

1  rpHE  Lord  in  heaven  his  throne  prepares^ 
"^  There  all  his  glories  shine ; 

Thence  the  whole  earth  his  wisdom  shares, 
With  providence  divine. 

2  In  righteousness  the  righteous  Lord 

Hath  placed  his  whole  delight ; 
And  saints  his  mercy  shall  record. 
In  reahns  of  endless  light. 

Ind  Evening. 

X2  Cs.M.)  BT.  bbide's. 

S^od  our  trust  in  trouble. 

1  TTELP,  Lord,  the  godly  fail ! 
^^  Help,  Lord,  the  faithful  flee  ! 

And  double  hearts  and  tongues  prevail 
That  mock  at  them  and  thee. 

2  But  ah  !  there  is  a  voice 

In  this  dark  growth  of  crimes, 
That  bids  prophetic  hearts  rejoice 
In  hope  of  brighter  times. 

3  Their  rage  but  sooner  brings 
The  Lord  to  earth  again ; 

And  safe  beneath  Almighty  wingS; 
His  church  shall  rest  till  then.  ^ 


12  PSALMS.  i^  Evening. 

Coi^idence  in  God. 

1  T  ORD,  how  long  with  sorrows  vex'd 
"*^  Daily  shall  my  heart  complain  ? 
While  my  anxious  soul  perplexed 

Counsel  takes^  but  tal^es  in  vain  ? 

2  How  will  all  my  foes  rejoice, 

K  my  sinking  spirit  fails ; 
Boasting,  with  triumphant  voice, 
"  See,  our  arm  of  power  prevails  !  '^ 

3  Birt  on  mercy  I  rely, 

Mercy,  Heavenly  Lord,  impart; 
Mercy  brings  salvation  nigh, 
Mercy  shall  rejoice  my  heart  : 

4  Lord,  I  lift  my  voice  in  praise. 

All  thy  bounty  to  adore : 
From  eternity  thy  grace 
Flows,  increasing  evermore ! 

14  FlEST  VbESION.  (l.M.)  KENT. 

Praise  for  redemption. 

1  IG^ROM  heaven  the  mighty  Lord  directs 

His  eye  the  guilty  race  around  • 
Not  one  but  sin's  vile  stain  infects  1 
'Not  one  in  paths  of  duty  found ! 

2  Who,  then,  shall  save  the  impious  race. 

So  stained  with  gmlt,  so  simk  in  woe  ? 
On  Calvary's  mount  behold  the  grace ! 
From  Sion  see  salvation  flow  ! 

3  Our  ransomM  souls,  our  joyful  voice 

The  great  Deliverer  shall  proclaim : 
Let  JacoVs  tents  aloud  rejoice. 
And  Israel  shout  the  Saviour's  name ! 
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X4i        Secoitd  Veesion.  (7.6.)  m.  hatdn's. 

Mettoration  of  the  Jewt, 

THAT  the  Lord's  salvation 
Were  out  of  Sion  come. 
To  heal  his  ancient  nation. 

To  lead  his  outcasts  home. 
How  long  the  holy  city 

Shall  heathen  feet  profane  ? 
Return,  O  Lord,  in  pity, 
Rebuild  her  walls  again. 

2  Let  fall  thy  rod  of  terror. 

Thy  saving  grace  impart ; 
Roll  back  the  veil  of  error. 

Release  the  fetter'd  heart. 
Let  Israel  home  returning 

Her  lost  Messiah  see ; 
Give  oil  of  joy  for  mourning. 

And  bind  thy  Church  to  thee. 

^d  Morning,  Ascension  Day. 

J  5  (7*8.)  SICILIAN. 

The  character  of  SiorCs  inhabitants. 

1  T\7"H0  shall  toward  thy  chosen  seat 

Turn  in  glad  approach  his  feet  ? 
Who  shall  at  thine  altars  bend  ? 
Who  to  Sion's  hill  ascend? 
Who,  great  God,  a  welcome  guest, 
On  that  hallowed  mountain  rest  ? 

2  He  whose  heart  thy  love  has  warmed. 
He  whose  will,  to  thine  conform^. 
Bids  his  life  unsullied  run ; 

He  whose  word  and  thought  are  one. 
He,  great  God,  shall  own  thy  care, 
And  thy  constant  blessing  share. 
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Id        FibstTxbsiok  (8.7.4.)  hblmbisy. 

7%e  tympttHjf  of  Messiah, 

1  T>ILGRIMS  here  on  earth  and  strangers^ 

^Neath  a  weary  load  we  bend^ 
O  how  sweet  mid  toils  and  dangers^ 
Still  to  have  a  heavenly  firiend  ! 

Christ  has  suffer'd ; 
And  to  sufP'rers  grace  will  send. 

2  Saviour,  finom  thy  heavenly  glories 

Here  an  eye  of  mercy  cast ; 
Make  our  path  still  plain  before  us. 
Smooth  the  wave,  and  still  the  blast. 

Thou  hast  helped  us ; 
Bear  us  safely  home  at  Isust. 

lo       Sbcoud  Vbesiok.  (l.m.)  savoy. 

Praise  for  redemption. 

1  (TLORY  to  thee,  O  Lamb  of  God  ! 

Thy  sacred  blood  atonement  made. 
Be  thou  my  portion,  thou  my  hope. 
By  thee  the  debt  of  sin  was  paid. 

2  At  thy  right  hand  Jehovah  stood. 

Thy  power  achieved  the  arduous  plan. 
Li  the  dark  grave  God's  Holy  One 
Eepos'd  and  rescued  fallen  man. 

3  The  path  of  life,  before  untried. 

To  thee  was  shewn,  by  thee  explored. 

0  myst'ry  great !  man  thus  enjoys 
Pleasures  for  ever  with  his  Lord. 

X  I  *  (L.M.)  TEUEO. 

The  hope  of  Ood^s  people. 

1  TJITH AT  sinners  value,  I  resign ; 

Lord,  ^tis  enough  that  thou  art  mine  ; 

1  shall  behold  thy  blissful  face, 

—     And  stand  complete  in  righteousness. 
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2  This  lifers  a  dream^  an  empty  show : 
But  the  bright  world  to  which  I  go 
Hath  joys  substantial  and  sincere ; 
When  shall  I  wake^  and  find  me  there  ? 

3  O  glorious  hour !  O  blest  abode  ! 
I  shall  be  near  and  like  my  God ! 
And  flesh  and  sin  no  more  control 
The  sacred  pleasures  of  the  soul. 

4  My  flesh  shall  slumber  in  the  ground 
Till  the  last  trumpet^s  joyful  sound ; 
Then  burst  the  chains  with  sweet  surprise, 
And  in  my  Saviour's  image  rise. 

^rd  Evening, 

Xo        FiBST  Yebsion.  (l.m.)  doyessdale. 

Qod  the  defender  of  his  people. 

1  lyrO  change  of  times  shall  ever  shock 
'^  My  Ann  affection,  Lord,  to  thee ; 
For  thou  hast  always  been  my  rock, 

A  fortress  and  defence  to  me. 

2  Thou  my  deliverer  art,  my  God, 

My  trust  is  in  thy  mighty  power : 
Thou  art  my  shield  from  foes  abroad, 
At  home  my  safeguard  and  my  tower. 

3  Let  the  eternal  Lord  be  praisM, 

The  rock  on  whose  defence  I  rest ; 
O'er  highest  heavens  his  Name  be  rais'd, 
Who  me  with  his  salvation  blest. 

4  Therefore  to  celebrate  his  fame 

My  grateful  voice  to  heaven  I'll  raise  -, 
And  nations,  strangers  to  his  Name, 

Shall  thus  be  taught  to  sing  his  ptaaaie.  ^ 
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lo        Secoitd  Vbbsion.  (s.m.)  SHntLAin). 

SustcUmng  grace. 

1  r\  GOD  of  truth  and  grace, 
^^  My  Saviour  and  my  guide, 

Be  with  me  on  my  earthly  race, 
And  lead  me  to  thy  side. 

2  Strength  to  the  weak  thou  art ; 
O  send  me  health  divine ; 

And  arm  my  simple,  sinking  heart 
With  righteousness  of  thme. 

3  Thy  way  is  good  and  just ; 
Thy  word  is  tried  and  true. 

Ye  tremblers  in  your  Saviour,  trust ; 
His  arm  vnU  bear  you  through. 

4  He  lives ;  for  ever  blest 
My  rock  and  refuge  be ! 

He  lives  to  give  his  people  rest. 
He  Uves  to  rescue  me. 

lo        Thibd  Veesion.  (l.m.)  acton. 

Messic^*s  triumphs. 

1  T^HE  Conqueror  rises ;  he  ascends ; 

Ye  saints  his  grand  achievements  sing  ; 
Pursue  his  chariot  to  the  skies. 
The  cherubim's  extended  wing. 

2  Arise  and  conquer ;  lift  thine  arm; 

With  trophies  deck  thy  blest  abode. 
Display  thy  power,  thy  truth,  thy  grace ; 
And  bring  thine  enemies  to  Gfod. 

3  Ye  heathen  lands,  obey,  submit, 

Attest  the  honour  of  His  name. 
Ye  Gentiles,  glorify  your  God, 

Sound  through  the  world  Messiah's  fame 
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Chbistmas  Day. 

^  FiBST  VeBSION.  (O.M.)  UKIYEBSITr. 

Gh^8  glory  seen  in  creation, 

1  npHE  heavens  declare  thy  glory,  Lord, 
-*"   Which  that  alone  can  fiU; 

The  firmament  and  stars  express 
Their  great  Creator's  skill. 

2  The  dawn  of  each  returning  day 

Fresh  beams  of  knowledge  brings ; 
And  from  the  dark  returns  of  night 
Divine  instruction  springs. 

3  Their  doctrine  does  its  sacred  sense 

Through  earth's  extent  display ; 
Whose  bright  contents  the  circling  sun 
Does  round  the  world  convey. 

^    »    Second  Veesion.  (s.m.)  shielaitd. 

Praise  fbr  the  gospel. 

1  "DEHOLD,  the  morning  sun 
■^Begins  his  glorious  way; 

His  beams  through  all  the  nations  run, 
And  life  and  light  convey. 

2  But  where  the  gospel  comes, 
It  spreads  diviner  Hght ; 

It  calls  dead  sinners  from  their  tombs. 
And  gives  the  blind  their  sight. 

3  I  hear  thy  word  with  love. 
And  I  would  fain  obey ; 

Send  thy  good  Spirit  from  above 
To  gtiide  me,  lest  I  stray. 

4  While  with  my  heart  and  tongue 
I  spread  thy  praise  abroad,  • 

Accept  the  worship  and  the  song. 
My  Saviour  aiid  my  Gk)d. 
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19  Third  Ybbsiok.  (l.m.)  job. 

God^s  glory  in  Ms  works  and  word, 

1  T^HE  heavens  declare  thy  glory,  Lord ; 
J-   In  ev'ry  star  thy  wisdom  shines; 
But  when  our  eyes  behold  thy  word. 

We  read  thy  name  in  fairer  lines. 

2  The  rolling  sun,  the  changing  light, 

And  nights  and  days  thy  power  confess ; 
But  the  blest  volume  thou  hast  writ 
Reveals  thy  justice  and  thy  grace. 

3  Sun,  moon  and  stars  convey  thy  praise 

B^ound  the  whole  earth,  and  never  stand ; 
So,  when  thy  truth  began  its  race. 
It  touched  and  glanced  on  every  land. 

4  Nor  shall  thy  spreading  gospel  rest. 

Till  through  the  world  thy  truth  has  run ; 
Till  Christ  has  all  the  nations  blest. 
That  see  the  light,  or  feel  the  sun. 

5  [Great  Sun  of  Righteousness,  arise. 

Bless  the  dark  world  with  heavenly  light; 
Thy  gospel  makes  the  simple  wise. 

Thy  laws  are  pure,  thy  judgments  right. 

6  Thy  noblest  wonders  here  we  view 

In  souls  renewed  and  sins  forgiven : 
Lord,  cleanse  my  sins,  my  soul  renew. 
And  make  thy  word  my  guide  to  heaven.] 

20  (l.m.)  savoy. 

God  owr  refuse. 

1  lyrOW  may  the  God  of  power  and  grace, 
^^   Attend  his  people^s  humble  cry ! 
Jehovah  hears  when  Israel  prays. 
And  brings  deUVrance  fix)m  on  high. 
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2  Some  trust  in  horses  trained  for  war. 

And  some  of  chariots  make  their  boast 
Onr  surest  expectations  are 

From  thee,  the  Lord  of  heavenly  hosts. 

3  Now  save  us.  Lord,  from  slavish  fear; 

Now  let  our  hopes  be  firm  and  strong 
Till  the  salvation  shall  appear. 

And  joy  and  triumph  raise  the  song. 
Ascension  Day. 

1^  (8.7.4.)  HXLM8LST. 

Mesnah*8  exaltation, 

1  "DISING  from  his  cross  and  passion, 
•*-     Lo  !  the  King  Messiah  reigns ; 
Lord,  the  strength  of  thy  salvation 
His  triumphant  joy  sustains  : 
Crowned  with  conquest. 
Now  th'  eternal  throne  he  gains. 
*  Joy  and  triumph  crown  the  Saviour, 
Seated  on  the  throne  above ; 
There  exalted  in  thy  favour. 
Safely  trusting  iA  thj  love : 

King  of  Sion ! 
Never  shall  thy  throne  remove  ! 

mnff.  Good  Fbidat. 

FlEST  VbBSION.  (cm.)  LONDON  NEW. 

Invitation  to  praise  God, 

rE  worshippers  of  Jacobus  God, 

All  you  of  IsraeVs  line, 
)raise  the  Lord,  and  to  your  praise 
incere  obedience  join, 
a  shall  the  glad  converted  world 
)  Gt)d  their  homage  pay ; 
scattered  nations  of  the  earth 
e  sovereign  Lord  obey. 
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2  2        Second  Vkbsion.  (ii.m.)  wdtohssteb  new. 

Messiah* a  fiiture  triumphs  on  earth. 

1  rpHE  Saviour  lives ;  lives  to  proclaim 

Jehovah's  glorious,  awfiil  name ; 
Let  the  great  congregation  raise 
His  grace  and  truth  above  all  praise. 

2  Ye  seed  of  Jacob's  honoured  race. 
Your  anthems  bring,  the  triumph  grace ; 
Ye  seed  of  Israel,  join  your  songs ; 
Praise  him  to  whom  all  praise  belongs. 

3  A  seed  shall  come  and  learn  thy  word, 
A  generation  to  the  Lord. 

The  gentiles,  yet  far  off,  shall  raise 
Anthems  of  glory  to  thy  praise. 

4  The  heathen  lands  shall  bless  thy  name. 
Thy  truth,  thy  righteousness  proclaim. 
Yea  j  all  shall  come,  adore  and  own 
This  mightiest  work  the  Lord  hath  done. 

23        FiEST  Veesion.  (cm.)  bettnswick. 

7}nist  in  God^s  special  care. 

1  nPHE  Lord  himself,  the  mighty  Lord, 

Vouchsafes  to  be  my  guide ; 
The  shepherd,  by  whose  constant  care 
My  wants  are  all  suppHed. 

2  In  tender  grass  he  makes  me  feed. 

And  gently  there  repose ; 
Then  leads  me  to  cool  shades,  and  where 
Refreshing  water  flows. 

3  I  pass  the  gloomy  vale  of  death. 

From  fear  and  danger  free ; 
For  there  his  aiding  rod  and  staff 
Defend  and  comfort  me. 
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4  Since  Qt>d  does  thus  his  wondrous  love 
Through  all  my  life  extend. 
That  Ufe  to  him  I  will  devote. 
And  in  his  temple  spend. 

3  SeCOITD  VeESIOK.  (112th.)  CAKEY'^^. 

Qod  the  shepherd  of  his  people, 

1  rpHE  Lord  my  pasture  shall  prepare, 
"^   And  feed  me  with  a  shepherd's  care ; 
His  presence  shall  my  wants  supply. 
And  guard  me  with  a  watchful  eye : 
My  noon-day  walks  he  shall  attend. 
And  all  my  midnight  hours  defend. 

2  When  in  the  sultry  glebe  I  jEsdnt, 
Or  on  the  thirsty  mountain  pant. 
To  fertile  vales,  and  dewy  meads. 
My  weary  wand'ring  steps  he  leads ; 
Where  peaceful  rivers,  soft  and  slow. 
Amidst  the  verdant  landscape  flow. 

3  Though  in  the  paths  of  death  I  tread. 
With  gloomy  horrors  overspread ; 
My  steadfast  heart  shall  fear  no  ill, 
For  thou,  O  Lord,  art  with  me  still : 
Thy  friendly  crook  shall  give  me  aid. 
And  guide  me  through  the  dreadful  shade. 

4  Though  in  a  bare  and  rugged  way. 
Through  devious,  lonely  wilds,  I  stray; 
Thy  bounty  shall  my  pains  beguile. 
The  barren  wilderness  shall  smile 

With  sudden  greens  and  herbage  ctovraLfiL,  ^ 
And  streams  shall  murmur  all  aro\md» 
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ifiO  ThIBD  YeBSION.  (cm.)  ST.  ANli 

Trust  in  Chd, 

1  IMTf  Shepherd  will  supply  my  need, 

Jehovah  is  his  name ; 
In  pastm^es  fresh  he  makes  me  feed. 
Beside  the  living  stream. 

2  He  brings  my  wandering  spirit  back. 

When  I  forsake  his  ways ; 
And  leads  me,  for  his  mercy's  sake. 
In  paths  of  truth  and  grace. 

3  When  I  walk  through  the  shades  of  deal 

Thy  presence  is  my  stay ; 
A  word  of  thy  supporting  breath 
Drives  all  my  fears  away. 

4  The  sure  provisions  of  my  God 

Attend  me  all  my  days ; 
O  may  thy  house  be  mine  abode 
And  all  my  work  be  praise ! 

jaO       FoTTBTH  Vebsion.  (s.m.)  caelisle  nf 

Praise  for  God*  8  care, 

1  nPHE  Lord  my  Shepherd  is, 

I  shall  be  well  supplied ; 
Since  he  is  mine,  and  I  am  his. 
What  can  I  want  beside  ? 

2  If  e'er  I  go  astray. 

He  doth  my  soul  reclaim. 
And  guides  me  in  his  own  right  way. 
For  his  most  holy  name. 

3  The  bounties  of  thy  love 

Shall  crown  my  following  days ;  ' 
Nor  from  thy  house  will  I  remove. 
Nor  cease  to  speak  thy  praise. 
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^        Fifth  Ybbsiok.  (7's.)  oebx ah. 

Praise  for  iuppUea  of  grace, 

1  T^O  thy  pastures^  fair  and  large^ 

Heavenly  Shepherd^  lead  thy  charge ; 
And  my  couch,  with  tend'rest  care, 
^Midst  the  springing  grass  prepare. 

2  Thou  my  plenteous  board  hast  spread, 
Thou  with  oil  refreshed  my  head ; 
Filled  by  thee  my  cup  overflows. 

For  thy  love  no  limit  knows. 

3  Constant  to  my  latest  end 
Thou  my  footsteps  shalt  attend ; 
And  shalt  bid  thy  halloVd  dome 
Yield  me  an  eternal  home. 

\  Morning,  AsoENSioIr  Day. 

JL       FiBST  Ybbsiok.  (d.o.m.)  doncastbb. 

Messiah^s  triumphe. 

1  Tj^RECT  your  heads,  eternal  gates, 
-*^  Unfold  to  entertain 

The  King  of  Glory ;  see,  he  comes 

With  his  celestial  train. 
Who  ia  this  King  of  Glory  ?  who  ? 

The  Lord  for  strength  renowned  ; 
In  battle  mighty  o^er  his  foes. 

Eternal  victor  crownM. 

2  Erect  your  heads,  ye  gates,  unfold 

In  state  to  entertain 
The  King  of  Glory ;  see,  he  comes 

With  all  his  shining  train. 
Who  is  this  King  of  Glory?  who? 

The  Lord  of  hosts  renowned ; 
Ofdory  he  alone  is  King, 

Who  is  with  glory  crownM. 
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24^  SeOOKD  TeBSION.  (cm.)  CAHBSIDaE  NEW 

The  glory  of  Christ. 

1  T^HE  earth  for  ever  is  the  Lord^s, 

With  Adam^s  niun^rotis  race ; 
He  rais'd  its  arches  o^er  the  floods^ 
And  built  it  on  the  seas. 

2  Now  let  our  sonls^  immortal  powers 

To  meet  the  Lord  prepare^ 

Lift  up  their  everlasting  doors. 

The  King  of  Glory^s  near. 

3  The  King  of  Glory !  who  can  tell 

The  wonders  of  hi»  might  ? 
He  rules  the  nations ;  but  to  dwell 
With  saints  is  his  delight. 

24<  ThIED  VeBSION.  (L.M.)  ST.  PANCBA8. 

Ascension  of  Christ, 

1  T>  E  JOICE,  ye  shining  worlds  on  high, 
^^  Behold  the  King  of  Glory  nigh ! 
Who  can  this  King  of  Glory  be  ? 

The  mighty  Lord,  the  Saviour^s  he. 

2  Ye  heavenly  gates,  your  leaves  display. 
To  make  the  Lord  the  Saviour  way : 
Laden  with  spoils  from  earth  and  hell. 
The  Conqueror  comes  with  God  to  dwell. 

3  Raised  from  the  dead  he  goes  before, 
He  opens  heaven's  eternal  door. 

To  give  his  saints  a  blest  abode 
Near  their  Redeemer,  and  their  God. 

2  4i  FOUBTH  VeBSIOK.  (7*8.)  HABT*S. 

The  Lamb  the  King  of  CHory, 

1  '^Tl  who  dwell  in  heaven  declare 
-■■    Who  "  the  King  of  Glory'Ms ; 
Who  is  first  and  highest  there  ? 
His  the  power,  the  kingdom  his? 
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2  ^Tis  the  Lamb^  the  Lamb  alone^ 

Claims  the  title  justly  his ; 
He  it  is  that  fills  the  throne ; 
He  ''  the  King  of  Glory  "  is. 

3  Blessed  news  I  the  Lamb  is  King : 

Glorious  truth  I  he  reigns  alone : 

Come,  ye  saints,  your  tribute  bring. 

Bow  before  the  Saviour's  throne. 

4  Let  the  world  deride  his  claim ; 

Let  the  world  refiise  to  bow : 
Angels  triumph  in  his  name; 
AU  in  heaven  adore  him  now. 

5  Jesus,  hail ;  whom  angels  sing ; 

Lamb  of  God,  for  sinners  slain ; 
Reign  for  ever,  glorious  King ; 
Thou  art  worthy.  Lord,  to  reign. 

^O       FiBST  Tebsion.  (s.m.)  bt.  bbede's. 

Prayer  for  mercy. 

God,  in  whom  I  trust, 
lift  my  heart  and  voice ; 
O  let  me  not  be  put  to  shame 
Nor  let  my  foes  rejoice. 


T? 


Thy  mercies  and  thy  love, 
O  Lord,  recall  to  mind : 
And  graciously  continue  still. 
As  thou  wert  ever,  kind. 

Let  aU  my  youthftd  crimes 
Be  blotted  out  by  thee ; 
And,  for  thy  wondrous  goodness^  sake, 
In  mercy  think  on  me. 

c 
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2  fi  SbOOKD  TeBSIOK.  (S.M.)    ▲TLBBBirBl 

Qod  a  refxnge  in  trouble, 

1  TUriNE  eyes  and  my  desire 

Are  ever  to  the  Lord ; 
I  love  to  plead  his  promises, 
And  rest  upon  his  word. 

2  When  shall  the  sovereign  grace 
Of  my  forgiving  God 

Restore  me  from  those  dangerous  ways 
My  wand'ring  feet  have  trod ! 

3  O  keep  my  sotd  from  death. 
Nor  put  my  hope  to  shame  : 

For  I  have  placed  my  only  trust 
In  my  Redeemer's  name. 

4  With  humble  faith  I  wait 
To  see  thy  face  again ; 

Of  Israel  it  shall  ne^er  be  said, 
''  He  sought  the  Lord  in  vain.^^ 

26  (cm.)    ST.  mast's 

The  heliever  cleaving  to  the  Lord, 

1  TXJDGE  me,  O  Lord,  and  try  my  heart. 

For  thou  that  heart  canst  see ; 
And  bid  each  idol  thence  depart 
That  dares  compete  with  thee. 

2  Though  weak  and  cleaving  to  the  dust. 

My  soul  adores  thee  still ; 
Thy  grace  and  truth  are  all  my  trust ; 
O  mould  me  to  thy  wiU ! 

3  O  guide  me  in  thy  love  and  fear ; 

My  soul  on  thee  I  cast  : 
I  would  not  walk  with  sinners  here^ 
Nor  share  their  doom  at  last. 
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2Y  (O.M.)     ST.  JAMS8*. 

Confidence  in  God, 

1  'ITTHOM  should  I  fear,  since  Gk>d  to  me 

Is  saying  health  and  light  ? 
Since  strongly  he  my  life  supports, 
What  can  my  soul  affiight  ? 

2  Hencieforth  within  his  house  to  dwell 

I  earnestly  desire ; 
His  wondrous  beauty  there  to  view. 
And  of  his  will  enquire. 

3  Continue,  Lord,  to  hear  my  voice. 

Whene'er  to  thee  I  cry ; 
In  mercy  my  complaints  receive 
Nor  my  request  deny. 

JQ  (8.7.)      SICILIAN. 

Praise  for  salvation, 

1  "W'OW  my  soul  its  triumph  raises. 
Bless  Jehovah^s  guardian  care  ! 
He  will  not  disdain  my  praises. 

For  his  grace  hath  heard  my  prayer  : 
He  hath  all  his  power  revealed. 
He  my  strength,  and  he  my  shield ! 
*/  When  in  faith  on  him  I  waited. 
Then  the  Lord  to  help  me  Jed ; 
Now  my  heart,  with  joy  elated. 

Now  my  tongue  his  praise  shall  spread ; 
He  their  s&ength,  his  Church  to  save, 
Bais^d  th'  Anointed  from  the  grave ! 
Bless  thy  Church,  Almighty  Saviour ! 

Let  thy  saints  salvation  know ; 
n  the  pastures  of  thy  favour 
Feed  them  near  thy  fold  below. 
Till  thy  love  thy  Church  shall  owiv, 
Placed  for  ever  round  thy  throne  \ 
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The  majeghf  rf  &od. 

1  CJING,  ye  sons  of  mighty  O  sing 
'^  Praise  to  heaven^s  eternal  Ki^g ; 
Eaise  to  him  some  new-taught  song^ 
To  his  praise  the  note  prolong. 

2  Power  and  strength  to  him  assign^ 
And,  before  his  hallowed  shrine^ 
Yield  the  homage  that  his  name 
From  a  creature's  lips  may  claim. 

3  Hark !  his  voice  in  thunder  breaks ; 
Hush'd  to  silence,  while  he  speaks, 
Ocean^s  waves  fiom  pole  to  pole 
Hear  the  awful  accents  roll. 

4  Now  the  bursting  clouds  give  way, 
And  the  vivid  lightnings  play. 
And  the  wilds,  by  man  untrod. 
Hear,  dismay^,  th'  approaching  God. 

5  He  the  swelling  surge  commands ; 
Fix'd  his  throne  for  ever  stands ; 
He  his  people  shall  increase, . 

Arm  with  strength,  and  bless  with  peace. 

6th  Morning, 
30  '  (8.M.)    CABLI8LB  KBW. 

QoWa  mercy, 

1  T^O  Thee,  the  Lord  my  God, 

With  suppliant  voice  I  cried ; 
Thy  grace  its  heavenly  influence  shed. 
And  health  and  strength  supplied. 

2  Now  from  the  depths  of  hell. 
The  sorrows  of  the  grave. 

My  soul  redeemM  with  joy  proclaims 
Thy  mighty  power  to  save. 
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3  Ye,  who  his  mercy  find. 
Sing  praises  to  the  Lord ; 

Declare  the  honours  of  his  name, 
His  holiness  record ! 

4  A  moment  is  his  wrath. 

No  change  his  love  destroys ; 
Short  is  the  night  when  sorrow  weeps. 
The  morning  dawns  with  joys ! 

5  My  glory  shall  adore. 
Nor  silent  rest  my  tongue ; 

My  Lord,  my  Gt)d,  to  thee  1^11  raise 
The  everlasting  song ! 

3X        FiEST  Vebsion.  (s.m.)  shibland. 

TruH  in  Qod. 

1  T^T^HATE'ER  events  betide, 

^  *    Thy  wisdom  times  them  all ; 
Then,  Lord,  thy  servant  safely  hide 
From  those  that  seek  his  fall. 

2  The  brightness  of  thy  £|ce 
To  me,  O  Lord,  disclose ; 

And,  as  thy  mercies  still  increase. 
Preserve  me  from  my  foes. 

3  How  great  thy  mercies  are 
To  such  as  fear  thy  name. 

Which  thou,  for  those  that  trust  thy  care. 
Dost  to  the  world  proclaim  ! 

4  Ye  that  on  God  rely. 
Courageously  proceed : 

For  he  wiU  stiU  your  hearts  supply 
With  strength  in  time  of  need. 
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3X        Secoio)  TBBSIOir.  (o.ic.)  abbidgb. 

Sesiffnation. 

1  T^Y  times  of  sorrow  and  of  joy, 

Great  God !  are  in  thy  hand; 
My  choicest  comforts  come  from  thee, 
And  go  at  thy  command. 

2  If  thou  shouldst  take  them  all  away. 

Yet  would  I  not  repine ; 
Before  they  were  possess^  by  me, 
They  were  entirely  thine. 

3  Nor  would  I  drop  a  murmuring  word. 

Though  the  whole  world  were  gone. 
But  seek  enduring  happiness 
In  thee,  and  thee  alone. 

4  Here  perfect  bliss  can  ne^er  be  found. 

The  honey's  mixM  with  gall ; 
'Midst  changing  scenes  and  dying  friends 
Be  thou  my  all  in  all. 

Ash  Wjedtstesday.  6tk  IJoemi 

32  (L.M.)    KENT. 

Pardon, 

1  LI  OW  bless'd^the  man,  with  mercy  crown' 
■^^  Whose  sins  have  all  forgiveness  foimd  ! 
Whose  deep  transgressions,  cover'd  o'er 
With  pard'ning  blood,  are  seen  no  more  ! 

2  How  bless'd  the  man,  to  whom  the  Lord 
Doth  his  own  righteousness  afford  I 
Whom  mercy  clears  from  eVry  sin. 
Whose  heart  conceals  no  guile  within. 

3  I  made  my  guilt  and  sorrows  known. 
With  deep  contrition,  at  thy  throne  : 
I  said,  ''  I'll  all  my  sins  confess  : 

M^  ^^  And  seek  thy  grace  and  righteousness." 
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4  Scarce  had  my  breast  the  thought  conceiv'd 
•nqr  grace  my  anxious  fears  reUeVd ; 
Cleansed  my  whole  soul  with  blood  divine, 
And  sealed  thy  pardoning  mercy  mine. 

5  Oh  boimdless  love  I  the  rich  display 
Shall  teach  the  trembling  lips  to  pray ; 
The  penitent,  with  godly  fear. 

Shall  plead,  while  Mercy  waits  to  hear. 

33        FntST  Fabt.  (cm.)  wabwiok 

God^s  truth. 

1  TET  all  the  just  to  God  with  joy 

Their  cheerfiil  voices  raise; 
For  well  the  righteous  it  becomes 
To  sing  glad  songs  of  praise. 

2  Let  harps,  and  psalteries,  and  lutes 

Li  joyftd  concert  meet ; 
And  new-made  songs  of  loud  applause 
The  harmony  complete. 

3  For  MthM  is  the  word  of  God, 

His  works  with  truth  abound ; 
He  justice  loves ;  and  all  the  earth 
Is  with  his  goodness  crownM. 

4  By  his  almighty  word  at  first 

The  heavenly  arch  was  reared. 
And  all  the  beauteous  hosts  of  light 
At  his  command  appeared. 

5  Let  earth  and  all  that  dwell  therein 

Before  him  trembUng  stand ; 
For  when  he  spake  the  word  ^twas  made  \ 
^Twas  fixM  at  his  command. 
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33  Second  Fabt.  (cm.)  tobk. 

OotTs  unchangeableness, 

1  "XXTHATE'ER  the  mighty  Lord  decrees 

*      Shall  stand  for  ever  sure ; 
The  settled  purpose  of  his  heart 
To  ages  shall  endure. 

2  How  happy  then  are  they,  to  whom 

The  Lord  for  God  is  known ; 
Whom  he  from  all  the  world  besides 
Has  chosen  for  his  own ! 

3  Our  soul  on  God  with  patience  waits. 

Our  help  and  shield  is  he ; 
Then,  Lord,  let  still  our  heairts  rejoice. 
Because  we  trust  in  thee. 

4  The  riches  of  thy  mercy.  Lord, 

Do  thou  to  us  extend ; 
Since  we  for  all  we  want  or  wish 
On  thee  alone  depend. 

34  First  Past.  (cm.)  bedfobd. 

Chd  our  deliverer, 

1  T^HROXJGH  all  the  changing  scenes  of  life, 

Li  trouble  and  in  joy. 
The  praises  of  my  Gt)d  shall  still 
My  heart  and  tongue  employ. 

2  Of  his  deliverance  I  will  boast. 

Till  all,  that  are  distrest, 
From  my  example  comfort  take. 
And  charm  their  griefe  to  rest 

3  O  magnify  the  Lord  with  me, 

With  me  exalt  his  name ; 
When  in  distress  to  him  I  calFd, 
He  to  my  rescue  came. 
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RAi       Second  Fabt.  (o.m.)  bt.  btefhsv's. 

The  securUv  of  believers, 

1  ^HE  hosts  of  Goa  encamp  around 
"^  The  dwellings  of  the  just ; 
DeliVrance  he  affords  to  all 

Who  on  his  succour  trust. 

2  O  make  but  trial  of  his  love ; 

Experience  will  decide 
How  blessed  they  are,  and  only  they, 
Who  in  his  truth  confide. 

3  Fear  him,  ye  saints,  and  you  will  then 

Have  nothing  else  to  fear; 
Make  you  his  s»vice  your  delight, 
Your  wants  shall  be  his  care. 

7th  Mormng, 

^^  (8.7.4.)    HELMSLET. 

Messiah^s  triumphe. 

1  T  O !  the  Lord,  the  mighty  Saviour, 
•*-^  Quits  the  grave,  the  tlione  to  claim ; 
Object  of  his  endless  &vour, 

OtoA  o'er  all  exalts  his  name : 
Those  who  hate  him 
Clothed  with  everlasting  shame. 

2  Shout  for  joy,  with  songs  of  praises, 

Ye  who  in  his  name  delight; 
Shout,  'tis  God  our  Saviour  raises 

To  his  throne  in  endless  might ! 
'Tis  Jehovah, 
Crowns  our  Lord  in  realms  of  light. 

3  God  his  servant  lifto  to  glory. 

Bids  him  aU  his  honours  share : 
Now,  Jehovah,  we  adore  thee. 

And  thy  righteousness  declare ; 
Endless  praises 
Shall  his  ransom'd  Church  prepare.  ^ 


\ 
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Trust  in  God, 

1  r\  LORD,  tliy  mercy,  my  sure  hope, 
^^  Above  the  heavenly  orb  ascends ; 
Thy  sacred  truth^s  immeasnr'd  scope 

Beyond  the  spreading  sky  extends. 

2  Thy  justice,  like  the  hills,  remains ; 

Unfathom'd  depths  thy  judgments  arc 
Thy  providence  the  world  sustains ; 
The  whole  creation  is  thy  care. 

3  Since  of  thy  goodness  all  partake. 

With  what  assurance  should  the  just 
Thy  sheltering  wings  their  refiige  make. 
And  saints  to  thy  protection  trust. 

4  Such  guests  shall  to  thy  courts  be  led 

To  banquet  on  thy  love's  repast ; 
And  drink,  as  from  a  fountain's  head. 
Of  joys  that  shall  for  ever  last. 

5  With  thee  the  springs  of  life  remain ; 

Thy  presence  is  eternal  day : 
O  let  thy  saints  thy  favour  gain ; 
To  upright  hearts  thy  truth  display. 

7thlh)en 
37  (113th.)   aknivebsabt. 

Security  of  the  righteous. 

1  /RESERVE  the  perfect  man  with  care. 
And  mark  aU  such  as  upright  are ; 
Their  roughest  days  in  peace  shall  end : 
While  on  the  latter  end  of  those, 
Who  dare  God's  sacred  will  oppose, 
A  common  ruin  shall  attend. 


Bvemng.  PSALMS.  86 

2  God  to  the  just  will  aid  afford^ 
Their  only  safeguard  is  the  Lord ; 

Their  strength  in  time  of  need  is  he : 
Because  on  him  they  still  depend. 
The  Lord  will  timely  succour  send, 
And  fix)m  the  wicked  set  them  free. 

Morning. 

Q  Ash  Wednesday.  (cm.)  tobk. 
JPrayer  in  affliction. 

1  T^HY  chastening  wrath,  O  Lord,  restrain, 
■^  Though  I  deserve  it  all ; 

Nor  let  at  once  on  me  the  storm 
Of  thy  displeasure  fall. 

2  My  sins,  that  to  a  deluge  swell. 

My  sinking  head  overflow. 
And  for  my  feeble  strength  to  bear 
Too  vast  a  burden  grow. 

3  Forsake  me  not,  O  Lord,  my  God, 

Nor  far  from  me  depart ; 
Make  haste  to  my  relief,  O  thou. 
Who  my  salvation  art. 

9  (CM.)   ST.  MABT'S. 

Shortness  of  life. 

1  T  ORD,  let  me  know  my  term  of  days. 

How  soon  my  life  will  end  : 
The  numerous  train  of  ills  disclose. 
Which  this  frail  state  attend. 

2  My  life,  thou  knoVst,  is  but  a  span, 

A  cipher  sums  niv  years ; 
And  eVry  man,  in  best  estate, 
But  vanity  appears. 

3  Why  then  shoidd  I  on  worthless  toys 

With  anxious  care  attend  ? 
On  thee  alone  my  steadfast  hope 
Shall  ever^  Lord^  depend. 
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QooD  Fbedat. 
(Tod**  mercie*. 

1  T  WAITED  meekly  for  the  Lord, 
-■"  Till  he  vouchsafed  a  kind  reply ; 
Who  did  his  gracious  ear  aiSbrd, 

And  heard  from  heaven  my  humble  cry. 

2  The  wonders  he  for  me  has  wrought 

Shall  fill  my  mouth  with  songs  of  praise ; 
And  others,  to  his  worship  brought. 
To  hopes  of  like  deliverance  raise. 

3  Who  can  the  wondrous  works  recount. 

Which  thou,  O  God,  for  us  hast  wrought ! 
The  treasures  of  thy  love  surmount 
The  power  of  numbers,  speech,  and  thought. 

4  Thus,  wretched  though  I  am,  and  poor. 

Of  me  th^  Almighty  Lord  takes  care ; 
Thou,  God,  who  only  canst  restore. 
To  my  reUef  with  speed  repair. 

41         Febst  Veesion.  (l.m.)   ST.  AlOf'S. 

BetD<ird  of  benevolence. 

1  TTAPPY  the  man  whose  tender  care 
■*-*"  Relieves  the  poor  distrest; 
When  troubles  compass  him  around. 

The  Lord  shall  give  hiTn  rest. 

2  Secure  of  this,  to  thee,  my  Gt)d, 

I  thus  my  prayer  addressed : 
'^  Lord,  for  thy  mercy,  heal  my  soul, 
^^  Though  I  have  much  transgress^d/e 

3  Thy  tender  care  secures  my  life 

From  danger  and  disgrace ; 
And  thou  vouchsaf^st  to  set  me  still 
t     Before  thy  glorious  fiace. 
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4  Let  therefore  Israel's  Lord  and  God 
From  age  to  age  be  bless'd ; 
And  all  the  people's  glad  applause 
With  loud  Aniens  expressed. 

JjX        Second  Tsbsion  (l.m.)  satot. 

Thankfltlness. 

1  r\  THANKFUL  bless  tV  Almighty  Lord, 
^^  The  Grod  by  Jacob's  sons  ador'd ; 
With  joyful  hearts  his  love  proclaim. 

And  praise^  O  praise^  his  holy  name. 

2  His  fame^  ere  time  its  course  began, 
O'er  heaven's  wide  region  echoing  ran ; 
To  him  through  endless  ages  raise 
One  song  of  oft-repeated  praise. 

12        FmsT  Vbesion.  (cm.)  st.  davtd's. 

Thirsting  for  God, 

1     AS  pants  the  hart  for  cooling  streams, 
-^^  When  heated  in  the  chase. 
So  longs  my  soul,  O  Gk)d,  for  thee. 
And  thy  refreshing  grace. 

For  thee,  my  God,  the  living  God, 

My  thirsty  soul  doth  pine : 
O  when  shall  I  behold  thy  face. 

Thou  Majesty  divine ! 

xod  of  my  strength,  how  long  shall  I, 
Like  one  forgotten,  mourn  ? 
orlom,  forsaken,  and  expos'd 
To  my  oppressor's  scorn. 

^y  restless,  why  cast  down,  my  soul  ? 
lope  still,  and  thou  shalt  sing 
praise  of  him,  who  is  thy  God, 
\j  health's  eternal  spring. 
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4j2        Second  Vbbsiow.  (an.)  lohdok  hsw. 

Tike  affUded  remembering  ChA. 

1  AFFLICTION  is  a  Stormy  deep 
"^  Where  wave  resounds  to  wave : 
Though  o^er  my  head  the  billows  roll^ 

I  Iqiow  the  Lord  can  save. 

2  The  hand^  which  now  withholds  my  joys^ 

Can  reinstate  my  peace; 
And  he^  who  bade  the  tempest  roar^ 
Can  bid  the  tempest  cease. 

3  In  the  dark  watches  of  the  night 

m  count  his  mercies  o'er; 
I'll  praise  him  for  ten  thousand  past^ 
Ajid  humbly  sue  for  more. 

4  When  darkness  and  when  sorrows  rose^ 

And  pressM  on  ev'ry  side, 
The  Lord  has  still  sustained  my  steps. 
And  still  has  been  my  guide. 

5  Here  will  I  rest,  and  build  my  hopes, 

Nor  murmur  at  his  rod : 
He's  more  than  all  the  world  to  me. 
My  health,  my  life,  my  God. 

^3  (l.m.)  winohesteb  msw. 

Ood  sought  in  trouble. 

1  JUDGE  me,  O  Lord;  to  thee  I  fly ; 

New  foes  and  fears  my  spirit  try ; 
Plead  thou  my  cause,  my  soul  sustain,     • 
And  let  the  wicked  rage  in  vain. 

2  The  mourner's  refiige.  Lord,  thou  art; 
Wilt  thou  not  take  thy  suppliant's  part  ? 
Wilt  thou  desert,  and  lay  me  low. 
The  scorn  of  each  insulting  foe? 
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3  Send  forth  thy  light  and  trath  once  more ; 
To  thy  blest  house  my  steps  restore  ; 
Again  thy  presence  let  me  see. 

And  find  my  joy  in  praising  thee. 

4  Arise,  my  sonl,  and  praise  him  now ; 
The  Lord  is  good,  be  faithfol  thou. 
His  nature  changes  not  like  thine ; 
Believe,  and  soon  his  face  will  shine. 

9th  Morning. 

^^  (O.K.)    OXIOBD. 

Frajferfor  deUvercmce, 

1  f\  LOED,  our  fathers  oft  have  told, 
^^  Li  our  attentive  ears. 

Thy  wonders  in  their  days  perform^. 
And  elder  times  than  their's : 

2  As  thee  their  God  our  fathers  ownM, 

Thou  art  our  sovereign  King ; 
O  therefore  as  thou  didst  to  them. 
To  us  deliverance  bring. 

\jQ        Chbistmas  Day.  (b.m.)  palooit  stbeet. 

MessiaVs  victories. 

1        LJOW  glows  my  raptured  heart, 
■^  To  speak  the  theme  divine  I 
The  King^s  high  honours  to  impart ! 
Jesus,  the  praise  is  thine. 

\      Mount  thy  triumphal  car. 
And  prosperous  onward  ride : 
Justice  and  truth  thy  way  prepare. 
With  meekness  at  thy  side. 

Jesus,  thy  glorious  name 
My  song  shall  now  record ; 
And  earth  through  distant  times  prodaiai 
Thy  praise,  eternal  Lord  I 
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4j0  FiBST  YSBSIOir.  (UdTH.)    AHHIYXBaABY. 

Crod  <mr  refitge  mi  dutreit, 

1  (^OD  is  our  refiige  in  distress^ 

^^  A  present  help  when  dangers  press ; 

In  hun  undaunted  we^U  confide  : 
•Though  earth  were  from  her  centre  toss^d^ 
And  mountains  in  the  ocean  lost^ 

Tom  piece-meal  by  the  roaring  tide. 

2  A  gentler  stream  with  gladness  still 
The  city  of  our  Lord  shall  fill/ 

The  royal  seat  o&Grod  most  high : 
Grod  dwells  in  Sion,  whose  fidr  towers 
Shall  mock  th^  assaults  of  earthly  powers^ 

While  his  almighty  aid  is  nigh. 

3  Submit  to  God's  almighty  sway. 
For  him  the  heathen  shall  obey. 

And  earth  her  sovereign  Lord  confess  : 
The  God  of  hosts  conducts  our  arms. 
Our  tower  of  refuge  in  alarms. 
As  to  our  fathers  in  distress. 
A.Q        Sbcond  Veesion.  (l.ic.)  tettbo. 

The  chwrcKi  safety, 

1  riOD  is  the  refdge  of  his  saints, 

^^  When  storms  of  sharp  distress  invade ; 
Ere  we  can  offer  our  complaints 
Behold  him  present  with  his  aid. 

2  [Let  mountains  from  their  seats  be  hurPd 

Down  to  the  deep,  and  buried  there ; 
Convulsions  shake  the  solid  world ; 
Our  faith  shall  never  yield  to  fear.] 

3  [Loud  may  the  troubled  ocean  roar. 

In  sacred  peace  our  souls  abide ; 
While  ev^ry  nation,  ev^ry  shore, 
*^    Trembles,  and  dreads  the  swelling  tide.] 
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4  There  is  a  stream  whose  gentle  flow 

Supplies  the  city  of  our  God ; 
Life,  love,  and  joy,  still  gliding  through. 
And  watering  our  divine  abode. 

5  That  sacred  stream,  thine  holy  word. 

That  all  our  raging  fear  controls  : 
Sweet  peace  thy  promises  afford. 

And  give  new  strength  to  fainting  souls. 

6  Sion  enjoys  her  monarches  love. 

Secure  against  a  threatening  hour ; 
Nor  can  her  firm  foundations  move. 

Built  on  his  truth,  and  arm^d  with  power. 

9th  Evening.  AscsNSiON  Day. 

^7      FiBST  VeBSION.  (0.M.)  SHELDON. 

Christ  atcending  and  reigmng, 

1  r\  FOR  a  shout  of  sacred  joy 
^^  To  God,  the  sovereign  King ! 
Let  ev^ry  land  their  tongues  employ, 

.       And  hymns  of  triumph  sing. 

2  Jesus  our  God  ascends  on  high ; 

His  heavenly  guards  around 
Attend  him  rising  through  the  sky. 

With  trumpets'  joyful  sound. 

• 

3  While  angels  shout  and  praise  their  King, 

Let  mortals  learn  their  strains ; 
Let  all  the  earth  his  honout  sing ; 
Cer  aU  the  earth  he  reigns. 

4  Li  Israel  stood  his  ancient  throne. 

He  loVd  that  chosen  race ; 
But  now  he  calls  the  world  hi^  own,  ^^ 

And  heathens  taste  his  grace. 
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^Y        SiGOin>  Ybbsiov.  (l.m.)  sato 

Chd  the  uniioersal  Etn^, 

1  f\  ALL  ye  people,  clap  your  hands, 
^^  And  with  triiunphant  voices  sing ; 
No  force  the  mighty  power  withstands 

Of  God  the  universal  King. 

2  Your  utmost  skill  in  praise  be  shown 

For  him,  who  all  the  world  commands 
Who  sits  upon  his  righteous  throne. 
And  spreads  his  sway  o'er  heathen  Ian 

4*8    FiEST  Veesion.    Whit  Suhdat.    (cm.)  wabw 

Chd  the  protector  of  his  church. 

1  T^HE  Lord,  the  only  God,  is  great. 

And  greatly  to  hb  praisM 
Li  Sion,  on  whose  happy  mount 
His  sacred  throne  is  raisM. 

2  In  Sion  we  have  seen  performed 

A  work  that  was  foretold. 
In  pledge  that  God,  for  times  to  come. 
His  city  will  uphold. 

3  This  God  is  ours,  and  will  be  ours. 

Whilst  we  in  him  confide, 
"Who,  as  he  has  preserved  us  now. 
Till  death  will  be  our  guide. 

4*8  SbOOND  YeBSION.  (S.M.)    mount  EFHBAIl 

I^  church  the  safety  of  the  nation* 

1  rVREAT  is  the  Lord  our  God, 
^^  And  let  his  praise  be  great ; 

He  makes  his  churches  his  abode. 
His  most  delightful  seat. 

2  These  temples  of  his  grace. 
How  beautiM  they  stand  ! 

The  honours  pf  our  native  place, 
\nd  bulwarks  of  our  land. 
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3  In  Sion  Gt)d  is  known 
A  reftige  in  distress ; 

How  bright  has  his  salvation  shone 
Through  all  her  palaces. 

4  In  ev'ry  new  distress 
WeTl  to  his  house  repair ; 

We'll  think  upon  his  wondions  grace, 
And  seek  deliverance  there. 

5  The  God  we  worship  now 
Will  guide  us  till  we  die. 

Will  be  our  Gt)d  while  here  below, 
And  ours  above  the  sky. 

^y  (O.M.)    HUBH. 

Sahation  tn  Chd  alone. 

1  TEHOVAH  speaks ;  let  man  b6  awed^ 

And  deep  attention  give. 
Ye  sinners,  hear  the  way  to  God  ! 
Ye  dead,  arise  and  live  I 

2  Trust  not  in  earthly  wealth  and  show. 

Vain,  vain  are  th^  to  save  : 
Gold  cannot  buy  release  from  woe. 
Or  ransom  from  the  grave. 

Worlds  cannot  reach  the  mighty  price 

Of  one  immortal  soul. 
No,  Lord,  thy  blood  and  sacrifice 

Alone  can  make  us  whole. 

'ji  thee  be  our  salvation  sure. 

No  other  wealth  we  seek : 
Ve^re  rich  in  thee,  however  poor. 

And  strong,  however  weak. 
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^Q  (8.7.4.)  HBLM8LBT. 

1  T  O  !  the  mighty  Grod  appearing^ 
-*^  From  on  high  Jehovah  speaks  ! 
Eastern  lands  the  simimons  hearings 

O'er  the  west  his  thunder  breaks ; 

Earth  beholds  him ! 
Universal  nature  shakes ! 

2  To  the  heavens  his  voice  ascending^ 

To  the  earth  beneath  he  cries : 
"  Souls  immortal  now  descending, 
Let  the  sleeping  dust  arise. 

Rise  to  judgment. 
Let  my  tlione  adorn  the  skies  ! 

3  ^^  Gather  first  my  saints  around  me, 

"  Those  who  to  my  covenant  stood : 
"  Those  who  humbly  sought  and  found  me 
"  Through  the  dying  Saviour's  blood : 

"  Bless'd  Redeemer ! 
"  Sweetest  sacrifice  to  God !  " 

4  Now  the  heavens  on  high  adore  him, 

And  his  righteousness  declare  : 
Sinners  perish  from  before  him. 
But  his  saints  his  mercy  share  : 

Just  his  judgment, 
God,  himself  the  Judge,  is  there. 

Ol       FiBST  Vebsion.  (s.m.)  ST.  bbide's. 

C<mfession. 

1        Li  AVE  mercy.  Lord,  on  me, 
"^  As  thou  wert  ever  kind ; 
Let  me,  oppressed  with  loads  of  guilt, 
k       Thy  wonted  mercy  find. 
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2  Wash  off  my  foul  offence^ 
And  cleanse  nib  from  my  sin ; 

For  I  confess  my  crime^  and  see 
How  great  my  guilt  has  been. 

3  Withdraw  not  thou  thy  help, 
Nor  cast  me  from  thy  sight ; 

Nor  let  thy  Holy  Spirit  take 
Its  everlasting  flight. 

4  The  joy  thy  favour  gives 
Let  me  again  obtain ; 

And  thy  free  Spirit^s  firm  support 
My  fEonting  soul  sustain. 

Sbookd  Yebsiok.  (i-h.)  sayot. 

Pleading  for  pardon. 

QHOW  pity.  Lord;  O  Lord,  forgive; 
^  Let  a  repenting  rebel  live : 
Are  not  thy  mercies  lar^e  and  free? 
May  not  a  sinner  trust  m  thee  ? 

O  wash  my  soul  from  ev^ry  sin, 
Ajid  make  my  guilty  conscience  clean ; 
iere  on  my  heart  the  burden  lies. 
Old  paat  offences  pain  my  eyes. 

■y  Ups  with  shame  my  sins  confess 
gainst  thy  law,  against  thy  grace : 
rd,  should  thy  judgment  grow  severe, 
n  condemn^,  but  thou  art  clear. 

save  a  trembUng  sinner.  Lord, 
Hse  hope,  still  hovering  round  thy  word. 
Id  light  on  some  sweet  promise  there, 
sure  support  against  despair. 
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02  (cm.)    ST.  ANN*S. 

The  Lord  the  portwm  of  the  righteous. 

1  TN  vain  the  powers  of  darkness  try 

To  work  the  chureVs  ill ; 
The  Friend  of  sinners  reigns  on  high^ 
And  checks  them  at  his  will. 

2  Let  worldlings  pant  for  worldly  wealth ; 

Its  worth  his  people  see ; 
The  Lord  is  their  desire  and  health; 
The  Lord  will  strengthen  me. 

3  My  trust  is  in  his  grace  alone ; 

His  house  shall  be  my  home ; 
How  sweet  his  mercies  past  to  own. 
And  hope  for  more  to  come ! 

^  ^  lO^A  Svei 

OO  (L.1C.)    ANOEIi'S. 

Siiman  depravity, 

1  "C^ROM  heaven  the  mighty  Lord  lookM  do 

From  heaven,  his  high  exalted  throne. 
Inquiring  on  this  world's  abode. 
Who  understand  and  seek  their  God  ? 

2  From  his  appointed  righteous  way, 
Alas  !  they  all  are  gone  astray ; 

The  ways  of  peace  they  have  not  known. 
And  none  is  righteous ;  no,  not  one. 

3  Guilty,  condemn^,  depraVd,  and  lost, 
"Who  before  God  hath  ought  to  boast  ? 
Arise,  O  King  of  Sion,  rise. 

And  bring  salvation  from  the  skies. 

4  Then  shall  thy  saints  rejoice  and  sing, 
AjuA  each  glad  heart  its  tribute  bring  : 

Pardon  and  grace  shall  t\ien\>e  ^n«g., 
Peace  upon  eaii;h,  and  Joy  iiv\ie«sea.. 
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54  ^^^^  Feidat.  (s.m.)   BHIBLijrp. 

Ghd  the  defMer  of  Ms  people, 

1  T  jO '  Grod,  my  guardian^  near. 

Will  all  my  foes  conirol : 
The  Lord  in  mercy  will  appear 
With  those  who  help  my  soul. 

2  My  mighty  foes  enraged 
His  mightier  arm  will  slay  : 

His  truth  and  promise  stand  engaged 
His  judgments  to  display. 

3  With  cheerful  mind,  O  Lord, 
Vll  all  thy  praise  proclaim : 

^Tis  sweet,  'tis  pleasant,  to  record 
The  wonders  of  thy  name. 

4  Jesus,  thy  power  divine 
Prom  every  grief  will  raise. 

Win  all  my  foes  to  shame  consign. 
While  I  behold  and  praise ! 

55  (14dTH.)    SMITH'S. 

Sett  desired. 

1  r\  HAD  I,  my  Saviour,  the  wings  of  a  dove, 
^^  How  soon  would  I  soar  to  thy  presence  above ! 
How  soon  would  I  flee  where  the  weary  have  rest. 
And  hide  all  my  cares  in  thy  sheltering  breast. 

2  Ah  there  the  wild  tempest  for  ever  shall  cease ; 
No  billow  shall  ruffle  that  haven  of  peace ;    . 
Temptation  and  trouble  alike  shall  depart, 

All  tears  from  the  eye,  and  all  sin  from  the  heart. 

3  Soon,  soon  may  this  Eden  of  promise  be  mine ; 
Rise,  bright  Sun  of  glory,  no  more  to  decline. 
Thy  light,  yet  unrisen,  the  wilderness  cheers; 
O  what  will  it  be  when  the  fulness  appeax^. 
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56  (8.8.6.)    ESDBOK 

Ood  the  refliffe  ^  his  people, 

1  l^Y  God,  my  gracious  God,  to  thee, 

■^  Urg'd  by  devourmg  foes,  I  flee. 

To  thee  for  mercy  c^ ; 
Oh  view  me  in  th*  unequal  nght. 
Oppressed  by  nimibers ;  awed  by  might : 

Jehovah,  Q^d  most  high ! 

2  In  times  when  fears  alarm  my  breast. 
Still  on  thy  faithfiil  word  I'll  rest. 

And  there  my  hopes  renew  : 
Thy  word,  my  God,  demands  my  praise. 
In  thee  I'll  trust  thro'  all  my  ways. 

Nor  fear  what  flesh  can  do. 

3  For  thou,  my  Gt)d,  when  shades  of  death 
Hung  round  my  soul,  preserv'dst  my  breal 

Though  sinking  to  the  grave  : 
Shall  not  thy  hand  my  steps  befriend  ? 
Oh  lead  me,  guide  me,  to  the  end. 

And  to  thy  glory  save. 

5Y  EastebDay.  (L.M.)    ACTOir 

Praise  to  Chd. 

1  r\  GOD,  my  heart  is  fix'd,  'tis  bent, 
^^  Its  thankful  tribute  to  present ; 
And  with  my  heart  my  voice  I'U  raise 
To  thee,  my  God,  in  songs  of  praise. 

2  Thy  praises.  Lord,  I  will  resound 
To  ail  the  list'ning  nations  round : 
Thy  mercy  highest  heaven  transcends. 
Thy  truth  beyond  the  clouds  extaids.    - 
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3  Be  thou^  O  God^  exalted  high; 
And^  as  thy  glory  fills  the  c£:y^ 
So  let  it  be  on  earth  display'd^ 
Till  thQu  art  here,  as  there,  obeyed. 

GotPs  jud^/metUs  on  nnnert, 

1  A  VERSE  by  nature  to  obey, 

"^■^  See  from  the  womb  the  wicked  stra) 
Their  tongue  its  infant  accents  tries. 
And  Usps  in  falsehood  and  in  lies. 

2  Before  the  thorny  blaze  can  rise 
The  bubbling  cauldron  to  surprise, 
God's  angry  storms  shall  o'er  them  bend. 
And  living  to  destruction  send. 

3  Then  shall  the  just,  no  more  afraid, 
In  judgment  view  his  arm  displayed. 
Shall  raise  their  holy  triumphs  lugh. 
While  sinners  fall,  and  bleed,  and  die. 

^  (l.m.)  wnroHXBTBB  inEW. 

Ood  our  defence. 

"VrOW  to  thy  power  the  song  I'll  raise, 
"^^  My  God;  thy  mercy  claims  my  praise; 
I'll  lift  cm  high  my  early  voice. 
While  in  thy  mercy  I  rejoice. 

[n  the  dark  day  when  troubles  rose, 
.  bade  my  soul  on  thee  repose: 
Tiine  arm  of  everlasting  power, 
ly  sure  defence,  my  refuge-tower ! 

3  thee,  my  strength,  the  song  I'll  frame, 
lee  still  my  sure  defence  I'll  claim; 
id^  while  thy  mercies  endless  flow, 
7  God,  thy  endless  praise  I'll  sbow. 
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God  tougJU  in  trouble, 

1  T>  EPULS'D,  dispersM,  chastisM  by  thee, 

O  grant  us.  Lord,  thy  face  to  see. 
And  let  the  people,  once  thy  care. 
Again  thy  favoring  presence  share. 

2  How  trembles  this  divided  land        * 
Beneath  the  terrors  of  thy  hand ! 

O  thou,  the  God,  whom  we  adore. 
Its  breaches  heal,  its  peace  restore. 

3  Our  hope,  on  man  reposed  in  vain, 

O  let  thy  strength,  great  God,  sustain; 
And  let  us,  on  thy  aid  reclined. 
La  thee  our  firm  protector  find, 

\}{j        Second  Yebsion.  (o.m.)  abbidgs. 

Ood  the  pUgrinCM  strength. 

1  T^HROUGH  foes  and  danger,  sin  and  death, 

A  pilgrim  band  we  move 
To  Canaan's  promisM  land,  beneath 
The  flag  of  heavenly  love. 

2  Almighty,  omnipresent  grace 

Goes  with  us  all  the  way; 
And  nothing  can  impede  our  race, 
With  Chnst  to  guide  and  stay. 

3  The  empire  of  the  world  is  his; 

By  him  firom  Satan  won  : 
He  speaks  the  word,  and  lo,  it  is; 
He  wills,  and  all  is  done ! 

4  Though  we  are  weak,  the  Lord  is  strong; 
On  him  our  hopes  depend : 

yf^  cannot  dwell  in  darkness  long 
While  blest  with  such  a  firiend ! 
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OX  (<9.H.)    BT.  BSIDS'0. 

Safety  in  Ood, 

1       TTTHEN,  overwhelmed  with  grief^ 
^   My  heart  within  me  dies. 
Helpless,  and  far  from  all  relief. 
To  heaven  I  lift  mine  eyes. 

-  2       O  lead  me  to  the  rock, 

Thaf  8  high  above  my  head. 
And  make  the  covert  of  thy  wings 
My  shelter  and  my  shade. 

3       Within  thy  presence.  Lord, 
For  ever  TU  abide; 
Thou  art  the  tower  of  my  defence. 
The  refuge  where  I  hide. 

I2th  Mbrmnff. 

02  (O.M.)    LOimOKKIW. 

Security  of  believers. 

1  f\^  Gk)d,  my  soul,  with  patient  hope 
^^  Resigned  in  silence  wait ; 

He  bears  my  sinking  spirit  up. 
Then  let  thy  hopes  be  great. 

2  My  rock !  my  saviour !  my  defence ! 

My  everlasting  stay ! 
Not  all  my  foes  shall  pluck  me  thence. 
Nor  move  my  soul  away. 

3  God  my  salvation  shall  complete. 

From  him  my  glory  springs : 
Bock  of  my  strength !  my  soul  shall  wait. 
Its  refuge  in  his  wings. 

4  Ye  saints,  whenever  with  grie&  oppressed. 

Recline  upon  his  power ; 
Disclose  to  him  your  anxious  breast :   . 
Gk)d  is  our  refiige-tower ! 
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go  (8.8.6.)   ST.  incHASL's. 

Prmaefor  Chd^s  guidance, 

1  T^HY  loving-kindness^  O  my  Lord, 

Can  more  than  life  itself  afford^ 

My  hands  to  thee  FU  raise ; 
Long  as  I  live,  my  best  employ. 
My  soul's  delight,  my  heartfelt-joy, 

ShaU  be  thy  name  to  praise. 

2  Beneath  the  shadow  of  thy  wings. 
My  joyftd  soul  exulting  sings, 

B^joicing  in  my  God : 
Thy  own  right  hand  shall  guide  my  way. 
To  follow  thee  to  endless  day. 

To  view  thy  blest  abode. 

3  Glorious  on  high  Messiah  reigns. 
Exalted  o*er  the  heavenly  plains : 

His  enemies  shall  fall : 
His  saints,  who  served  with  holy  fear. 
With  him  in  glory  shall  appear. 

And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

PrcM/erfor  deliverance, 

1  LJ  EAR  my  voice,  O  Gt)d,  in  prayer; 
■*"■"  Guard  my  life  from,  servile  fear ; 
From  each  hostile  ooimsel  hide ; 
Through  life's  dreary  desert  guide, 

2  Then  shall  men  thy  power  confess. 
See  thy  hand,  thy  mercy  bless ; 
Men  shall  fear,  and  God  adore. 
Own  thy  work,  and  strive  no  more. 

3  But  the  just  thy  acts  record, 
Qlorpng  only  in  the  Lord ; 

Tbejr^  who  love  and  trust  tliy  xsaoiaa, 
Shall,  with  joy^  thy  praise  ptocAssm. 
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^        FntsT  Yebsion.  (lm.)  wabbhah. 

GhcPs  mercy. 

1  r\  THOU,  who  to  my  humble  prayer 
^^  Didst  always  bend  thy  Hst^ning  ear. 
To  thee  shall  all  mankind  repair. 

And  at  thy  gracious  throne  appear. 

2  Our  sinB,  though  numberless,  in  yain 

To  stop  thy  flowing  mercy  try  : 
Whilst  thou  o'erlook'st  the  guilty  stain. 
And  washest  out  the  crimson  dye. 

3  Thy  goodness  does  the  circling  year 

With  fresh  returns  of  plenty  crown ; 
And,  where  thy  glorious  paths  appear, 
Thy  fruitful  clouds  drop  &tne88  down. 

3        Secohd  Yebsion.  (l.m.)  sTEKiya. 

Qod^a  mercies, 

1  r\  GK)D  of  hosts,  at  Sion^s  gate, 
^^  Glory  and  praise  eternal  wait : 
Thou  hearest  prayer;  aU  flesh  shall  come. 
And  worshqi  at  thy  halloVd  dome. 

2  Wonders  of  mercy  shall  appear. 
As  answers  to  thy  people's  prayer ; 
While  earth  and  seas  shall  hear  thy  voice, 
Bevere  thy  tokens,  and  rejoice. 

3  Form'd  by  thy  word,  at  thy  command, 
Upheld  by  thee,  the  mountains  stand ; 
The  boisterous  waves  of  ocean  cease. 
And  fririous  tumult  yields  to  peace. 

4  See,  flocks  the  verdant  fields  adorn ; 
See,  vallies  smile  with  bending  com ; 
Thy  bounteous  gifts  diffiis'd  appear. 
Great  God  !  thy  goodness  crowns  tiie  y 
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0Y         Second  Version.  (7*s.)  bioiijan. 

Chneral  prayer. 

1  r^-OD  of  mercy,  God  of  grace, 

^    Shew  the  brightness  of  thy  face ; 
Shine  upon  us,  Saviour,  shine ; 
Fill  thy  church  with  light  divine : 
And  thy  saving  health  extend 
Unto  eartVs  remotest  end. 

2  Let  the  people  praise  thee.  Lord ; 
Be  by  all  that  live  adored : 

Let  the  nations  shout  and  sing 
Glory  to  their  Saviour  King ; 
At  thy  feet  their  tributes  pay. 
And  thy  holy  will  obey. 

3  Let  the  people  praise  thee.  Lord ; 
Earth  shall  then  her  fruits  afford : 
God  to  man  his  blessing  give, 
Man  to  God  devoted  live ; 

All  below  .and  all  above. 
One  in  joy;,  audi  light  and  love. 
3 1        Thisd  ysdRnr.  (o.m.)  st.  aEosas's 

•     National  mercies, 

1  CjHINE,  mighty  God,  on  Britain  shine 

With  beams  of  heavenly  grace. 
Reveal  thy  power  through  all  our  coasts. 
And  show  thy  smiling  face. 

2  Amidst  OTir  isle,  exalted  high. 

Do  thou  our  glory  stand. 
And,  like  a  wall  of  guardian  fire. 
Surround  the  fev^rite  land. 

3  Gt)d  the  Redeemer  scatters  round 

His  choicest  favours  here. 
While  the  creation's  utmost  bound 
•    Shall  see,  adore,  and  fear. 
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68  FIKSVPABT.  (I-M.)    . 

Ood't  po»tr. 

1  rpo  Him  your  toicc  in  anthems  raise, 
■^  Jehovah's  awful  name  he  bears; 
In  him  rejoice,  extol  hia  praise, 

Vrho  rides  upon  high  rolling  spheres. 

2  His  chariots  numberless,  his  poTers 

Arc  heavenly  hosts-  that  wait  his  will 
His  presence  now  fills  Sion's  towers, 
As  once  it  honour'd  Sinai's  hill. 

3  Ascending  high,  in  triumph  thou 

Captirity  Iwat  captive  led. 
And  on  thy  people  didst  bestow 

The  spoUs  of  armies  once  their  dread 

4  E'en  rebels  shall  partake  thy  grade. 

And  humble  proselytes  repair 
To  worship  at  thy  dwelling-place. 
And  all  the  world  pay  Homage  there. 

5  For  benefits  each  day  bestdw^ 

Be  deily  his  great  name  adbr'd. 
Who  is  our  Saviour  and  our  God, 
Of  life  and  death  the  soVreign  Lord. 

63  SeCOKB  PaBT.  (I.M.)    IT.  PiHOI 

ExlemiOH  of  Ciritfi  Jdngdom. 

1  T^O  visit  Salem,  Lord,  descend. 

And  Sion  thy  terrestrial  thnme ; 

Where  lungs  with  presents  shall  attend, 

And  thee  with  offer'd  crowns  atone. 

2  Egypt  shall  then  to  God  stretch  forth 
"  I'  hands,  and  Afric  homage  bring  • 

i^atfer'd  kingdoms  of  the  earth 
■  Their  common  Sor'reign's  praises  sin 
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3  [How  dreadfiil  are  the  sacred  courts^ 

Where  Gx)d  has  fixM  his  earthly  throne ! 
His  strength  his  feeble  saints  supports ; 
To  God  give  praise^  and  him  alone.] 

^2       Second  Vbbsion.  (l.m.)  tbubo. 

The  sovereignty  of  Ghd. 

1  I^INGDOMS  and  thrones  to  God  belong ; 
■^^  Crown  him,  ye  nations,  in  your  song ; 
His  wondrous  names  and  powers  rehearse ; 
His  honours  shall  enrich  your  verse. 

2  Proclaim  him  King,  pronounce  him  blest ; 
He's  your  defence,  your  joy,  your  rest : 
When  terrors  rise,  and  nations  faint, 
God  is  the  strength  of  every  saint. 

bo  ThIBD  YSBSIOK.  (l^l^O    SAYOT. 

Prayer  for  heavenly  gifts. 

1  nPHE  Son  of  Man  is  gone  on  high ; 

He  fills  his  Father's  throne  again ; 
He  captive  knds  captivity. 
And  wieiub  the  gifts  of  God  for  men. 

2  0  Holy  Spirit !  Heavenly  Dove ! 

Of  gifts  divine  the  first  and  best ! 
Descend  on  wings  of  peace  and  love, 
And  fix  thy  home  in  every  breast. 

3  Health,  light,  and  comfort,  every  good. 

That  man  can  wish,  or  God  can  lend. 
Are  all  the  purchase  of  thy  blood. 
Our  dying,  ever-Uving  friend  ! 

4  In  life,  in  death,  to  thee  we  cling*;     ' 

To  thee  with  all  our  wants  we  come ; 
O  keep  us  here  beneath  thy  wing  1 
O  guide  us  soon  and  safely  home  \  ^ 
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Go  FOUBTH  TkBSIQH.  (J*^    irXWBABBAIH. 

1  ^y^E  bless  the  Lord,  the  just,  the  good, 

Who  filk  our  hearts  with  joy  and  food; 
Who  pours  Ub  blessmgs  firom  the  skies, 
And  loads  our  days  with  rich  supplies. 

2  [He  sends  the  sun  his  circuit  round. 

To  cheer  the  firuits,  to  warm  the  ground  : 
He  bids  the  clouds  with  plenteous  rain 
Refresh  the  thirsty  earth  again. 

3  'Tis  to  his  care  we  owe  our  breath 
And  all  our  near  escapes  from  death ; 
Safety  and  health  to  Ood  belong : 

He  heals  the  weak,  and  guards  the  strong.] 

4  He  makes  the  saint  and  sinner  prove 
The  common  blessings  of  his  love ; 
But  the  wide  difference  that  remains 
Is  endless  joy,  or  endless  pains. 

5  The  Lord,  that  bruised  the  serpent^s  bead. 
On  all  the  serpent^s  seed  shaJIL  tread ; 
The  stubborn  sinner's  hope  confound. 
And  smite  him  with  a  lasting  wound. 

6  But  his  right  hand  his  saints  shall  raise 
From  the  deep  earth  or  deeper  seas. 
And  bring  them  to  his  courts  above ; 
There  shall  they  taste  his  special  love. 

^Q  Good  "Fbiday.  19th  JEvemng, 

(cm.)  bt.  David's. 
Chdi^s  glory  in  maiCs  salvation, 

1  TQ^ATHER,  I  sing  thy  wondrous  grace, 
"^  I  bless  my  Saviour's  name ; 
He  bought  sd^vation  for  the  poor, 
bore  the  sinner's  shame. 
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2  His  deep  distress  has  raisM  us  high ; 
His  duty  and  his  zeal 
Pulfill'd  the  law  which  mortal^s  broke,  « 
And  finished  all  thy  will. 

I     3  Let  heaven  and  all  that  dwell  on  high 
I  To  God  their  voices  raise, 

While  lands  and  seas  assist  the  sky, 
And  join  t^  advance  the  praise. 

4  Sion  is  thine,  most  holy  God ! 
Thy  Son  shall  bless  her  gates ; 
And  glory,  purchased  by  his  blood ; 
For  thme  own  Israel  waits. 

70  (T^-)    SICILIAN. 

Prayer  for  succour. 

1  "CTASTE,  O  Lord,  my  spirit  faints ; 
"^  Hear  my  weak,  but  earnest  plea : 
Saviour  of  thy  trembling  saints. 

Haste,  O  liBste,  to  rescue  me. 

2  Fierce  and  many  on  my  soul 

Rush  the  threatening  powers  of  heU ; 
Roll  them  back,  Redeemer,  roll. 
As  the  rock  the  ocean's  swell. 

3  Shame,  confusion,  fear,  and  grief. 

Visit  Lord,  thy  foes  alone ! 
Light,  and  comfort,  and  relief 
Beam  for  ever  on  thy  own. 

4  Help  the  weak,  the  fallen  raise;    , 

Rll  the  meek  with  joy  and  love ; 
Gtiide  us  through  this  earthly  maze; 
Land  us  safe  at  home  above. 


-*.A 
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Y  X        FiBST  Pabt.  (o-m.)  sbdiobd. 

God  the  believer's  icfe. 

1  '^O'  6od^  my  ererlasting  hope, 
"^^  I  live  imon  thy  troth ; 

Thine  hands  nave  held  my  childhood  up 
And  strengthened  all  my  youth. 

2  Still  has  my  life  new  wonders  seen 

Repeated  ev^ry  year ; 
Behold^  my  days  that  yet  remain^ 
I  trust  them  to  thy  care. 

3  Cast  me  not  off  when  strength  dedines^ 

When  hoary  hairs  arise ; 
And  round  me  let  thy  glories  shine 
Whene'er  thv  servant  dies. 

Y  J        Secokd  FAifkb  (p'^')  ST.  Stephen's. 

Christ  our  strength  and  righteousness, 

1  IV/TY  Saviour,  my  ahnighty  friend. 

When  I  begin  thy  praise. 
Where  wiU  the  growing  numbers  end. 
The  numbers  of  thy  grace  ? 

2  My  feet  shall  travel  all  the  length. 

Of  the  celestial  road, 
And  march  with  courage  in  thy  strength 
To  see  my  Father,  God. 

3  How  will  my  lips  rejoice  to  tell 

The  victories  of  my  King ! 
My  soul,  redeemed  from  sin  and  hell, 
ShaU  thy  salvation  sing* 

4  Awake,  awake,  my  tuneftil  powers  ! 

With  this  delightful  song 
I'll  entertain  the  darkest  hours, 
Nor  think  the  season  long. 
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^2  FiEStPaET.  (cm.)    TOBl 

Sxtention  of  the  Sedeemef^s  kingdom, 

1  QHRISTTS  TincontroU'd  dominion  shaU 

Prom  sea  to  sea  extend. 
Begin  at  proud  Euphrates^  streams. 
At  nature^s  limits  end. 

2  To  him  shall  ev^ry  king  on  earth 

His  humble  homage  pay. 
And  differing  nations  gladly  join 
To  own  his  righteous  sway. 

3  For  he  shall  set  the  needy  free. 

When  they  for  succour  cry, 
Shall  save  the  helpless  and  the  poor^ 
And  all  their  wants  supply. 

^^2        SbcokdPabt.  (o.ic.)  8T.  jambs'. 

All  natUms  blessed  by  Christ. 

1  npHE  mem'ry  of  Christ's  glorious  name 
Through  endless  years  shall  run ; 
His  spotless  &me  shall  shine  as  bright 
And  lasting  as  the  sun. 

\  In  him  the  nations  of  the  world 
ShaU  be  completely  blessM, 
And  his  unboimded  happiness 
By  ev'ry  tongue  confessed. 

Then  blessM  be  God,  the  mighty  Lord, 

The  God  whom  Israel  fears ; 
W^ho  only  wondrous  in  his  works 

Beyond  compare  a^^ars. 

et  earth  be  with  his  glory  fQlM, 
And  ever  bless  his  Name ; 
liilst  to  his  praise  the  listening  world 
Their  glad  assent  proclaim. 
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SSOOKD  YXBSION.  (14!8th.)    DABWXL] 

The  world  tvhdued  to  Christ, 

"Cj^AR  as  the  isles  extend, 
■^  To  the  vast  ocean's  bound. 
Let  kings  to  Jesns  bend. 

And  ponr  their  offerings  round ; 
Arabia  raise 

The  song  divine. 
And  Afric  join, 
T'  exalt  his  praise. 

All  princes  shall  adore. 

And  gifts  and  honours  bring, 
To  hail  the  Saviour's  power. 
To  crown  Immanuel  King  : 
Remotest  lands 
Shall  homage  pay ; 
And  earth  obey 
His  high  commands. 

lUhl, 

FiBST  YeBSION.  (^'I'O   BOCEINaHA 

The  Lord  his  people* s  portion, 

1  \\^HOM,  Lord,  in  heaven,  but  thee  al 

Have  I,  whose  favour  I  require  ? 
Throughout  the  spacious  earth  there's  no 
That  I  besides  thee  can  desire. 

2  My  trembling  flesh  and  aching  heart 

May  often  fail  to  succour  me ; 
But  God  shall  inward  strength  impart. 
And  my  eternal  portion  be. 

3  For  they,  that  far  from  thee  remove. 

Shall  into  sudden  ruin  fall : 
If  after  other  gods  they  rove. 

Thy  vengeance  shall  destroy  them  all. 
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4  But  as  for  me^  ^tis  good  and  just^ 
That  I  should  stUl  to  God  repair ; 
In  him  I  always  put  my  trust. 
And  will  his  wondrous  works  declare. 

Y3       SBC5oin)  Vbbsion.  (cm.)  ibish. 

God  our  portion  here  and  hereafter. 

1  ^OD,  my  supporter  and  my  hope, 
^^  My  help  for  ever  near. 
Thine  arm  of  mercy  held  me  up 

When  sinking  in  despair. 

2  Thy  counsels.  Lord,  shall  guide  my  feet 
Through  this  dark  wilderness ; 

Thine  hand  conduct  me  near  thy  seat. 
To  dwell  before  thy  face. 

3  Were  I  in  heaven  without  my  God, 
^Twould  be  no  joy  to  me ; 

And  whilst  this  earth  is  my  abode, 
I  long  for  none  but  thee. 

4  What  if  the  springs  of  life  were  broke. 
And  flesh  and  heart  should  Mnt ! 

God  is  my  soul's  eternal  rock. 
The  «t4>gth  of  ever,  saint. 

5  [Behold,  the  sinners  that  remove 
Far  from  thy  presence  die ; 

Not  all  the  idol  gods  they  love 
Can  save  them  when  they  cry. 

6  But  to  draw  near  to  thee,  my  God, 
Shall  be  my  sweet  employ ; 

My  tongue  shall  sound  thy  works  abroad, 
And  tell  the  world  my  joy.]  '^ 
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TmsD  YxBSioir.  (cm.)  uasnas  viw. 

Chd  the  believef^s  onUf  happiness. 

1  IV/TY  Gk)d,  my  portion  and  my  love ! 
■^  -^  My  everlasting  all ! 

I've  none  but  thee  in  heaven  above,  • 
Or  on  this  earthly  ball. 

2  Were  I  possessor  of  the  earth. 

And  called  the  stars  my  own. 
Without  thy  graces  and  thyself 
I  were  a  wretch  undone. 

3  Let  others  stretch  their  arms  like  seas. 

And  grasp  in  all  the  shore ; 
Grant  ine  the  visits  of  thy  face. 
And  I  desire  no  more. 

(O.K.)    ST.  KABY's. 
Past  mercies  pleaded  in  time  of  trouble, 

1  TXT^H  Y  hast  thou  cast  us  off,  O  God  ? 

^^    Wilt  thou  no  more  retiim  ? 
O  why  against  thy  chosen  flock 
Does  thy  fierce  anger  bum  ? 

2  Think  on  thy  ancient  purchase.  Lord, 

The  land  that  is  thy  own. 
By  thee  redeemed,  and  Sion's  mount. 
Where  once  thy  glory  shone  ! 

3  O  let  not  the  oppressed  return 

With  sorrow  clothed  and  shame ; 
But  let  the  helpless  and  the  poor 
For  ever  praise  thy  name. 

Itth  Mom\ 

(L.U.)    KSIfT. 
Praise  for  redemption. 

1  T  OBD^  at  thy  feet  our  thanks  we  pay, 
■*-^  For  all  thy  love  has  borne  and  done, 
thy  mercies  day  by  day, 
most  of  all  for  Christ  thy  Son. 
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2  The  world  beneath  her  load  of  sin 
In  hopeless^  helpless  ruin  lay ; 

When  he,  the  Lord  of  life,  steppM  in, 

And  snatch^  from  death  and  hell  the  pre^ 

3  ^Tis  thine,  O  Lord,  to  judge  and  save ; 
We  live  or  die  by  thy  decree ; 

Whatever  beside  we  want  or  have. 
Lord,  we  are  rich,  if  found  in  thee. 

(IdiSXH.)    DABWBLL*S. 

ChcPi  majesty, 

1      nPHY  glories,  mighty  God  ! 
Alone  our  reverence  claim  : 
Thy  terrors  spread  abroad. 
How  awful  is  thy  name  ! 
Thine  anger  shown. 
Thy  judgments  near. 
Who  dares  appear. 
Before  thy  throne  ? 

^     Let  man  his  anger  raise 
With  persecuting  rage. 
His  wrath  shall  work  thy  praise. 
The  rest  thy  hands  assuage  : 
Then  still  obey 
The^  eternal  King; 
Your  oflF'riBgs  bring. 
And  vows  repay. 

3      Let  all,  who  round  his  throne 
'-^  I  With  holy  gifts  draw  near. 

There  lay  their  oflPrings  down, 
Jehovah  claims  their  fear : 
Before  his  word 

The  world  shall  bow, 
And  princes  know 
Thy  terrore.  Lord  !  J 

¥1  % 
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Y  Y  (BM,)    81.  BBIDB'0. 

Prayer  in  Htne  of  trouble, 

1  rpo  God  I  cried  aloud, 

"*"  To  God  I  pour'd  my  sighs. 
From  heaven  his  gracious  ear  he  boVd, 
And  listened  to  my  cries. 

2  Through  all  the  mournful  days. 
When  troubles  roimd  me  spread, 

I  sought  the  Lord ;  I  ask'd  his  grace ; 
To  him  for  refdge  fled. 

3  Thy  works,  eternal  Lord ! 
Shall  dwell  upon  my  heart. 

And,  while  thy  mercies  I  record, 
rU  bid  my  fears  depart. 

Y  O  (0,M.)    CAlCBBIDaB  WW. 

Children  inetrucM  in  ChfiPi  vorks, 

1  T  .ET  children  hear  the  mighty  deeds, 
•^  Which  God  performed  of  old. 
Which  in  our  younger  years  we  saw, 

And  which  our  fathers  told. 

2  He  bids  us  make  his  glories  known, 

His  works  of  power  and  grace ; 
And  we^ll  convey  his  wonders  down 
Through  ev^ry  rising  race. 

3  Thus  shall  they  learn  in  God  alone 

Their  hope  securely  stands. 

That  they  may  ne^er  forget  his  works, 

But  practise  his  commands. 

16th  Mom\ 

y  Q  (fl.lt.)    AYLBSBXTET. 

•  Prayer  for  mercy. 

1       rpHOU  gracious  God,  and  kind, 
"^  O  cast  our  sins  away ; 
Nor  call  our  former  guilt  to  mind 
y  justice  to  display. 
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2      Thy  tend^rest  mercies  show^ 
Thy  richest  grace  prepare, 
Ere  yet^  with  guilty  fears  laid  low. 
We  perish  in  despair. 

^      Save  us  from  guilt  and  shame. 
Thy  glory  to  display ; 
And,  for  the  great  Redeemer's  name, 
Wash  all  our  sins  away. 

4      So  we  thy  flock,  thy  choice. 
The  people  of  thy  love. 
Shall  in  thy  care,  through  life,  rejoice, 
Bnt  praise  thee  best  above. 

oO      FmsT  Vebsiof.  (l.m.)  savoy. 

Prater  Jbr  divine  interposition. 

1  Q  ISRAEL'S  Shepherd !  Joseph's  Guide ! 
^^  Our  prayers  to  thee  vouchsafe  to  hear ; 
Thou,  that  dost  on  the  cherubs  ride. 

Again  in  solemn  state  appear. 

2  To  thee,  O  God  of  hosts,  we  pray : 

Thy  wonted  goodness.  Lord,  renew ; 
From  heaven,  thy  throne,  this  vine  survey. 
And  her  sad  state  with  pity  view. 

3  Behold  the  vineyard  made  by  thee. 

Which  thy  right  hand  did  guard  so  long ; 
And  keep  thiat  branch  from  danger  free. 
Which  for  thyself  thou  mad'st  so  strong. 

4  Do  thou  convert  us.  Lord,  do  thou 

The  lustre  of  thy  face  display ; 
And  all  the  ills  we  suffer  now. 
Like  scattered  clouds^  shall  pass  away.      ^ 
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QQ        Second  Yibsiok.  (cm.)  bbdiosd. 

Prayer  for  the  liglU  of  Ood^s  commtenoHee. 

1  OHEPHERD  of  Israel!  God  of  grace! 
^  Thy  saving  health  display ; 

Shine  from  thy  holy  dwelling-place^ 
And  turn  our  night  to  day ! 

2  Shine  on  our  inward  darkness^  shine ; 

Convert  our  hearts  to  thee ; 
We  cast  us  on  thy  arm  divine ; 
Arise^  and  set  us  free. 

3  Beneath  thy  chasfning  power  we  pine^ 

And  seek  relief  in  vain ; 
Shine  on  our  souls^  blest  Spirit^  shine^ 
And  all  will  smile  again. 

4  From  light  to  lights  from  grace  to  grace^ 

O  bid  us  onward  move ; 
Till  we  behold  thy  glorious  face 
Without  a  doud  above. 

qX  (b^h.)  oabiislb  niw. 

2%e  sancftwiry  and  the  sahhath, 

1  CJING  to  the  Lord,  our  might ; 

With  holy  fervour  sing  1 
Let  hearts  and  instruments  unite. 
To  praise  our  heavenly  King. 

2  This  is  his  holy  house. 
And  this  his  festal  day. 

When  he  accepts  the  humblest  vows 
That  we  sincerely  pay. 

3  The  sabbath  to  our  sires 
In  mercy  first  was  given ; 

^^ll^^urch  her  sabbaths  still  requires 
l^^^^^^fled  her  on  to  heaven. 
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4  We  still  like  them  of  old 
Are  in  the  wilderness ; 

And  God  is  still  as  near  his  fold 
To  pity  and  to  bless. 

5  Then  let  us  open  wide 
Onr  mouths  for  him  to  fill : 

And  he  that  Israel  then  supplied 
WiU  help  his  Israel  still. 

thJEveimff. 

[2  (l.m.)   angel's. 

Mulert  accountable  to  God. 

1  rjOD  in  the  seat  of  judgment  stands^ 

^^  And  thus  th'  Almighty  Judge  commanfls  ; 
"  Defend  the  poor,  the  fatherless. 
The  needy  and  afi^icted  bless.^^ 

2  Arise,  O  God !  with  power  divine ; 
Judge  thou  the  earth ;  the  right  is  thine ; 
Messiah  reign,  the  heathen  bless 

With  firuits  of  peace  and  righteousness ! 

lO  (S.M.)    MOUNT  EFHBAIM. 

Dwine  supremacy, 

1  A  SSERT  thy  claims,  O  God  I 
■^^  Arouse  thy  slumVring  powers  ! 

And  crush  beneath  thy  conquering  rod 
Thy  enemies  and  ours. 

2  O  let  the  same  right  arm, 
That  helped  our  sires  of  yore. 

Preserve  thy  people  stiU  from  harm, 
And  their  fEiint  hopes  restore. 

3  Let  thy  prevailing  Name 
Throughout  the  earth  be  known ; 

Put  Satan  and  his  hosts  to  shame, 

And  glorify  thy  own.  — 
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34       FmsT  Pabt.  (o.m.)  bt.  ann's. 

CM  desired  in  the  sanctuofy. 

1  r\  GOD  of  hosts  !  the  mighty  Lord ! 
^^  How  lovely  is  the  plaee^ 

Where  thou,  enthroned  in  glory,  sheVst 
The  brightness  of  thy  face  ! 

2  My  longing  soul  faints  with  desire 

To  view  thy  blest  abode ; 
My  panting  heart  and  flesh  cry  out 
For  thee,  the  living  God. 

3  Thrice  happy  they,  whose  choice  has  thee 

Their  sure  protection  made ; 
Who  long  to  tread  the  sacred  ways 
That  to  thy  dwelling  lead. 

4  Thus  they  proceed  from  strength  to  strength. 

And  still  approach  more  near ; 
Till  all  on  Sion^s  holy  moimt 
Before  their  God  appear 

34j        Secoitd  Pabt.  (o.m.)  bexuey. 

Blessedness  of  public  worship, 

1  r\  LORD  of  hosts  !  my  King  and  God ! 
^^  How  highly  blest  are  they. 

Who  in  thy  temple  always  dwell. 
And  there  thy  praise  display  ! 

2  For  in  thy  courts  one  single  day 

'Tis  better  to  attend. 
Than,  Lord,  in  any  place  besides 
A  thousand  days  to  spend. 

3  For  God,  who  is  our  sun  and  shield. 

Will  grace  and  glory  give ; 
And  no  good  thing  will  he  withhold 
Prom  them  that  justly  live. 
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4  Thou  God,  whom  heavenly  hosts  obey. 
How  highly  blest  is  he. 
Whose  hope  and  trust,  securely  plac'd, 
Are  still  reposed  on  thee  ! 

34        SxooHD  Yebsiok.  (148th.)   DABWELL*8. 

lAmgingfoT  the  hou»e  of  God, 

1      T  ORD  of  the  worlds  above 
•^  How  pleasant  and  how  fair 
The  dwellings  of  thy  love. 
Thy  eartUy  tiemples  are  ! 
To  thine  abode 
My  heart  aspires. 
With  warm  desires, 
To  see  my  God. 

^     0  happy  souls  that  pray 

Where  God  appoints  to  hear ! 
0  happy  men  that  pay 
Their  constant  service  there ! 
They  praise  thee  still ; 
And  happy  they 
That  love  the  way 
ToSion'shiU! 

3      They  go  from  strength  to  strength. 
Through  this  dark  vale  of  tears. 
Till  each  arrives  at  length ; 
Till  each  in  heaven  appears  : 
O  glorious  seat. 

When  God  our  King 
Shall  thither  bring 
Our  willing  feet  I 
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Ghbibtmab  Day. 
3§  (148th.)   FOBTBXOTTTH  WW. 

Meuiah*s  cuhfetU, 

1  JESUS  the  Saviour's  nigh 

^  To  those  who  fear  his  name  ; 
He  comes  !  his  praise  on  high 
Let  all  his  church  proclaim  ! 
His  footsteps  still 
On  earth  shall  standi 
And  ail  the  land 
His  glory  fill. 

2  His  righteousness  alone 

Prepares  his  wondrous  way; 
He  rises  to  his  throne 
In  realms  of  endless  day ! 
His  steps  we  trace. 
His  path  pulque. 
And,  heaven  in  view. 
Adore  his  grace. 

VJihMorf 

36  (O.H.)    BT.  mast's. 

Prater  for  divine  direcHon. 

1  npO  my  complaint,  O  Lord,  my  God, 

Thy  gracious  ear  incline ; 
Hear  me,  distressed  and  destitute 
Of  all  relief  but  tlune. 

2  Thou,  Lord,  art  good ;  nor  only  good. 

But  prompt  to  pardon  too ; 
Of  plenteous  mercy  to  all  those 
Who  for  thy  mercy  sue. 

3  Teach  me  thy  way,  O  Lord !  and  I 

From  truth  shall  ne'er  depart ; 
In  reverence  to  thy  sacred  Name 
Devoutly  fix  my  heart  I 
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4  Thee  will  I  praise^  O  Lord  my  God  ! 
Praise  thee  with  heart  sincere ; 
And  to  thy  everlasting  Name 
Eternal  trophies  rear. 

>Y  FntST  VEE8I0N.  (8.7.)    BEITBDIOTION. 

Olory  of  the  church. 

1  r^ORIOUS  things  of  thee  are  spoken^ 
^^  Sion^  city  of  our  God  ! 
He,  whose  word  cannot  be  broken, 

PormM  thee  for  his  own  abode  : 
On  the  Bock  of  ages  foimded. 

What  can  shake  thy  sure  repose? 
With  salvation^s  walls  surrounded, 

Thou  may^st  smile  at  all  thy  foes. 

^  See  the  streams  of  living  waters, 

Springing  from  eternal  love. 
Well  supply  thy  sons  and  daughters, 

And  all  fear  of  want  remove  : 
Who  can  fednt,  while  such  a  river 

Ever  flows  their  thirst  t^assuage  ? 
Grace,  which  like  the  Lord,  the  giver. 

Never  fails  from  age  to  age. 

3  Saviour !  if  of  Sion's  city 

I  through  grace  a  member  am ; 
Let  the  world  deride  or  pity, 

I  will  glory  in  thy  Name ; 
Fading  is  the  worldling's  pleasure. 

All  his  boasted  pomp  and  show ; 
Solid  joys  and  lasting  treasure 

None  but  Sion^s  children  know. 
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3 1  SeCOIO)  YsBSION.  (8*M.)    SHUULAirD. 

1  rriHE  church  of  Gtod  below 
■^    Is  like  his  church  above. 

Safe  shielded  from  her  ev^ry  foe 
By  heavenly  power  and  love. 

2  On  high  and  holy  ground 
Her  deep  foundations  rest ; 

And  God  within  her  courts  is  found 
An  omnipresent  guest. 

3  He  loves  her  sacred  gates. 
Her  solemn  praise  and  prayer : 

And  none  that  humbly  on  him  waits 
Shall  faQ  to  find  him  there. 

i      The  church  of  Grod  below 
Shall  yet  more  honoured  be ; 
The  nations  to  her  side  shall  flow. 
The  world  her  glories  see. 

5       O  blest  and  favoured  men. 
That  in  her  courts  are  bom 
Their  life  but  sets  to  rise  again 
In  heaven's  eternal  mom. 

33  030I>  FbIDAY.  (1.11,)    BOOEIN0HAK. 

Prefer  in  diatrest. 

1  (^01^  of  my  life,  my  days,  my  breath ! 

Thy  mercies  I  will  still  declare ; 
Thy  wonders  shall  be  known  in  death. 
Thine  arm  shall  prove  its  triumphs  there. 

2  Bereft  of  strength,  to  thee  I  call ; 

My  hands  are  stretched  to  thee  to  save ; 
Forgotten  'midst  the  dead  I  fall. 
Sunk  by  affiction  to  the  grave. 
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3  Thy  promised  aid  my  soul  implores^ 

Thine  hand  from  lowest  depths  can  raise : 
Thy  faithfiilness  my  life  restores, 

And  fills  my  heart  with  joy  and  praise. 

17th  Hvemnff.  Ohbistmas  Dat. 

39  FiBST  YeBSION.  (l.H.)    BT.  OIiAYS'B. 

Frtme.for  OocTs  favour. 

1  nPHY  mercies.  Lord,  shall  be  my  song, 

My  song  on  them  shall  ever  dwell ; 
To  ages  yet  imbom  my  tongue 
Thy  never-feiling  truth  shall  tell. 

2  Thou  dost  the  lawless  sea  control. 

And  change  the  prospect  of  the  deep ; 
Thou  mak^st  the  sleeping  billows  roll ; 
Thou  mak^st  the  rolling  billows  sleep. 

3.  In  thee  the  sovereign  right  remains 

Of  earth  and  heaven;  thee.  Lord,  alone 
The  world  and  all  that  it*contains 
Their  maker  and  preserver  own. 

39       Sbookd  Yebsioit.  (o.m.)  abbedge. 

Blessedness  ofheaHng  the  gospel. 

^LESS^D  are  the  souls  that  hear  and  know 
The  GospePs  joyM  soimd ; 
Peace  shall  attend  the  path  they  go. 
And  light  their  steps  surroimd. 

Their  joy  shall  bear  their  spirits  up 
Through  their  Redeemer's  name ; 

His  righteousness  exalt?  their  hope. 
Nor  Satan  dares  condemn. 

8  The  Lord,  Ofur  glory  and  defence. 
Strength  and  salvation  gives ; 
Israel  I  thy  King  for  ever  reigns ! 
Thy  Gkd  for  ever  lives  I 

1?% 
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QQ        FiBST  YSBSION.  (O.MJ>.)    ST.  ICATTHJeVb. 

Ood  owr  defence. 

1  (^UR  Grod,  our  help,  in  ages  past, 
^^  Our  hope  for  years  to  come. 
Our  shelter  from  the  stormy  blast, 

And  our  eternal  home  I 
Under  the  shadow  of  thy  throne 

Thy  saints  have  dwelt  secure ; 
Sufficient  is  thine  arm  alone. 

And  our  defence  is  sure. 

2  Before  the  hills  in  order  stood. 

Or  earth  received  her  frame. 
From  everlasting  thou  art  God, 

To  endless  years  the  same. 
Our  God,  our  help  in  ages  past. 

Our  hope  for  years  to  come  ! 
Be  thou  our  guard  while  troubles  last. 

And  our  eternal  home ! 

9Q        Second  Veesion.  (o.m.)  bbttnswick. 

Lifers  uncertctiniy, 

1  r\  Lord,  the  Saviour  and  defence 
^^  Of  us  thy  chosen  race ! 

From  age  to  age  thou  stUl  hast  been 
Our  sure  abiding  place ; 

2  Thou  tumest  man,  O  Lord,  to  dust. 

Of  which  he  first  was  made  I 
And  when  thou  speak^st  the  word,  "  Return,'' 
'Tis  instantly  obeyed! 

3  So  teach  us.  Lord,  th'  uncertain  sum 

Of  our  short  days  to  mind, 
That  to  true  wisdom  all  our  hearts 
May  ever  be  inclined ! 
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4  To  satisfy  and  cheer  our  souls 
Thy  early  mercy  send ; 
That  we  may  all  our  days  to  come 
In  joy  and  comfort  spend ! 

91  (118th.)   ANiaYSBSAST. 

€hd  the  protector  of  Ms  people. 

1  LJE  that  has  Grod  his  guardian  made^ 
"■*-^  Shall  under  the  Almighty's  shade 

Secure  and  undisturVd  abide. 
Thus  to  my  soul  of  him  I'll  say, 
''  He  is  my  fortress  and  my  stay. 

My  God,  in  whom  I  will  confide." 

2  His  tender  love  and  watchful  care 
Shall  firee  thee  firom  the  fowler's  snare. 

And  from  the  noisome  pestilence  : 
He  over  thee  his  wings  sludl  spread. 
And  cover  thy  unguarded  head ; 

His  truth  shall  be  thy  strong  defence. 

92  FlEST  VkESION.  (l.M.)    KENT. 

The  church  Ghd^s  garden. 

1  T  OED,  'tis  a  pleasant  thing  to  stand 
-*^  In  gardens  planted  by  thine  hand ! 
Let  me  within  thy  courts  be  seen 
like  a  young  cedar,  fresh  and  green ! 

2  There  grow  thy  saints  in  faith  and  love. 
Blest  with  thine  influence  from  above ; 
Not  Lebanon  with  all  its  trees 

Yields  such  a  comely  sight  as  these. 

3  Laden  with  fruits  of  age,  they  show 
The  Lord  is  holy,  just,  and  true ; 
None  that  attend  his  gates  shall  find 
A  Qod  unfaithful  or  unkind. 
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Q2    Secoud  Vebsion.  (km.)  job. 

The  LortPs  da^, 

1  a  WEET  is  the  work,  my  God,  my  King, 
'^  To  praise  thy  name,  give  thanks  and  sing. 
To  show  thy  love  by  morning  light. 

And  talk  of  all  thy  l3*uth  at  night ! 

2  Sweet  is  the  day  of  sacred  rest. 

No  mortal  care  shall  seize  my  breast ; 
O  may  my  heart  in  tune  be  foimd. 
Like  David's  harp  of  solemn  sound  ! 

3  My  heart  shall  triumph  in  my  Lord, 
And  bless  his  works,  and  bless  his  word ; 
Thy  works  of  grace,  how  bright  they  shine  ! 
How  deep  thy  coimsels !  how  divine  ! 

4  But  I  shall  share  a  glorious  part 
When  grace  hath  weU  refinM  my  heart. 
And  fresh  supplies  of  joy  are  shed. 
Like  holy  oil  to  cheer  my  head. 

6  Then  shall  I  see,  and  hear,  and  know 
All  I  desir'd  or  wish'd  below ; 
And  ev^ry  power  find  sweet  employ 
Li  that  eternal  world  of  joy. 

ISth  Evening, 
93        FntST  Vebsiok.  (l.m.)  winchebteb  new. 

OodPs  unchanffeahleness, 

1  Y^lTH  glory  clad,  with  strength  arrayed. 

The  Lord  that  o'er  all  nature  reigns 
The  world's  foundations  strongly  laid, 
And  the  vast  fabric  still  sustains. 

2  How  surely  stablish'd  is  thy  throne. 

Which  shall  no  change  or  period  see  ! 
For  thou,  O  Lord,  and  thou  alone. 
Art  God  from  all  eternity! 
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3  The  floods^  O  Lord^  lift  up  their  voice^ 

And  toss  the  troubled  waves  oi^  high ! 
But  Grod  above  can  still  their  noise^ 
And  make  the  angry  sea  comply. 

4  Thy  promise^  Lord,  is  ever  sure ! 

And  they  that  in  thy  house  would  dwell, 
That  happy  station  to  secure, 
Must  still  in  holiness  excel. 

03        SsoonD  Ybbsiok  (149th.)  hanoyer. 

Thank*£iivHtff, 

1  "VE  servants  of  God !  your  Master  proclaim. 

And  publish  abroad  his  wonderfol  name ; 
The  name  ail  victorious  of  Jesus  extol ; 
His  kingdom  is  glorious,  and  rules  over  all. 

2  Grod  mleth  on  high.  Almighty  to  save ; 
And  still  he  is  nigh ;  his  presence  we  have ; 
The  great  congregation  his  triumphs  shall  sing, 
Ascribing  salvation  to  Jesus  our  King. 

3  Then  let  us  ^ore,  and  give  him  his  right, 
All  honour,  and  power,  and  wisdom,  and  might. 
All  glory  and  blessing,  with  angels  above. 
And  strength  never-ceasing,  and  infinite  love  ! 

Q4i  (cm.)  yobk. 

Chd  pretent  uriih  saints  in  trouble. 

1  "DLESS'D  is  the  man,  whom  thou,  O  Lord, 

Li  kindness  dost  chastise. 
And  by  thy  sacred  rules  to  walk 
Dost  lovingly  advise ! 

2  For  God  will  never  firom  his  saints 

His  fftvour  wholly  take ; 
His  own  possession  and  his  lot 

He  will  not  quite  forsake.  ^ 
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Q^     FIB8T  TXBSIOK.  (l^M.)    DOTKESDAUt, 

AdoraHon, 

1  r\  COME,  loud  anthems  let  us  mug, 
^^  Loud  thanks  to  our  Almighty  King  ! 
For  we  our  voices  high  should  raise 
When  our  salvation^s  Bock  we  praise. 

2  Into  his  presence  let  us  haste. 

To  thank  him  for  his  favours  past ; 
To  him  address  in  joyM  songs. 
The  praise  that  to  his  Name  belongs. 

3  O  let  us  to  his  courts  repair, 
And  bow  with  adoration  there ; 
Down  on  our  knees  devoutly  ail 
Before  the  Lord  our  Maker  fall ! 


Q^        Seoond  Yebbion.  (s.m.)  mottnt  ephbaiv. 

InvUaium  to  praise, 

1  /^OME,  sound  his  praise  abroad, 
^^  And  hymns  of  glory  sing ! 

Jehovah  is  the  sovereign  God, 
The  universal  King. 

2  He  form'd  the  deeps  unknown ; 
He  gave  the  seas  their  bound ; 

The  watery  worlds  are  all  his  own. 
And  all  the  solid  ground. 

3  Come  worship  at  his  throne ; 
Come,  bow  before  the  Lord ! 

We  are  his  works,  and  not  our  own ; 
He  form'd  us  by  his  word. 
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4       To-day  attend  his  voice^ 
Nor  dare  provoke  his  rod; 
Come^  like  the  people  of  his  choice^ 
And  own  your  gracious  God. 

Q       FntST  YxBSiOK.  (p.m.)  st.  clkkest^b. 

The  noorld  exhorted  to  praiee  God. 

1  OING  to  the  Lord  a  new-made  song ; 
^  Let  earthy  in  one  assembled  throngs 

Her  common  Patron's  praise  resound. 
Sing  to  the  Lord^  and  bless  his  name^ 
Erom  day  to  day  his  praise  proclaim. 

Who  us  has  with  salvation  crowned. 
To  heathen  lands  his  fame  rehearse. 
His  wond^s  to  the  universe. 

2  Froclaim  aloud,  Jehovah  reigns, 
Whose  power  the  universe  sustains, 

And  banished  justice  will  restore. 
Let  therefore  heaven  new  joys  confess. 
And  heavenly  mirth  let  earth  express ; 

Its  loud  applause  the  ocean  roar; 
Its  mute  inl^bitants  rejoice. 
And  for  this  triumph  find  a  voice. 

3  For  joy  let  fertile  vallies  sing. 

The  cheerful  groves  their  tribute  bring ; 

The  tuneful  choir  of  birds  awake 
The  Lord's  approach  to  celebrate. 
Who  now  sets  out  with  awful  state 

His  circuit  through  the  earth  to  take. 
Prom  heaven  to  judge  the  world  he's  come> 
With  justice  to  reward  and  doom.  ^ 
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QQ  SeOOIO)  VEBS105.  (CM.)    DBTIZB8. 

Messiah*  t  adveni, 

1  CJING  to  the  Lord,  ye  distant  lands, 
'^  Ye  tribes  of  eVry  tongue; 

His  new  discovered  grace  demands 
A  new  and  nobler  song. 

2  Say  to  the  nations,  Jesus  reigns, 

God^s  own  abnighty  Son; 
His  power  the  sinking  world  sustams. 
And  grace  surrounds  his  throne. 

3  Behold,  he  comes  !  he  comes  to  bless 

The  nations  as  their  God ; 
To  show  the  world  his  righteousness ; 
And  send  his  truth  abroad. 

QY  FiBST  YeBSION.  (L.M.)    AKCtSL'S. 

Christ  reigning, 

1  LIE  reigns !  the  Lord,  the  Saviour  reigns  I 
"^  Praise  him  in  evangelic  strains ! 

Let  the  whole  earth  in  songs  rqoice. 
And  distant  islands  join  their  voice. 

2  Deep  are  his  counsels,  and  unknown ! 
But  grace  and  truth  support  his  throne ; 
Though  gloomy  clouds  Ins  ways  surround. 
Justice  is  their  eternal  groimd. 

3  In  robes  of  judgment,  lo  I  he  comes. 
Shakes  the  wide  earth,  and  cleaves  the  tombs ; 
Before  him  bums  devouring  fire. 

The  moimtains  melt,  the  seas  retire. 

4  His  enemies,  with  sore  dismay. 

Fly  from  the  sight,  and  shun  the  day ; 
Then  lift  your  heads,  ye  saints,  on  high, 
^   And  sing,  for  your  redemption's  nigh  ! 
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^  SSOOIID  VbBSIOK.  (L.1C.)   WIK0HB8TEB  KEW. 

Orace  amd  glory, 

1  npH'  Almighty  reigns^  exalted  high 
"*"  O'er  all  the  earth,  o'er  all  the  sky ; 
Though  douds  and  darkness  veil  his  feet, 
His  dwelliiig  is  the  mercy-seat. 

2  Immortal  light  and  joys  unknown. 
Are  for  the  saints  in  cUurkness  sown  j 
Those  glorious  seeds  shall  spring  and  rise. 
And  Hie  bright  harvest  bless  our  eyes. 

3  Rejoice,  ye  righteous,  and  record 
The  saCTed  honours  of  the  Lord ; 
None  but  the  soul  that  feels  his  grace 
Can  triumph  in  his  holiness. 

th  Evening. 

Q       FntST  Vebbiok.  (cm.)  bbohsoboye. 

Oodles  power  wndfaUhful/ness. 

1  C^ING-  to  the  Lord  a  new  made  song, 
'^  Who  wondrous  things  has  done ; 
With  his  right  hand  and  holy  arm 

The  conquest  he  has  won. 

2  The  Lord  has  through  th'  astonish'd  world 

Display'd  his  saving  might, 
And  made  his  righteous  acts  appear 
In  all  the  heathen's  sight. 

3  Of  Israel's  house  his  love  and  truth 

Have  ever  mindful  been ; 
Wide  earth's  remotest  parts  the  power 
Of  Israel's  Gk)d  have  seen. 

4  Let  therefore  earth's  inhabitants 

Their  chec^rful  voices  raise. 
And  all  with  universal  joy 
Besound  their  Makeir's  praise. 
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QQ       Sbcokd  Ybbsion.  (8.7.4.)  hxuislei 

Praue  to  the  chmreh*8  Emiq. 

1  CSHOUT  aloud,  and  hwl  the  Saviour, 
^  Jesus  Lord  of  all  prodaiiii ! 

As  ye  triumph  in  his  favour. 
All  ye  lands  declare  his  &me  : 

Loud  rejoicing. 
Shout  the  honours  of  his  name  ! 

2  With  the  harp's  sweet  notes  combining 

Psahns  of  endless  honours  sing ; 
Loud  the  silver  trumpet  joining ; 
And  the  sounding  comet  bring ; 

Hail  the  Saviour, 
Let  his  church  adore  their  King. 

3  Let  the  sea,  its  billows  roaring, 

Pour  its  fiilness  at  his  feet : 
Nature  prostrate ;  all  adoring. 
Let  his  works  before  him  meet ; 

All  ye  nations 
Worslup;  and  the  Saviour  greet. 

4  [Let  the  noisy  floods  ascending 

Clap  their  joyful  hands  on  high ; 
Lofty  hills,  your  summits  bending. 
While  the  Saviour  bends  the  sky ; 

Bow  before  him, 
Lo !  th'  incarnate  God  is  nigh.] 

5  O'er  the  earth  our  Jesus  reigning 

Shall  his  church  with  grace  uphold ; 
But  again,  his  power  maintaining, 
See  the  Judge  the  heavens  unfold : 

All  the  nations 
Shall  his  righteousness  behold  ! 
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QQ  (S.]C)    EALOOK  STBEST. 

Chrisft  Jcingdom  and  majesty, 

1  nPHE  God  Jehovah  reigns; 
"^   Let  all  the  nations  fear  j 

Let  sinners  tremble  at  his  throne^ 
And  saints  be  humble  there. 

2  Jesus  the  Savionr  reigns ; 
Let  earth  adore  its  Lord; 

Bright  cherubs  his  attendants  standi 
Swift  to  fulfil  his  word. 

3  In  Sion  is  his  throne ; 
His  honours  are  divine ; 

His  church  shall  make  his  wonders  known^ 
For  there  his  glories  shine. 

]^Q(j        First  Vbbsiok.  (l.m.)  savoy. 

JSxhortaHon  to  praise, 

1  A  LL  people  that  on  earth  do  dwell 

■^^  Sing  to  the  Lord  with  cheerful  voice ; 
Him  serve  with  fear,  his  praise  forth  teU, 
Come  ye  before  him  and  rejoice. 

2  The  Lord,  ye  know,  is  God  indeed, 

Without  our  aid  he  did  us  make ; 
We  are  his  flock,  he  doth  us  feed. 
And  for  his  sheep  he  doth  us  take. 

3  O  enter  then  his  gates  with  praise. 

Approach  with  joy  his  courts  unto , 
Praise,  laud,  and  bless  his  name  always. 
For  it  is  seemly  so  to  do. 

4  For  why  ?  the  Lord  our  God  is  good^ 

His  mercy  is  for  ever  sure  •, 
His  truth  at  all  times  firmly  ^^ocA, 
And  shall  from  age  to  age  ea<9wie. 
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100       Sroond  Vbbbiow.  (i^m.)  sayoy. 

ExhortoHou  to  praite, 

1  TT71TH  one  conseat  let  all  t&e  earth 

^^    To  God  their  cheerfdl  voices  raiise ; 
Glad  homage  pay  with  awful  mirth^ 
And  sing  before  him  songs  of  praise. 

2  Convinced  that  he  is  God  alone^ 

From  whom  both  we  and  all  proceed ; 
We^  whom  he  chooses  for  his  own^ 
The  flock  that  he  vouchsafes  to  feed. 

3  O  enter  then  his  temple  gate^ 

Thence  to  his  courts  devoutly  press^ 
And  still  your  grateful  hymns  repeat^ 
And  still  his  Name  with  praises  bless. 

4  For  he^s  the  Lord,  supremely  good. 

His  mercy  is  for  ever  sure : 
His  truth,  which  always  firmly  stood. 
To  endless  ages  shall  endure. 

^QQ       TmsD  Yebsiok.  (l.m.)  denkabk. 

JPraisefor  creaHon. 

1  "DEFORE  Jehovah's  awfiil  throne, 
"*-^  Ye  nations  bow  with  sacred  joy ; 
Know  that  the  Lord  is  Grod  alone ; 

He  can  create,  and  he  destroy. 

2  His  sovereign  power,  without  our  aid. 

Made  us  of  clay,  and  formM  us  men ; 
And  when  like  wandering  sheep  we  strayed 
He  brought  us  to  his  fold  again. 

3  We'll  crowd  thy  gates  with  thankM  songs ; 

High  as  the  heavens  our  voices  raise ; 
And  earth,  with  her  ten  thousand  tongues, 
^hall  fill  thy  courts  with  sounding  praise. 
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4  Wide  as  the  world  is  thy  command ; 
Vast  as  eternity  thy  love ; 
Firm  as  a  rock  thy  truth  shall  stand. 
When  rolling  years  shall  cease  to  move. 

101  (^*')     "NT. 

Proiferfor  the  Hohf  Spirit, 

1  T  SING  of  judgment  and  of  grace, 

■■-  And,  Lord,  to  thee  my  song  address. 

I  tell  thee  what  I  fain  would  be; 

The  change,  I  know,  must  spring  from  thee. 

2  Blest  Spirit,  in  my  heart  abide ! 
O^er  eVry  thought  and  step  preside  I 
And  bid  me  walk  in  peace  and  love 
With  men  on  earth,  with  God  above. 

20th  Morning,  AsH  Wbdnesdat. 

102  FlEST  PaBT.  (O.M.)    ST.  mast's. 

Trcuyer  for  the  church. 

1  T^THEN  I  pour  out  my  soul  m  prayer, 

Do  thou,  O  Lord,  attend ; 
To  thy  eternal  throne  of  grace 
Let  my  sad  cry  ascend. 

2  O  hide  not  thou  thy  glorious  face 

Li  times  of  deep  distress ; 
Incline  thine  ear,  and,  when  I  call, 
My  sorrows  soon  redress. 

3  Thou  shalt  arise,  and  Sion  view 

With  an  unclouded  face ; 
For  now  her  time  is  come,  thy  own 
Appointed  day  of  grace. 

4  Thou  to  the  children  of  thy  saints 

Shak  lasting  quiet  give ; 
Whose  happy  race  securely  fixM, 
Shall  in  thy  presence  Hve. 
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102  Secohd  Paet.  (o.k.)  csowis. 

Qod^t  unchangeahleneta, 

1  T^Y  days,  just  hasfning  to  their  end, 
"^     Are  like  an  evening  shade ; 

My  beauty  does,  like  withered  grass. 
With  waning  lustre  fade. 

2  But  thy  eternal  state,  O  Lord, 

No  length  of  time  shall  waste ; 
The  memory  of  thy  wondrous  works 
From  age  to  age  shall  last. 

3  The  strong  foundations  of  the  earth 

Of  old  by  thee  were  laid ; 
Thy  hands  the  beauteous  arch  of  heaven 
With  wondrous  skill  have  made. 

4  Whilst  thou  for  ever  shalt  endure. 

They  soon  shall  pass  away ; 
And,  like  a  garment  often  worn. 
Shall  tarnish  and  decay. 

103  FiEST  Yebsiok.    Fibst  Past.    (s.m.)  SHntiAitD. 

Praise  for  ahotmding  grace, 

1  l^Y  soul  repeat  his  praise, 
■^"^  Whose  mercies  are  so  great ; 

Whose  ai^er  is  so  slow  to  rise. 
So  ready  to  abate. 

2  High  as  the  heavens  are  raisM 
Above  the  ground  we  tread. 

So  far  the  riches  of  his  grace 
Our  highest  thoughts  exceed. 

3  His  power  subdues  our  sins ; 
And  his  forgiving  love. 

Far  as  the  east  is  from  the  west. 
Doth  all  our  guilt  remove. 
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Q3        Sbcokd  Past.  (s.h.)  casliblb  kew. 

The  perpetuity  of  ChcPs  love. 

1  rpHE  pily  of  the  Lord, 

"*•  To  those  that  fear  his  name^ 
Is  such  as  tender  parents  feel ; 
He  knows  our  feeble  frame. 

2  Our  days  are  as  the  grass^ 
Or  like  the  morning  flower : 

If  one  sharp  blast  sweep  o'er  the  fields 
It  withers  in  an  hour. 

3  But  thy  compassions^  Lord^ 
To  endless  years  endure ; 

And  children's  children  ever  find 
Thy  words  of  promise  sure. 

Q3       Second  Yebsiok.  (l.m.)  angel's. 

Praise  for  mercy, 

1  "M^Y  soul,  inspired  with  sacred  love, 

God's  holy  name  for  ever  bless ; 
Of  all  his  favours  mindful  prove. 

And  stm  thy  grateful  thanks  express. 

2  'Tis  he  that  all  thy  sins  forgives. 

And  after  sickness  makes  thee  sound ; 
From  danger  he  thy  life  retrieves, 

By  him  with  grace  and  mercy  crown'd. 

3  The  Lord  abounds  with  tender  love. 

And  unexampled  acts  of  grace ; 
His  waken'd  wrath  does  slowly  move. 
His  willing  mercy  flows  apace. 

4  As  far  as  ^tis  from  east  to  west. 

So  far  has  he  our  sins  remov'd. 
Who,  with  a  father's  tender  breast. 

Has  such  as  fear  him  always  loVd.  ^ 
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104    ^^^'^  Vebsioh.    Whit  SuHDiLT.     (l.m.)  job. 

Chd  praitedfor  hit  works. 

J  "PATERNAL  Lord !  thy  glories  claim 
-^  The  tribute  of  immortol  fame : 
Thy  boundless  works  with  endless  joy 
Thine  own  eternal  mind  employ. 

2  Long  as  I  live^  all-bounteous  Lord  I 
My  song  thy  glories  shall  record : 

Thy  praise,  my  God !  shall  fill  the  stram^ 
While  life  or  being  shall  remain. 

3  Sweet  rre  the  thoughts  which  fill  my  breast^ 
When  on  thy  various  works  they  rest : 
God  my  Creator  lifts  my  voice ; 

In  God  my  Saviour  I  rejoice. 
104        Second  Vbbsiok.  (113th.)  AinnYXBSABT 

Fraisefor  Chd^t  truth  and  goodness, 

1  T^LL  praise  my  Maker  with  my  breath ; 
•^  And  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  deaths 

Praise  shall  employ  my  nobler  powers ; 
My  days  of  praise  shall  ne^er  be  past. 
While  life,  and  thought,  and  being  last. 

Or  immortality  endures. 

2  Happy  the  man  whose  hopes  rely 
On  Israel's  God ;  he  made  the  sky. 

And  earth,  and  seas,  with  all  their  train ; 
His  truth  for  ever  stands  secure  : 
He  saves  th^  opprest,  he  feeds  the  poor. 

And  none  shall  find  his  promise  vain. 

3  The  Lord  hath  eyes  to  give  the  blind ; 
The  Lord  supports  the  sinking  mind ; 

He  sends  the  laboring  conscience  peace  : 
He  helps  the  stranger  in  distress. 
The  widow  and  the  fatherless. 

And  grants  the  prisoner  sweet  release. 
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10  O  (0-J««)   BEOMSGBOVB. 

Joff  in  Ood. 

1  r\  RENDER  thanks,  and  bless  the  Lord ; 
^^  Invoke  his  sacred  name ; 

Acquaint  the  nations  mth  his  deeds, 
His  matchless  deeds  proclaim. 

2  Rgoice  in  his  almighty  name. 

Alone  to  be  ador'd ; 
And  let  their  heart  overflow  with  joy 
That  humbly  seek  the  Lord. 

8  Seek  ye  the  Lord ;  his  saying  strength 
Devoutly  still  implore ; 
And,  where  he^s  ever  present,  seek 
His  face  for  evermore. 

ZLtt  Sveninff, 

100  (l"M.)    NEW  SABBATH. 

Praise  for  OocTm  mercy. 

1  Q  RENDER  thanks  to  God  above, 
^^  The  fountain  of  eternal  love ; 
Whose  mercy  firm  through  ages  past 
Has  stood,  and  shall  for  ever  last. 

2  Who  can  his  mighty  deeds  express, 
Not  only  vast,  but  numberless  ? 
What  mortal  eloquence  can  raise 
His  tribute  of  immortal  praise  ? 

3  Still  save  us.  Lord,  and  Israel's  bands 
Together  bring  from  heathen  lands ; 
So  to  thy  name  our  thanks  we'll  raise. 
And  ever  triumph  in  thy  praise. 

4  Let  Israel's  God  be  ever  bless'd. 
His  name  eternally  confessed : 
Let  all  his  saints,  with  full  accord. 

Sing  loud  Amens ;  Praise  ye  the  Loid.  ^ 


92  PSALMS.  SindMomhg. 

BKDVOBD* 
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JQ^        FnwT  Paet.  (cm.) 

JPraise /br  providential  mercies, 

'O  God  above  from  all  below 
Let  hymns  of  praise  ascend ; 
Whose  blessings  miexhansted  flow. 
Whose  mercy  knows  no  end. 

2  But  chief  by  those  his  name  be  blessed 

To  whom  his  aid  he  gave ; 
Beheld  them  by  the  foe  oppressed. 
And  reached  his  arm  to  save. 

3  Behold  them  o'er  the  desert  stray, 

A  helpless,  hopeless  train : 
Some  city,  where  their  steps  to  stay. 
They  seek,  but  seek  in  vain. 

4  Distressed,  to  God  they  make  their  prayer ; 

He  guides,  directs  their  feet ; 
And,  safe  in.  his  protecting  care. 
They  reach  their  destinM  seat. 

5  O  then,  that  all  would  bless  his  Name, 

Whose  mercy  thus  they  prove. 
And  pleasM  from  age  to  age  proclaim 
The  wonders  of  his  love  I 

XO I         Second  Pabt.  (o.h.)  London  new 

Preservation  in  perils  hy  sea. 

1  T^HO  o'er  the  waves  from  shore  to  shore 

The  gifts  of  commerce  bear. 
The  wonders  of  the  deep  explore. 
And  own  that  God  is  there. 

2  By  these  his  works  are  seen ;  his  ways 

By  these  are  understood ; 
He  speaks  the  word ;  the  storm  obeys. 
And  rising  lifts  the  flood. 
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3  Distressed,  to  God  they  make  their  prayer; 

Ohedient  to  his  will. 
The  storms  that  rag^d  their  rage  forbear. 
The  seas  that  roar'd  are  still. 

4  [Each  grief,  each  fear,  at  once  resigned. 

They  see  their  labour  o^er ; 
Then,  led  by  him,  their  haven  find. 
And  touch  the  wishM-for  shore.] 

5  O  then,  that  all  would  bless  his  Name, 

Whose  mercy  thus  they  prove. 
And  pleased  from  age  to  age  proclaim 
The  wonders  of  his  love  ! 

XOl         Sboohd  Vbesioit.  (o.m.)  bt.  Stephen's. 

The  trameltef^s  hymn, 

1  LlOW  are  thy  servants  blessM,  O  Lord  I 
"^  How  sure  is  their  defence ! 
Eternal  wisdom  is  their  guide. 

Their  help.  Omnipotence ! 

2  In  foreign  realms,  and  lands  remote. 

Supported  by  thy  care. 
Through  burning  climes  I  passed  imhurt. 
And  breathM  in  tainted  air. 

8  In  midst  of  dangers,  fears,  and  death. 
Thy  goodness  FU  adore; 
And  praise  thee  for  thy  mercies  past. 
And  humbly  hope  for  more. 

4  My  life,  if  thou  preserv^st  my  life. 
Thy  sacrifice  shall  be ; 
And  death,  if  death  must  be  my  doom, 
Shall  join  my  soul  to  thee. 
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ThIBD  VxBSIOK.  (l^l^)    KBKT. 

ChrisHans  led  to  hectven. 

1  i?1 1 VE  thanks  to  God ;  he  reigns  above ; 
^^  Kind  are  his  thoughts ;  his  name  is  love  ; 
His  mercy  ages  past  have  known. 

And  ages  long  to  come  shall  own. 

2  He  feeds  and  clothes  ns  all  the  way; 
He  guides  our  footstqps  lest  we  stray; 
He  guards  us  with  a  powerM  hand. 
And  brings  us  to  the  heavenly  land. 

3  O  let  the  saints  with  joy  record 
The  truth  and  goodness  of  the  Lord ! 
How  great  his  works  !  how  kind  his  ways  ! 
Let  ev'ry  tongue  pronounce  his  praise. 
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FoiTBTH  Ybbsioit.  (148th.)  dabwsll*s. 

The  extension  ofMeuixMa  kingdom, 

1  TTTITH  songs  of  grateful  praise 

*  ^    Surround  Jehovah^s  seat. 
His  goodness  and  his  ways 
Through  all  the  earth  repeat. 
His  mercy  rose 
Ere  time  was  known, 
And  from  his  Ihrone 
Eternal  flows ! 

2  Ye  ransom^  of  the  Lord, 

To  you  the  strains  belong, 
His  boundless  grace  record, 
Li  a  triumphant  song : 
That  mercy  teU, 

Whose  power  displayed 
Your  ransom  paid. 
From  death  and  heU. 
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3       He  bade  his  light  arise^ 

And  sent  his  gospel  forth ; 
From  east  to  west  it  flies^ 

And  fills  the  south  and  north : 
His  sovereign  grace 
Its  power  imparts. 
And  willing  hearts 
His  truth  embrace. 

%       O  then  that  men  would  raise 
Their  tribute  to  his  Name, 
Would  speak  Jehovah^s  praise, 
His  goodness  to  proclaim  : 
His  wonders  show ; 
Wonders  of  grace; 
Which  round  our  race 
Abundant  flow ! 


ABHrODON. 


d  Evening,  Ascension  Day. 

GMPt  goodness  praised* 

1  f\  GOD  I  my  heart  is  fully  bent 
^  To  magnify  thy  name; 

My  tongue  with  cheerftd  songs  of  praise 
Shall  celebrate  thy  fame. 

2  To  all  the  listening  tribes,  O  Lord ! 

Thy  wonders  I  will  tell ; 
And  to  those  nations  sing  thy  praise 
That  round  about  us  dwell. 

)  Be  thou,  O  Ood  I  exalted  high 
Above  the  starry  firame ; 
And  let  the  world,  with  one  consent, 
Confess  thy  glorious  name. 
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■J^QQ  (0«M-)    ST.  mast's. 

Prater  m  ad/oerdty. 

1  r\  GOD  I  whose  former  mercies  make 
^^  My  constant  praise  thy  due. 
Hold  not  thy  peace,  but  my  sad  state 

With  wonted  favour  view. 

2  Now  for  thy  glorious  Name,  O  Grod ! 

Do  thou  deliver  me ; 
And,  for  thy  gracious  mercy^s  sake. 
Preserve  and  set  me  free. 

3  Then  I  to  God,  in  grateful  thanks. 

My  cheerful  voice  will  raise ; 
And,  where  the  great  assembly  meets. 
Set  forth  his  noble  praise. 

Ohbistmas  Day.  2^d  Ji£om»9 

J^J^O  (148th.)  fobtsmoxjth  new. 

7^  Saviour^s  exaUaiion, 

1  TESUS,  ascend  thy  throne, 
^  And  aU  thy  foes  dismay  ! 
Where'er  thy  power  is  shown 

Thy  people  shall  obey ; 
Thy  sovereign  hand 
Its  grace  imparts 
And  willing  hearts 
Adoring  stand. 

2  Thy  grace  disclosed  anew 

A  numerous  seed  shall  yield, 
As  drops  of  morning  dew. 
Which  glitter  o'er  the  field : 
Eternal  Lord ! 
Oh,  haste  the  day. 
Thy  power  display. 
And  own  thy  word. 
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3  At  thy  right  hand^  my  God, 

I  see  the  Saviour  rise ; 
He  spreads  his  power  abroad. 
Who  dares  oppose  him  dies  : 
The  Gentile  lands 
Shall  own  his  sway. 
And  kings  obey 
His  high  commands. 

Eastbb  Day. 
iW^  (l.m.)  winohesteb  new. 

Chd^s  greed  goodness, 

1  "DRAISE  ye  the  Lord !  our  God  to  praise 
My  soul  her  utmost  powers  shall  raise ; 
With  private  Mends,  and  in  the  throng 
Of  saints,  his  praise  shall  be  my  song. 

^  His  works  are  all  of  matchless  fame. 
And  universal  glory  claim ; 
His  truth,  confirmed  through  ages  past. 
Shall  to  eternal  ages  last. 

^  His  bounty,  like  a  flowing  tide, 
Has  all  his  servants^  wants  supplied ; 
And  he  wiU  ever  keep  in  mind 
His  covenant  with  our  fathers  signed. 

^  He  set  his  saints  from  bondage  free. 
And  then  established  his  decree 
For  ever  to  remain  the  same ; 
Holy  and  reverend  is  his  Name. 

5  Who  wisdom^s  sacred  prize  would  win 
Must  with  the  fear  of  God  begin  j 
Immortal  praise  and  heavenly  skill 
Have  they,  who  know  and  do  his  wWi. 
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W^  (l-M.)    ST.  PANCBAS. 

Blestedneu  of  iruH  m  God. 

1  "DLEST  is  the  man  who  knows  the  Lord, 
■^  Who  joys  to  work  his  holy  will ; 

He  rests  on  Grod's  unchanging  word ; 
And  finds  it  food  and  counsel  still. 

2  His  heart  is  fixM.     He  learns  to  rise 

Above  this  little  world  of  tears ; 
And,  strong  in  One  beyond  the  skies^ 
He  smiles  at  earthly  foes  and  fears. 

Eastsb  Pat. 

]^]^^  (p'm-)  aitnivebsart. 

Exhortation  to  praise  the  divine  condescension. 

1  TjTE  saints  and  servants  of  the  Lord, 

•^  The  triumphs  of  his  name  record ; 

His  sacred  Name  for  ever  bless. 
Wherever  the  circling  sun  displays 
His  rising  beams  or  setting  rays. 

Due  praise  to  his  great  Name  address. 

2  God  through  the  world  extends  his  sway; 
The  regions  of  eternal  day 

But  shadows  of  his  glory  are. 
With  him,  whose  majesty  excels. 
Who  made  the  heaven  in  which  he  dwells, 

Let  no  created  power  compare. 

3  Though  'tis  beneath  his  state  to  view 
In  highest  heaven  what  angels  do. 

Yet  he  to  earth  vouchsafes  his  care  : 
He  takes  the  needy  from  his  cell. 
Advancing  him  in  courts  to  dwell, 

^  lapanion  to  the  greatest  there. 
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Easteb  Day. 

\Ji4i  (8.8.6.)    ESDBON. 

The  tnafetty  of  God, 

1  TXTHEN  Israers  tribes,  in  firm  array, 

'  ^  From  Egypt's  coasts  pursued  their  way, 
Where  a  strange  tongue  they  heard ; 
Jehovah,  Majesty  divine. 
In  Judah  bade  Ins  presence  shine. 
And  Israel  own'd  their  Lord. 

2  Tremble,  thou  earth,  before  the  Lord ; 
His  presence,  in  his  church  ador'd. 

Shall  save  his  chosen  race : 
Forth  from  the  flint  the  foimtains  broke 
At  his  command ;  and  Christ  our  rock 

Pours  endless  streams  of  grace  ! 

Ho  (cm.)    ST.  DAVID'S. 

God  aUme  worthy  of  praise. 

1  l^OT  unto  us,  but  thee  alone, 
^  Blessed  Lamb !  be  glory  given; 
Here  shall  thy  praises  be  begun. 
And  carried  on  in  heaven. 

^  The  hosts  of  spirits  now  with  thee 
Eternal  anthems  sing : 
To  imitate  them  here,  lo  !  we 
Our  haUelujahs  bring. 

^  Had  we  our  tongues  like  them  inspired. 
Like  theirs  our  songs  should  rise ; 
Like  them  we  never  should  be  tired. 
But  love  the  sacrifice. 

4  Till  we  the  veil  of  flesh  lay  down. 
Accept  our  weaker  lays  : 
And,  when  we  reach  thy  Father's  throuQ, 
We'll  give  thee  nobler  praise. 
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X16  (C.M.^    LONDON  NEW. 
Thanksgiving  for  deliverance, 

1  'W'HAT  shaU  I  render  to  my  God 

*  ^    For  all  his  kindness  shown  ? 
My  feet  shall  visit  thine  abode^ 
My  songs  address  thy  throne. 

2  How  happy  all  thy  servants  are  ! 

How  great  thy  grace  to  me ! 
My  life,  which  thou  hast  made  thy  care. 
Lord  !  I  devote  to  thee. 

3  Now  I  am  thine,  for  ever  thine. 

Nor  shall  my  purpose  move ; 
Thy  hand  hath  loosM  my  bonds  of  pain. 
And  bound  me  with  thy  love. 

11  I  (L.M.)    DENBIGH. 

Praise  from  aU  nations, 

1  "T^ROM  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies 

Let  the  Creator's  praise  arise ; 
Let  the  Redeemer's  name  be  sxmg 
Through  eVry  land  by  eVry  tongue. 

2  Eternal  are  thy  mercies.  Lord  ! 
Eternal  truth  attends  thy  word : 

Thy  praise  shall  sound  from  shore  to  shore. 
Till  suns  shall  rise  and  set  no  more. 
113  EasteeDat.        (cm.)  univebsitt. 

Christ  the  sure  foundation, 

1  "DEHOLD  the  sure  foundation  stone, 

Which  God  in  Sion  lays. 
To  build  our  heavenly  hopes  upon. 
And  his  eternal  praise. 

2  Chosen  of  God,  to  sinners  dear. 

And  aainta  adore  the  Name  •, 
Tbejr  trust  their  whole  salvation  \iete, 
Nor  shall  they  suffer  shame. 

\ 
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3  What  though  the  gates  of  hell  withstood^ 
Yet  must  this  building  rise : 
'Tis  thy  own  work.  Almighty  God  ! 
And  wondrous  in  our  eyes. 

^h  Bvemng, 

1X9       I'niST  Fast.  (cm.)  bt.  i>avid'8. 

Prayer  for  divine  direction. 

1  f\  that  my  ways  were  formed  aright, 
^^  And  guided  by  thy  will. 
Till  all  my  best  desires  unite 

Thy  statutes  to  fulfil ! 

2  Then  shall  my  anxious  fears  depart. 
Nor  shame  my  face  overspread. 

When  all  thy  precepts  guide  my  heart. 
By  holy  influence  led. 

3  Pll  praise  thee,  O  Eternal  Lord  ! 
With  gratitude  sincere. 

When  thou  hast  taught  me  in  thy  word. 
And  made  thy  judgments  clear. 
119       Second  Past.  (cm.)  bbdpobd. 

The  icord  of  Ghd  the  guide  of  youth, 

1  TTOW  shall  the  young  preserve  their  ways 
■^  Prom  all  pollution  free  ? 
By  making  still  their  course  of  life 

With  thy  commands  agree. 

2  Safe  in  my  heart,  and  closely  hid, 
Thy  word,  my  treasure,  lies. 

To  succour  me  with  timely  aid. 
When  sinful  thoughts  arise. 

3  Secur'd  by  that  my  grateful  soul 
Shall  ever  bless  thy  Name  : 

0  teach  me  then  by  thy  just  laws 
My  future  life  to  frame  !  J 


I 
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119        ThibdPabt.  (l.m.)   savoy. 

7^  preciousness  of  Oo^s  word, 

1  nPHOU  God  of  Truth !  indulgent  look, 
■^  Remember  what  thy  word  hath  spoke  ; 
Oft  has  that  word,  when  sorrows  spread, 
RaisM  from  the  dust  my  drooping  head  ! 

2  Thy  Name,  my  Saviour  and  my  Lord, 
Rich  treasure  in  my  memory  stored, 
^Midst  midnight  glooms  has  fixM  my  mind. 
While  to  thy  laws  my  heart  inclined. 

3  Thus  with  thy  light  and  presence  blest. 
Sweet  peace  again  has  fillM  my  breast, 
Dispersed  the  shades,  and  cheer'd  the  night. 
For  in  thy  precepts  I  delight. 

119  FOTJETH  PaBT.  (cm.)    ST.  JAMBS*. 

Praise  for  providenUal  mercies, 

1  f\  LORD,  my  God !  my  portion  thou 
^^  And  sure  possession  art ; 

Thy  words  I  steadfastly  resolve 
To  treasure  in  my  heart. 

2  With  me,  thy  servant,  thou  has  dealt 

Most  graciously,  O  Lord  ! 
Repeated  benefits  bestoVd 
According  to  thy  word. 

3  Before  affliction  stoppM  my  course, 

My  footsteps  went  astray ; 
But  I  have  since  been  disciplined 
Thy  precepts  to  obey. 

4  'Tis  good  for  me  that  I  have  felt 

Affliction's  chastening  rod. 
That  I  might  duly  learn  and  keep 
Jhi^  statutes  of  my  God. 
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1X9  FlPTH  PaET.  (C.lf.)    LOia>ON  NEW. 

ChePs  unohangeableness, 

1  XpOR  ever,  and  for  ever.  Lord ! 
"^    Unchanged  thou  dost  remain  : 
Thy  word  establish^  in  the  heavens 

Does  all  their  orbs  sustain. 

2  Through  circling  ages,  Lord !  thy  truth 

Lnmoveable  shall  stand, 
As  doth  the  earth,  which  thou  uphold^st 
By  thy  almighty  hand. 

3  How  sweet  are  all  thy  words  to  me  ! 

O  what  divine  repast ! 
How  much  more  grateful  to  my  soul 
Than  honey  to  my  taste  ! 

119       Sixth  Past.  (l.1£.)  kent. 

Sanctified  affliction. 

1  "pATHER  !  I  bless  thy  gentle  hand ; 

How  kind  was  thy  chastising  rod, 
That  forced  my  conscience  to  a  stand. 
That  brought  my  wandering  soul  to  God  ! 

2  Foolish  and  vain  I  went  astray. 

Ere  I  had  felt  thy  scourges.  Lord  ! 
I  left  my  guide,  and  lost  my  way; 
But  now  I  love  and  keep  thy  word. 

^  Thy  hands  have  made  my  mortal  frame. 
Thy  Spirit  formM  my  soul  within ; 
Teach  me  to  know  thy  wondrous  name. 
And  guard  me  safe  from  death  and  sin. 

4  Then  all  that  love  and  fear  the  Lord 

At  my  salvation  shall  rejoice ; 
For  I  have  hoped  in  thy  word, 
And  made  thy  grace  my  only  choice^       ^ 


104  PSALMS.  26**  J< 

WQ        SBVBirrH  Part.  (o.m.)   abbidc 

J^  benefits  of  CMP 9  word. 

1  I^Y  hiding-place,  my  refiige-tower, 
-*^^  And  shidd  art  thou,  O  Lord ! 

I  firmly  anchor  all  my  hopes 
On  fiiy  unerring  word. 

2  Thy  word  is  to  my  feet  a  lamp 

The  way  of  truth  to  show ; 
A  watch-Ught  to  point  out  the  path 
In  which  I  ought  to  go. 

3  The  very  entrance  to  thy  word 

Celestial  light  displays; 
And  knowledge  of  true  happiness 
To  simplest  minds  conveys. 

4  Thy  righteousness  shall  then  endure. 

When  time  itself  is  past ; 
Thy  law  is  truth  itself,  that  truth 
Which  shall  for  ever  last. 

119        Eighth  Pabt.  (cm.)  st.  aiim 

Desires  cfter  holiness. 

1  r\  THAT  the  Lord  would  guide  my  wj 
^^  To  keep  his  statutes  still ! 

O  that  my  God  would  grant  me  grace 
To  know  and  do  his  will ! 

2  O  send  thy  Spirit  down,  to  write 

Thy  law  upon  my  heart ! 
Nor  let  my  tongue  indulge  deceit. 
Nor  act  the  liar's  part ! 

3  From  vanity  turn  off  my  eyes : 

Let  no  corrupt  design. 
Nor  covptous  desires,  arise 
^■is  soul  of  mine ! 
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4  Order  my  footsteps  by  thy  word, 

And  make  my  heart  sincere  ! 
Let  sin  have  no  dominion^  Lord, 
But  keep  my  conscience  clear  ! 

5  My  soul  hath  gone  too  far  astray, 

My  feet  too  often  slip ; 
Yet,  since  IVe  not  forgot  thy  way. 
Restore  thy  wandering  sheep  ! 

6  Make  me  to  walk  in  thy  commands  ! 

'Tis  a  delightful  road ; 
Nor  let  my  head,  or  heart,  or  hands, 
Offend  against  my  God  ! 

119  NiKTH  PaBT.  (cm.)     ST.  STEPHEN'S. 

Instruction  from  GocPs  word. 

1  TirOW  shaU  the  young  secure  their  hearts, 
■^"  And  guard  their  lives  from  sin  ? 

Thy  word  the  choicest  rules  imparts 
To  keep  the  conscience  clean. 

2  When  once  it  enters  to  the  mind. 

It  spreads  such  light  abroad. 
The  meanest  souls  instruction  find. 
And  raise  their  thoughts  to  God. 

3  'Tis  like  the  sun,  a  heavenly  light. 

That  guides  us  aU  the  day ; 
And,  through  the  dangers  of  the  night, 
A  lamp  to  lead  our  way. 

4  Thy  word  is  everlasting  truth ; 
How  pure  is  eVry  page  ! 

That  holy  book  shall  guide  our  youth, 
And  well  support  our  age.  '^ 
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lid       Tekth  Pabt.  (<)*^*)  8T.  mast's. 

Support  under  tffiMom^ 

1  pONSLDER  all  my  sorrows.  Lord, 
^  And  thy  deliv'rance  send ! 

My  soul  for  thy  salvation  famts ; 
When  will  my  troubles  end  ? 

2  Yet  I  have  found  ^tis  good  for  me 

To  bear  my  Father's  rod ; 
Afflictions  make  me  learn  thy  law. 
And  live  upon  my  Grod. 

3  I  know  thy  judgments.  Lord,  are  right. 

Though  they  may  seem  severe ; 
The  sharpest  suflPrings  I  endure 
f  Flow  from  thy  faithful  care. 

4  Before  I  knew  thy  chastening  rod 

My  feet  were  apt  to  stray ; 
But  now  I  learn  to  keep  thy  word. 
Nor  wander  from  thy  way. 

119       Elevbnth  Pabt.  (cm.)  ibish. 

Prayer  for  quickening  grace. 

1  1\/T  Y  soul  Kes  cleaving  to  the  dust ; 
•^  "^  Lord,  give  me  life  divine  ! 
From  vain  desires  and  every  lust 

Turn  off  these  eyes  of  rCdne ! 

2  I  need  the  influence  of  thy  grace 

To  speed  me  in  thy  way, 
Lest  I  should  loiter  in  my  race. 
Or  turn  my  feet  astray. 

3  Are  not  thy  mercies  sovereign  still. 

And  thou  a  faithful  God  ? 
Wilt  thou  not  grant  me  warmer  zeal 
To  run  the  heavenly  road  ? 
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4  Then  shall  I  love  thy  gospel  more, 
And  ne^er  forget  thy  word. 
When  I  have  felt  its  quickening  power 
To  draw  me  near  the  Lord. 

119  INVELPTH  Past.         (l.h.)  winohesteb  new. 

Prayer  for  restoraUon. 

1  TV/TY  God  !  my  steps  have  wandered  far, 
^^  And  left  my  tender  Shepherd^s  care, 
Like  sheep  which  from  the  pasture  stray. 
Nor  e'er  retrace  their  wandering  way. 

2  Thy  lost,  thy  erring  sheep  restrain. 
And  bear  me  to  thy  fold  again, 

'Midst  fields  with  heavenly  pastures  stored  I 
For  I  have  not  forgot  thy  word. 

27^A  Morning. 

120  (cm.)  ST.  Stephen's. 

The  fUgrvm  longmgfor  home, 

1  (^N  God  Pve  called  in  trouble's  hour, 
^^  And  never  called  in  vain  : 

Again  auctions  round  me  lower ; 
Lord,  hear  and  help  again  ! 

2  A  stranger's  lot,  a  pilgrim's  fare. 

Is  all  I  meet  below ; 
In  ev'ry  sweet  I  find  a  snare ; 
In  e^^  smile  a  foe. 

3  Ah,  woe  is  me,  that  I  must  roam 

So  long  this  land  of  tears  ! 
"When  shall  my  spirit  reach  her  home, 
Above  all  foes  and  fears  ? 

4  There  is  a  peace  that  none  can  break, 

A  joy  that  ne'er  shall  flee ; 
When  shall  I  lay  me  down  to  wake 

To  these,  O  Lord^  and  thee  ?  ^ 
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J^2X  (C'M:.)    BEDFORD. 

€hd  the  keeper  of  kit  people. 

1  rpo  Sion's  hill  I  lift  my  eyes, 
■^  From  thence  expectdng  aid ; 
From  Sion's  hill,  and  Sion's  God, 

Who  heaven  and  earth  has  made. 

2  Then  thou,  my  soul,  in  safety  rest. 

Thy  Guardian  will  not  sleep ; 
His  watchful  care  that  Israel  guards 
Will  Israel's  monarch  keep. 

3  Sheltered  beneath  th'  Almighty's  wings 

Thou  shalt  securely  rest. 
Where  neither  sun  nor  moon  shall  thee 
By  day  or  night  molest. 

4  At  home,  abroad,  in  peace,  in  war. 

Thy  God  shall  thee  defend; 
Conduct  thee  through  lifers  pilgrimage 
Safe  to  thy  journey's  end. 

]^22  (8.8.6.)  ST.  Michael's. 

Worship  in  the  house  of  God, 

1  nnHE  festal  mom,  my  Gt)d !  is  come, 
"^  That  calls  me  to  thy  honoured  dome. 

Thy  presence  to  adore ; 
My  feet  the  summons  shall  attend. 
With  willing  step  thy  courts  ascend. 

And  tread  the  hallowed  floor. 

2  E'en  now  to  our  transported  eyes 
Fair  Sion's  towers  in  prospect  rise ; 

Within  her  gates  we  stand ; 
And,  lost  in  wonder  and  delight, 
leld  her  happy  sons  unite 
Mendship's  firmest  band. 
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3  Hither  from  Judah^s  utmost  end 
The  heaven-protected  tribes  ascend  ; 

Their  off  rings  hither  bring ; 
Here,  eager  to  attest  their  joy, 
In  hymns  of  praise  their  tongues  employ, 

And  hail  th'  inunortal  King. 

4  Be  peace  by  each  implor'd  on  thee, 

0  Salem,  while  with  bended  knee 
To  JacoVs  God  we  pray ! 

How  blest,  who  calls  himself  thy  Friend  I 
Success  his  labour  shall  attend, 
And  safety  guard  his  way. 

122        Second  Veesion.      (l.m.)  winchestee  kew. 

Worship  in  the  sanctuary. 

1  O  WEET  is  the  solemn  voice  that  calls ! 
^  The  Christian  to  the  house  of  prayer ! 

1  love  to  stand  within  its  walls. 

For  thou,  O  Lord,  art  present  there  ! 

2  I  love  to  tread  the  hallowM  courts 

Where  two  or  three  for  worship  meet ; 
For  thither  Christ  himself  resorts, 
And  makes  the  little  band  complete. 

3  'Tis  sweet  to  raise  the  common  song. 

To  join  in  holy  praise  and  love ; 
And  imitate  the  blessed  throng 

That  mingle  hearts  and  songs  above. 

4  Within  these  walls  may  peace  abound. 

May  aU  our  hearts  in  One  agree  ! 
Where  brethren  meet,  where  Christ  is  fo\3Gi<3L^ 
May  peace  aiid  concord  ever  be  I 

H 
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122        Thibd  Tebsion.  (cm.)  yobs. 

Public  worship, 

1  TTOW  did  my  heart  rejoice  to  hear 
-"■^  My  friends  devoutly  say, 

"  In  Sion  let  us  aU  appear. 
And  keep  the  solemn  day ! '' 

2  I  love  her  gates,  I  love  the  road ; 

The  church,  adorned  with  grace. 
Stands  like  a  palace  built  for  Grod 
To  show  his  milder  face. 

3  Peace  be  within  this  sacred  place. 

And  joy  a  constant  guest ! 
With  holy  gifts  and  heavenly  grace 
Be  her  attendants  blest ! 

4  My  soul  shall  pray  for  Sion  still. 

While  Ufe  or  breath  remains  : 
There  my  best  friends,  my  kindred  dwell. 
There  God  my  Saviour  reigns. 

X23  (li-M.)    WABSHAM. 

Prayer  in  affliction. 

1  r\  THOU,  who  dwell^st  (a  wondrous  height 
^^  High  o'er  the  heavens,  enthroned  in  ^ghl 
To  thee  our  humble  prayers  arise. 

To  thee  we  lift  our  waiting  eyes  ! 

2  Though  by  thy  sovereign  hand  chastisM, 
On  earth  afflicted  and  despis'd, 

O  God,  thy  mercy  we  implore  ! 
Thy  mercy  to  our  souls  restore  ! 

3  The  men,  whom  power  and  pomp  adorn 
In  sensual  ease,  thy  people  scorn ; 
The  proud  our  joys  and  hopes  deride, 

i  thy  mercy  we  confide ! 
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J 24  (S.M.)    CABLISLB  NEW. 

Chd  the  protector  of  the  weak, 

1  T^HE  Lord  is  on  our  side, 
"^  We  need  not  feel  alarm ; 

With  him  to  guard,  with  him  to  guide, 
What  enemy  can  harm  ? 

2  Before,  when  like  a  flood 
Our  foes  upon  us  rose, 

The  Lord  has  o^er  the  tempest  stood, 
And  awed  it  to  repose. 

3  The  Lord  maintains  our  cause ; 
His  interposing  care 

Has  snatched  us  from  the  lion^s  jaws. 
And  burst  the  fowler's  snare. 

4  Thongh  poor  and  helpless  we, 
Th'  Almighty  can  defend ; 

The  world  is  hw,  and  he,  yea  he. 
Will  help  us  to  the  end. 

]^25  (o.M.)  DE.  hates'  127th. 

God  our  strength. 

1  AS  firm  as  Sion's  rock  are  they 
"■^  Who  trust  in  Sion's  King ; 
They  find  a  sure  and  lasting  stay 

Beneath  his  sheltering  wing. 

2  The  hills  do  not  Jerusalem 

More  safely  round  enclose. 
Than  heavenly  arms  encircle  them. 
And  shield  them  from  their  foes. 

3  Lord,  by  a  safe  and  pleasant  path. 
Thy  flock  to  Sion  lead  ! 

And  while  the  froward  feel  thy  wrath, 
Thy  people  bieas  and  feed  ! 

h2 
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]^26  ^^'^^    LONDON  NEW. 

The  convert's  prayer, 

1  Vl^HEN  Jesus  to  my  rescue  came^ 

And  set  my  spirit  free. 
It  seem'd  at  first  some  happy  dream 
Of  all  I  long'd  to  see. 

2  My  heart  with  raptures  sweet  and  strange. 

My  lips  with  song,  o^erfloVd ; 
And  all  around  beheld  the  change. 
And  own'd  the  hand  of  Grod. 

3  "TheLord,'^  they  said,  "great  things  has  done," 

"  Yea,  things,"  I  cri^,  "  divine," 
Then  perfect.  Lord,  thy  work  begun. 
And  make  me  wholly  thine  ! 

4  Thrice  happy  they  in  tears  that  sow. 

To  reap  in  joy  and  love  ! 
That  drop  their  seed  on  earth  below. 
And  find  their  sheaves  above  ! 

]^27  (8.8.6.)    ZEDRON. 

Temporal  blessings, 

1  TTAIN  is  the  builders'  toil  and  care 

^   The  well-framed  structure  to  prepare. 

If  God  his  aid  deny  ; 
Who  can  secure  the  city  keep  ? 
In  vain  the  watch  reftise  to  sleep. 

Without  Jehovah^s  eye ! 

2  'Tis  vain  to  rise  ere  morning  light. 
With  lengthened  cares  curtail  the  night. 

And  eat  the  bread  of  grief : 
He  loves  his  saints ;  in  calm  repose 

sweet  sleep  their  eyelids  close^ 
is  a  kind  relief. 
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3  Lo !  from  the  Lord^  a  numerous  seed. 
The  noblest  heritage,  proceed ; 

He  grants  the  just  desires ; 
As  arrows  in  the  mighty  hand. 
The  youthftd  race  in  order  stand. 

The  glory  of  their  sires. 

4  Happy  the  man  whose  quivers  stored 
To  fulness  by  the  bounteous  Lord  ! 

His  honours  shall  be  great : 
While  round  his  duteous  bands  appear. 
He  meets  the  foe  without  a  fear. 

Exulting  in  the  gate. 

J28  (cm.)     BT.  Aim's. 

FamHy  blessings, 

1  Q  HAPPY  man,  whose  soul  is  fillM 
^^  With  zeal  and  reverend  awe  ! 
His  Hps  to  God  their  honours  yield. 

His  life  adorns  the  law. 

2  A  careful  Providence  shall  stand 

And  ever  guard  thy  head ; 
Shall  on  the  labours  of  thy  hand 
Its  kindly  blessings  shed. 

3  The  Lord  shall  thy  best  hopes  fulfil 

For  months  and  years  to  come : 

The  Lord,  who  dwells  on  Sion's  hiD, 

Shall  send  thee  blessings  home. 

4  This  is  the  man  whose  happy  eyes 

Shall  see  his  house  increase ; 
Shall  see  the  sinking  Church  arise, 
Then  leave  the  world  in  peace. 
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129  (^•^•)    ST.  HABY's. 

A  believer's  trials  and  perseverance, 

1  TTOW  many.  Lord,  my  fell  have  sought^ 
"^^  And  tried  me  from  my  birth ! 

The  heir  of  heaven,  I  see,  must  not 
Expect  his  joys  on  earth. 

2  Yet  foes  and  snares  have  joined  in  vain 

My  steadfastness  to  move ; 
A  monument  I  still  remain 
Of  thy  unchanging  love. 

130  ^^^  Wednesday.     (s.m.)  atlesbttby. 

Grayer  in  trouble, 

1  Tj^ROM  lowest  depths  of  woe 

To  God  I  sent  my  cry; 
Lord,  hear  my  suppHcating  voice 
And  graciously  reply  ! 

2  My  soul  with  patience  waits 
For  thee,  the  living  Lord ; 

My  hopes  are  on  thy  promise  built. 
Thy  never-failing  word ! 

3  Let  Israel  trust  in  God ; 

No  bounds  his  mercy  knows ; 
The  plenteous  source  and  spring  from  whence 
Eternal  succour  flows. 

SumiUty, 

1  T  ORD,  if  thou  thy  grace  impart, 
"^  Poor  in  spirit,  meek  in  heart, 
I  shaU,  as  my  master,  be 
Rooted  in  humility ! 

2  Simple,  teachable,  and  mild. 
Changed  into  a  little  child : 

all  the  Lord  provides ; 
all  the  world  besides. 
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3  Father^  fix  my  soul  on  thee  ! 
EVry  evil  let  me  flee ; 
Nothing  want  beneath^  above, 
HaH>y  in  thy  precious  love. 

4  Oh^  that  all  may  seek  and  find 
EVry  good  in  Jesus  joined ! 
Him  let  Israel  still  adore, 
Trust  him,  praise  him  evermore  ! 

2&th  Morning.  Chbibtmas  Day. 

J^32  (O.M.)    LONDON   NEW. 

Opening  of  public  worship, 

1  A  RISE,  O  King  of  Grace,  arise, 
"^  And  enter  to  thy  rest ! 

Lo !  thy  church  waits  with  longing  eyes, 
Thus  to  be  ownM  and  blest. 

2  Enter,  with  all  thy  glorious  train. 

Thy  Spirit  and  thy  word ! 
All  that  the  ark  did  once  contain 
Could  no  such  grace  afford. 

3  Here,  mighty  God,  accept  our  vows  ! 

Here  let  thy  praise  be  spread  ! 
Bless  the  provisions  of  thy  house. 
And  fill  thy  poor  with  bread  ! 

4  [Here  let  the  Son  of  David  reign  ! 

Let  God's  anointed  shine  ! 
Justice  and  truth  his  court  maintain, 
With  love  and  power  divine  ! 

6  Here  let  him  hold  a  lasting  throne  ; 
And  as  his  kingdom  grows. 
Fresh  honours  shall  adorn  his  crown, 
And  shame  confound  his  foes  l"^ 
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133  FlEST  VeBSION.  (7*8.)    BIOTLIAlf. 

Christian  union, 

1  'T^IS  a  pleasant  thing  to  see 

■^   Brethren  in  the  Lord  agree. 
Children  of  a  God  of  love 
Live  as  they  shall  live  above ; 
Acting  each  a  christian  part. 
One  in  Hp,  and  one  in  heart. 

2  Gently  as  the  dews  distil 
Down  on  Sion^s  holy  hill, 
Dropping  gladness  where  they  fall. 
Brightening  and  refreshing  all ; 
Such  is  christian  union,  shed 
Through  the  members  from  the  Head. 

133        Second  Veesion.  (cm.)  bedfobd. 

Brotherly  love. 

1  TTOW  sweet,  how  heavenly  is  the  sight, 
"^^  When  those  who  love  the  Lord 

In  one  another's  peace  delight, 
And  so  ftdfil  his  word ! 

2  Free  us  from  envy,  scorn,  and  pride, 

Oiu*  wishes  fix  above ; 
May  each  his  brother's  failing  hide. 
And  show  a  brother's  love  ! 

3  Let  love,  in  one  delightful  stream, 

Thi'ough  every  bosom  flow ; 
And  union  sweet,  and  fond  esteem. 
In  every  action  glow  I 

4  Love  is  the  golden  chain  that  binds 

The  happy  souls  above ; 
And  he^s  an  heir  of  heaven  who  finds 
a  glow  with  love. 


mkM^^rmmg.  PSALMS.  117 

Praise  for  Qod^s  goodness, 

1  "DEHOLD  His  wondrous  grace 

And  bless  Jehovah's  name ! 
Ye  servants  of  the  Lord,  his  praise 
By  day  and  night  proclaim ! 

2  Ye  who  his  courts  attend, 
There  lift  your  hands  on  high, 

And  let  your  songs  of  praise  ascend. 
In  strains  of  sacred  joy ! 

3  He  form'd  the  earth  below. 

He  formed  the  heavens  his  throne : 
His  grace  from  Sion  he'll  bestow. 
And  pour  his  blessings  down. 

13  O  (cm.)    BT.  JAMES*. 

Praise  hy  the  church. 

1  r\  PRAISE  the  Lord  with  one  consent, 

And  magnify  his  Name ; 
Let  all  the  servants  of  the  Lord 
His  worthy  praise  proclaim ! 

2  Praise  him  all  ye  that  in  his  house 

Attend  with  constant  care. 
With  those  that  to  his  outmost  courts 
With  humble  zeal  repair ! 

3  For  God  his  own  peculiar  choice 

The  sons  of  Jacob  makes ; 
And  Israel's  oflfepring  for  his  own 
Most  valued  treasure  takes. 

4  Let  all  with  thanks  his  wondrous  works 

In  Sion^s  courts  proclaim  I 
Let  them  in  Salem,  where  he  dwells, 
Exalt  Yna  holy  Name  I 

B.3 
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1^6        FiBST  Vebsion.        (148th.)  pobtsxoitth  bew. 
Praise  forGhd^ 8  eecuelets  mercies, 

1  rpo  God,  the  mighty  Lord, 
■^  Your  joyful  thanks  repeat ; 
To  him  due  praise  aflford. 

As  good  as  he  is  great ! 
For  God  does  prove    Our  constant  friend ; 
His  boundless  love      Shall  never  end* 

2  By  his  Almighty  hand 

Amazing  works  are  wrought ; 
The  heavens  by  his  command. 
Were  to  perfection  brought  : 
For  G^  does  prove,  &c. 

3  He,  in  our  depth  of  woes. 

On  us  with  favour  thought. 
And  from  our  cruel  foes 

In  peace  and  safety  brought: 
For  God  does  prove,  &c. 

4  He  does  the  food  supply 

On  which  aU  creatures  live : 
To  God,  who  reigns  on  high. 
Eternal  praises  give : 
For  God  wiU  prove.  See. 

136        Second  Vbesion  (148th.)  daewbll's. 

Praise  for  GocPs  eternal  love. 

1  T^O  God,  who  reigns  above. 

Your  thankful  tribute  raise  ! 
His  goodness  and  his  love 

Surmount  your  highest  praise : 
His  mercy  rose 
Ere  time  was  known. 
And  from  his  ftaone 
Eternal  flows. 
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2  He  saw  otir  ruined  race 

In  guilt  and  bondage  lie^ 
And  sent,  in  sovereign  grace, 
Redemption  from  on  high: 
His  mercy  rose,  &c. 

3  'Tis  he  our  food  provides ; 

By  him  all  nature  lives : 
But,  to  his  saints  besides. 
He  life  eternal  gives  : 
His  mercy  rose,  &c. 

4  To  Grod  in  heaven  above 

Your  thankful  tribute  raise. 
His  goodness  and  his  love 

Surmount  your  highest  praise  ! 
His  mercy  rose,  &c. 

^Q        Thibd  Vbesiok.  (l.m.)  bavot. 

Praise  for  God?  s  grace. 

1  i^rVE  to  our  God  immortal  praise ! 
^^  Mercy  and  truth  are  all  his  ways  : 
Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong, 
Repeat  his  mercies  in  your  song ! 

2  Give  to  the  Lord  of  lords  renown, 
The  King  of  kings  with  glory  crown  ! 
His  mercies  ever  shall  endure. 

When  lords  and  kings  are  known  no  more. 

3  He  sent  his  Son  with  power  to  save 
From  guilt,  and  darkness,  and  the  grave ; 
Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong,  . 
Repeat  his  mercies  in  your  song  ! 

4  Through  this  vain  world  he  guides  o\3CC  fefcX, 
And  leads  us  to  bis  heavenly  seat ; 

His  mercies  ever  shall  endure 

Wien  this  vain  world  shall  be  no  mote. 
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First  Tersion.  (^^  kbnt. 

Irrael  in  capHm^. 

1  \\l  HEN  we,  our  wearied  limbs  to  rest, 

^  ^    Sat  down  by  proud  Euphrates'  str^un. 
We  wept  with  doleftil  thoughts  oppress^. 
And  Sion  was  our  mournM  theme. 

2  Our  harps,  that  when  with  joy  we  simg 

Were  wont  their  tuneful  parts  to  bear. 
With  silent  strings  neglected  hung 
On  willow  trees  that  withered  there. 

3  O  Salem !  our  once  happy  seat ! 

When  I  of  thee  forgetftd  prove. 
Let  then  my  trembling  hand  forget 
The  speaking  strings  with  art  to  move 

4  If  I  to  mention  thee  forbear. 

Eternal  silence  seize  my  tongue  ; 
Or  if  I  sing  one  cheerful  air, 
TiU  thy  deliverance  is  my  song ! 

Second  Yebsion.  (s.h.)  cablisle  insw. 

I^e  pilgrim  longing  for  home, 

"OAR  from  my  heavenly  home. 
Far  from  my  Father's  breast. 
Fainting  I  cry.  Blest  Spirit  come. 
And  speed  me  to  my  rest ! 

Upon  thy  willows  long 
My  harp  has  silent  hung. 
How  should  I  sing  a  cheerftd  song. 
Till  thou  inspire  my  tongue  ? 

My  spirit  homeward  turns. 
And  fain  would  thither  flee  : 
My  heart,  O  Sion  !  droops  and  yearns, 
'^'^en  I  remember  thee. 
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4  To  thee,  to  thee,  I  press, 
A  dark  and  toilsome  road, 

When  shall  I  pass  the  wilderness. 
And  reach  the  saints^  abode  ? 

5  God  of  my  life,  be  near ! 
On  thee  my  hopes  I  cast : 

O  guide  me  through  the  desert  here. 
And  bring  me  home  at  last ! 

13  i         Third  Vebsiok.  (l.m.)  bt.  tetee's. 

The  Christian  desiring  heaven. 

1  Q  SION !  when  I  think  on  thee, 
^^  I  wish  for  pinions  like  the  dove. 
And  mourn  to  think  that  I  shoidd  be 

So  distant  from  the  place  I  love. 

2  A  captive  here,  and  far  from  home. 

For  Sion^s  sacred  walls  I  sigh ; 
To  Sion  all  the  ransom^  come. 
And  see  the  Saviour  eye  to  eye. 

3  While  here,  I  walk  on  hostile  ground ; 

The  few  that  I  can  call  my  friends 
Are  like  myself,  with  fetters  bound. 
And  weariness  our  steps  attends. 

4  But  yet  we  shall  behold  the  day. 

When  Sion^s  children  shall  return ; 
Our  sorrows  then  shall  flee  away. 
And  we  shall  never,  never  mourn. 

5  The  hope  that  such  a  day  will  come 

Makes  e^en  the  captive^s  portion  sweet ; 
Though  now  we  wander  far  from  home, 
In  Sion  soon  we  all  shall  meet. 
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138        F™ST  VeKSION.  (OiH.)    UKCOLir. 

Assurance  founded  on  Go^spcut  mercies. 

1  T\T1TH  my  whole  heart,  my  Qt)d  and  Kirig  l 

^  *    Thy  praise  I  will  proclaim ; 
Before  the  gods  with  joy  Fll  sing. 
And  bless  thy  holy  name. 

2  Fll  worship  at  thy  sacred  seat; 

And,  with  thy  love  inspired. 
The  praises  of  thy  truth  repeat. 
O'er  all  thy  works  admired. 

3  Thou  graciously  inclind'st  thine  ear. 

When  I  to  thee  did  cry ; 
And,  when  my  soul  was  pressed  with  fear. 
Didst  inward  strength  supply. 

4  Though  I  with  troubles  am  oppressed. 

He  shall  my  foes  disarm ; 
Relieve  my  soul  when  most  distressed. 
And  keep  me  safe  &om  harm. 

6  The  Lord,  whose  mercies  ever  last, , 
Shall  fix  my  happy  state ; 
And,  mindful  of  his  favours  past. 
Shall  his  own  work  complete. 

X38    Second  Vebsion.  (l.m.)  st.  olaye's. 

Praise  for  restoriwf  and  preserving  grace. 

1  T^ITH  all  my  powers  of  heart  and  tongue 

I'll  praise  my  Maker  in  my  song : 
Angels  shall  hear  the  notes  I  raise. 
Approve  the  song,  and  join  the  praise, 

2  Fll  sing  thy  truth  and  mercy.  Lord ! 
I'll  sing  the  wonders  of  thy  word ; 
Not  all  thy  works  and  names  below 
So  much  thy  power  and  glory  show  ! 
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3  To  QoA  I  cried  when  troubles  rose ; 
He  heard  me  and  subdued  my  foes ; 
He  did  my  rising  fears  control^ 

And  strength  diffused  through  all  my  soul. 

4  Amidst  a  thousand  snares  I  stand^ 
Upheld  and  guarded  by  thy  hand ; 
Thy  words  my  fainting  soul  revive, 
And  keep  my  dying  faith  alive  ! 

5  Grace  will  complete  what  grace  begins, 
To  save  from  sorrows  or  from  sins ; 
The  work  that  wisdom  undertakes 
Eternal  mercy  ne^er  forsakes. 

29th  Morning, 

X39       FnwT  Veesion.  (l.m.)  BOOuyanAH. 

Ood^8  omnitcience, 

1  nPHOU,  Lord !  by  strictest  search  hast  known 
"^  My  rising  up  and  lying  down ; 

My  secret  thoughts  are  known  to  thee. 
Known  long  before  conceived  by  me ! 

2  Surrounded  by  thy  power  I  stand, 
On  ev^ry  side  I  find  thy  hand ! 

O  skill,  for  human  reach  too  high  ! 
Too  dazzling  bright  for  mortal  eye  ! 

3  O  could  I  so  perfidious  be. 

To  think  of  once  deserting  thee. 

Where,  Lord,  could  I  thy  influence  shun? 

Or  whither  from  thy  presence  run  ? 

4  Search,  try,  O  God !  my  thoughts  and  heart, 
K  mischief  lurk  in  any  part ; 

Correct  me  where  I  go  astray. 

And  guide  me  in  tby  perfect  way  !  -^ 
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139  SSCOND  YXBSIOy.  (CJl.)    BSXLBY. 

Praise  for  Chd^t  coutUlesi  mercies. 

1  T  ORD,  when  I  count  thy  mercies  o^er, 
"^  They  strike  me  with  smpriise ! 

Not  all  the  sands  that  spread  the  shore 
To  equal  numbers  rise. 

2  My  flesh  with  fear  and  wonder  stands 

The  product  of  thy  skill ; 
And  hourly  blessings  fix)m  thy  hands 
Thy  thoughts  of  love  reveal. 

3  These  on  my  heart  by  night  I  keep ; 

How  kind,  how  dear  to  me ! 
O  may  the  hour  that  ends  my  sleep 
Still  find  my  thoughts  with  thee  ! 

J4jO  (I..M.)    ST.  PAHCBAS. 

Chd  the  defender  of  his  people, 

1  rpHE  christian,  like  his  Lord  of  old, 
■^  Must  look  for  foes  and  trials  here ; 
Yet  may  the  weakest  saint  be  bold. 

With  such  a  Mend  as  Jesus  near. 

2  The  lion's  roar  need  not  alarm, 

0  Lord  !  the  feeblest  of  thy  sheep ; 
The  serpent's  venom  cannot  harm. 

While  thou  art  nigh  to  watch  and  keep. 

3  Before,  when  dangers  round  me  spread, 

1  cried  to  thee.  Almighty  Friend  I 
Thou  cover'dst  my  defenceless  head ; 

And  shall  I  not  on  thee  depend  ? 

4  O  Refiige  of  the  poor  and  weak  I 

Regard  thy  suffering  people's  cry ; 
Humble  the  proud,  uphold  the  meek, 
Aad  bring  us  safe  to  thee  on  high ! 
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J^J^  (7*8.)    GEEMAN. 

Frayerfor  holiness. 

1  T  ORD,  my  spirit  flies  to  thee, 
■*^  Haste,  O  haste,  to  succour  me  ! 
Let  my  prayer  accepted  rise, 
Like  a  holy  sacrifice  ! 

2  Guard  my  lips ;  let  no  ofience 
Smite  thy  hallowed  ear  from  thence ; 
And,  to  keep  my  hands  from  sin. 
Purify  my  heart  within ! 

8  Let  the  righteous  kindly  chide. 
When  they  see  me  step  aside ; 
And  while  they  my  thoughts  condemn. 
Make  me  love  and  pray  for  them  ! 

4  Many  are  my  snares  and  foes ; 
Vain  my  efforts  to  oppose. 
Lord,  mine  eyes  are  unto  thee ; 
Haste,  O  haste,  to  succour  me  ! 

29ih  M)emnff. 

X4i2  (l.m.)  evening. 
God  tKe  hearer  of  prayer. 

1  T^HE  Lord  shall  hear  my  humble  prayer. 

To  him  my  heart  disclosed  its  care ; 
PU  pour  my  sorrows  at  his  seat. 
And  all  my  grie&  and  fears  repeat. 

2  Hopeless  on  earth,  by  all  forsook, 
Jesus,  my  Lord,  to  thee  I  look  ! 

'^  Thou  art  my  refuge  here,'^  I  cry, 
''  My  portion  in  the  worlds  on  high.^' 

3  O  bow  attentive  to  my  prayer  I 
Else  shall  I  sink  in  deep  despair ; 
Let  all  my  foes,  too  strong  for  me, 
Own  my  Ahnighty  Friend  in  thee  \ 
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][i^3  ^^°  Wednesday,      (o.x.)   bedfobd. 

Vrayerfor  mercy, 

1  T^T^HENE'ER  the  morning  lights  the  skies, 

Thy  beams,  O  Lord,  display ! 
And  let  thy  loving-kindness  rise. 
To  bless  the  early  day  ! 

2  In  thee  I  trust,  thy  light  afford. 

And  let  my  path  be  known, 
I  lift  my  soul  to  thee,  my  Lord, 
My  prayer  before  thy  throne ! 

3  Thou  art  my  God,  thy  wiU  express. 

And  teach  me  to  obey : 
And  let  thy  Spirit,  rich  in  grace. 
Direct  me  in  thy  way  I 

4  O  raise  me  to  the  life  divine. 

My  Saviour^s  name  I  plead  ! 
And,  Lord,  since  righteousness  is  thine. 
From  ev^ry  trouble  lead ! 

5  Let  mercy  all  my  foes  subdue ; 

(Thy  mercy  I'll  adore ;) 
Nor  sense,  nor  sin,  their  arts  renew. 
To  vex  thy  servant  more ! 

30^^  Morning. 

14j4j  I^IBST  YeESION.  (cm.)    ST.  JAMES'. 

&od  our  helper, 

1  "OOR  ever  blessed  be  the  Lord, 
■^   My  Saviour  and  my  shield ; 
He  sends  his  Spirit  with  his  word, 
^o  arm  me  for  the  field. 
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2  When  sin  and  hell  their  force  unite, 

He  makes  my  soul  his  care, 
Instructs  me  to  the  heavenly  fight. 
And  guards  me  through  the  war. 

3  A  friend  and  helper  so  divine 

Doth  my  weak  coiurage  raise ; 
He  makes  the  glorious  victory  mine, 
And  his  shall  be  the  praise. 


3[^i^        SEComo  YxBsiON.  (8.8.6.)  st.  miohasl'b. 

Ghd  the  Saviour  of  Ms  people. 

1  T>LEST  be  Jehovah,  mighty  Lord ! 

■"^  Through  whom  the  faithful  wield  the  sword. 

And  all  their  conquests  gain ; 
Guarded  by  his  almighty  power. 
Their  fortress,  shield,  defence,  and  tower. 

They  rise  with  him  to  reign. 

2  Bow  down  thy  heavens,  O  Lord,  come  down  ! 
The  billows  swell;  thine  arm  alone 

Can  stay  th'  impetuous  wave : 
Overwhelming  waters  smk  my  soul ; 
Stretch  forth  thy  hand,  my  foes  control. 

Omnipotent  to  save ! 

8  Awake,  my  heart !  awake,  my  tongue ! 
Sing  to  the  Lord  a  new-made  song ! 

Salvation  he  hath  given  : 
Our  gamers  fiiU  our  praise  demand, 
Perpetual  mercies  fill  our  hand  : 
Praise  ye  ihe  Lord  of  heaven  ! 
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Whit  SuifDAT. 

14^3      FmsT  Yebsion.  (cm.)  asbidob. 

Qod^s  majesty, 

1  npHEE  I'U  extol,  my  God  and  King ! 
"^  Thy  endless  praise  proclaim ; 
This  tribute  daily  I  will  bring. 

And  ever  bless  thy  Name. 

2  The  Lord  is  good ;  fresh  acts  of  grace 

His  pity  still  supplies ; 
His  anger  moves  with  slowest  pace. 
His  willing  mercy  flies. 

3  His  steadfast  throne,  from  changes  free. 

Shall  stand  for  ever  fast ; 
His  boundless  sway  no  end  shaU  see. 
But  time  itself  outlast. 

4  How  holy  is  the  Lord,  how  just. 

How  righteous  all  his  ways  ! 
How  nigh  to  him,  who  with  firm  trust 
For  his  assistance  prays  ! 

5  My  time  to  come,  in  praises  spent. 

Shall  still  advance  his  fame ; 
And  all  mankind,  with  one  consent, 
For  ever  bless  his  Name. 
145        Second  Yeesion.        (o.m.)   cahbbid&e  nbw. 

God^s  goodness, 

1  O  WEET  is  the  memory  of  thy  grace, 
^  My  God,  my  heavenly  King ! 
Let  age  to  age  thy  righteousness 

In  sounds  of  glory  sing  ! 

2  God  reigns  on  high,  but  not  confines 

His  goodness  to  the  skies ; 
Through  the  whole  earth  his  boimty  shines, 
"  ev'ry  want  suppUes. 
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3  With  longing  eyes  thy  creatures  wait 

On  thee  for  daily  food ; 
Thy  liVral  hand  provides  their  meat^ 
And  fills  their  mouths  with  good  I 

4  How  kind  are  thy  compassions^  Lord  ! 

How  slow  thine  anger  moves  ! 
But  soon  he  sends  his  pardoning  word 
•To  cheer  the  souls  he  loves. 

5  Creatures,  with  all  their  endless  race. 

Thy  power  and  praise  proclaim : 
But  saints,  that  taste  thy  richer  grace. 
Delight  to  bless  thy  Name. 

X4j6       FntST  Vebsiow.  (cm.)  itniveesitt. 

!Fruttin  Ghd. 

1  Q  PRAISE  the  Lord  !  and  thou,  my  soul, 

For  ever  bless  his  Name  ! 
His  wondrous  love,  while  life  shall  last, 
My  constant  praise  shall  claim. 

2  Thrice  happy  he,  who  JacoVs  God 

For  his  protector  takes ! 
Who  still,  with  well-placed  hope,  the  Lord 
His  constant  refiige  makes. 

3  The  Lord,  who  made  both  heaven  and  earth. 

And  all  that  they  contain. 
Will  never  quit  his  steadfast  truth. 
Nor  make  his  promise  vain. 

4  The  Grod  that  does  in  Sion  dwell 

Is  our  eternal  King ; 
From  age  to  age  his  reign  endures  \ 
Let  all  }ns  prsdseB  sing ! 
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146        Sbcoio)  Yebsiok.  (8.8.6.)  kedbok. 

Praise  for  CMPs  90f>ereignty. 

1  1V[0W  let  the  church,  in  strains  of  praise, 
■^^  Their  tribute  to  Jehovah  raise  ! 

My  soul  the  triumph  join ! 
Long  as  I  live  I'll  praise  my  King, 
Till  with  immortal  powers  I  sing 

Where  all  his  glories  shine. 

2  Happy  the  man,  whose  hopes  recline 
On  Isra^Ps  God !  with  power  divine 

He  stretched  the  heavens  above ; 
He  spread  the  seas ;  he  fomi'd  the  land ; 
He  filled  their  stores ;  his  truth  shall  stand 

Unchanging  as  his  love. 

3  The  Lord  Jehovah  ever  reigns ; 
Sion !  thy  God  thy  cause  maintains. 

Nor  shall  his  throne  remove ; 
From  age  to  age  exalt  his  praise ; 
His  church  a  nobler  song  shall  raise, 

Li  brighter  worlds  above. 

J^i^Y         FiEST  Veesioit.  (cm.)  waewick. 

Praise  for  GocPs  care  of  his  people, 

1  r\  PRAISE  the  Lord  with  hymns  of  joy, 
^-^  And  celebrate  his  fame  ! 

For  pleasant,  good,  and  comely  'tis 
To  praise  hw  holy  Name. 

2  His  holy  city  God  will  build. 

Though  leveU'd  with  the  ground; 
Sling  back  his  people,  though  dispersed 
^^      Through  all  the  nations  ToxxnflL* 
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3  Let  Sion  and  Jerusalem 

To  God  their  praise  address ; 
Who  fenced  their  gates  with  massy  bars. 
And  does  their  children  bless. 

4  By  him  his  statutes  and  decrees 

To  JacoVs  sons  were  shown ; 
And  still  to  IsraePs  chosen  seed 
His  righteous  laws  are  known. 

14i|        Second  Vbbsion.  (cm.)  bt.  qeoeoe's 

The  seasons  of  the  year, 

1  TT7ITH  songs  and  honours  soimding  loud 

^^    Address  the  Lord  on  high ! 
Over  the  heavens  he  spreads  Ws  cloud. 
And  waters  veil  the  sky. 

2  He  sends  his  showers  of  blessings  down 

To  cheer  the  plains  below ; 
He  makes'  the  grass  the  mountains  crown 
^       And  com  in  valleys  grow. 

3  His  hoary  frost,  his  fleecy  snow. 

Descend  and  clothe  the  ground ; 
The  liquid  streams  forbear  to  flow, 
Li  icy  fetters  bound. 

4  He  sends  his  word,  and  melts  the  snow  ; 

The  fields  no  longer  mourn ; 
He  calls  the  warmer  gales  to  blow. 
And  bids  the  spring  return. 

5  The  changing  wind,  the  flying  cloud, 

Obey  his  mighty  word  : 
With  80Bg8  and  ionours,  sounding  loviak., 
Raise  ye  the  sovereign  Lord  \ 
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1  J.Q  (148th.)  dabwell's. 

UniverscU  praUe. 

1  T7E  boundless  realms  of  joy, 

•^  Exalt  your  Maker^s  fame. 
His  praise  your  song  employ 
Above  the  starry  frame ! 
Your  voices  raise. 
Ye  cherubim 
And  seraphim, 
To  sing  his  praise  ! 

2  Thou  moon,  that  rul^st  the  night. 

And  sun,  that  guid'st  the  day; 
Ye  glittering  stars  of  light. 
To  him  your  homage  pay  ! 
His  praise  declare. 
Ye  heavens  above. 
And  clouds  that  move 
In  liquid  air ! 

3  Let  them  adore  the  Lord, 

And  praise  his  holy  Name, 
By  whose  almighty  word 
They  all  from  nothing  came ! 
And  all  shall  last 
From  changes  free ; 
His  firm  decree 
Stands  ever  fast. 

4  United  zeal  be  shown 

His  wondrous  fame  to  raise, 
Wiose  glorious  IName  aioiiQ 
Deserves  our  endlesa  -^imae. 
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Earth^s  utmost  ends 

His  power  obey ; 

His  glorious  sway 
The  sky  transcends. 

5  His  chosen  saints  to  grace^ 

He  sets  them  up  on  high^ 
And  favours  IsraeFs  race. 
Who  still  to  him  are  nigh. 
O  therefore  raise 
Your  grateAil  voice. 
And  still  rejoice 
The  Lord  to  praise  ! 

249  FeMT  VbBSIOW.  (S.M.)    OAELISLB  ITBW. 

jPrauefor  Go^t  goodness  to  his  church, 

1  XpXALT  Jehovah's  name, 
•^^  Li  a  new  song  of  praise  ! 

Amidst  tV  assembled  saints  proclaim 
The  wonders  of  his  grace ! 

2  Let  Jew  and  Gentile  join 
Their  Maker's  power  to  sing ; 

And  all  the  church  on  earth  combine. 
To  triumph  in  their  King. 

3  To  him  his  saints  are  dear, 
And  in  his  love  they  rest ; 

How  beauteous  shall  the  meek  appear 
Li  his  salvation  dress'd  I 

4  He'll  bring  his  church  with  joy 
To  glory  in  the  skies : 

And  praise  shall  all  their  powers  eixr^o^ , 
When  from  the  grave  they  rise. 
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149        Seooio)  Vebsion.  (140th.)  bmith*b. 

1  f\  PRAISE  ye  the  Lord !  prepare  your  glad  voice 
^-^  His  praise  in  the  great  assembly  to  sing  ! 
In  onr  great  Creator  let  Israel  rejoice ; 

And  children  of  Sion  be  glad  in  their  King ! 

2  By  angels  in  heaven  of  eVry  degree. 

And  saints  upon  earth,  all  praise  be  addressed, 
To  God  in  Three  Persons,  one  God  ever  blessM, 
As  it  has  been,  now  is,  and  always  shall  be  I 

X49        Thied  Version.  (149th.)  hanovee. 

General  thcmksgiving. 


1  TDREPARE  a  new  song,  Jehovah  to  praise, 

^   Amidst  the  full  throng,  his  honours  to  raise : 
O  Israel,  for  ever  thy  Maker  adore. 
Exult  in  thy  Saviour,  thy  King,  evermore ! 

2  Encircling  his  throne,  with  sacred  delight. 
Let  Jesus  alone  your  praises  invite : 

Your  voices  combining,  touch  ev^ry  sweet  string, 
In  harmony  joining,  the  Saviour  to  sing ! 

3  Ye  saints  of  the  Lord,  as  round  him  ye  stand. 
His  two-edged  sword,  his  word,  in  your  hand. 
To  sound  his  high  praises  your  voices  employ  ! 
To  victory  he  raises,  and  crowns  you  with  joy. 

4  In  vengeance  he  comes ;  the  nations  draw  near ; 
His  throne  he  resumes ;  his  judgments  appear  : 

Their  kings  shall  adore  him,  nor  princes  rebel. 
And  sinners  before  him  sink  ttemW^oi^XftV^ 
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5  Then^  raised  from  the  dust^  his  church  shall  pio- 
claim^ 
'*  Thy  judgments  are  just^and  faithful  thy  Name  :*^ 
This  honour  for  ever  his  saints  shall  attend^ 
Let  praise  to  the  Saviour  in  triumph  ascend ! 

1^50       Femt  Vbesion.  (l.m.)  bavot. 

JExhortaUon  to  praise  God. 

1  ri  PRAISE  the  Lord  in  that  blest  place, 
^-^  From  whence  his  goodness  largely  flows ! 
Praise  him  in  heaven,  where  he  his  face 

UnveilM  in  perfect  glory  shows  ! 

2  Praise  him  for  all  the  mighty  acts 

Which  he  in  our  behalf  has  done ! 
His  kindness  this  return  exacts, 
With  which  our  praise  should  equal  nm, 

3  Let  all  that  vital  breath  enjoy. 

The  breath  he  does  to  them  aflFord 
Li  just  returns  of  praise  employ : 
Let  eVry  creature  praise  the  Lord  ! 
150        Sboond  Vbesion.  (7's.)   gebman. 

Universal  praise, 

1  "DRAISE,  O  praise  the  Name  divine  ! 

Praise  it  at  the  hallowed  shrine  ! 
Let  the  firmament  on  high 
To  its  Maker^s  praise  reply  ! 

2  Let  the  organ  in  his  praise. 
Learn  its  loudest  note  to  raise. 
And  the  cymbal^s  varying  sound 
From  the  vaulted  roof  rebound  ! 

8  All  who  vital  breath  enjoy. 
In  his  praise  that  breath  employ, 
And  ia  one  great  chorus  join  \ 
JRnaise,  O  praise  the  name  divme  \ 
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J^5Q       Thisd  Veesiok.  (7*8.)   bast's 

Exhortation  to  praise  God. 

1  "DRAISE  the  Lord,  his  glories  show, 
•*-   Saints  within  his  courts  below. 
Angels  round  his  throne  above. 

All  that  see  and  share  his  love  I 

2  Earth  to  heaven,  and  heaven  to  earth. 
Tell  his  wonders,  sing  his  worth  ! 
Age  to  age,  and  shore  to  shore. 
Praise  him,  praise  him,  evermore ! 

3  Praise  the  Lord !  his  mercies  trace  I 
Praise  his  providence  and  grace  ! 
All  that  he  for  man  hath  done. 

All  he  sends  ns  through  his  Son  I 

4  Strings  and  voices,  hands  and  hearts. 
In  the  concert  bear  your  parts  I 

All  that  breathe,  your  Lord  adore ! 
Praise  him,  praise  him,  evermore  ! 


HYMNS. 


^  Sunday  in  Advent. 

1  (O.M.)    BBOMSGBOYE. 

Ckrufs  ad/oent  anticipated.    Matt.  xxi.  9. 

1  TZTARK,  the  glad  sound  !  the  Saviour  eoi 
•^  The  Saviour  promised  long  ! 

Let  eVry  heart  prepare  a  throne. 
And  eVry  voice  a  song  ! 

2  He  comes  !  the  prisoners  to  release. 

In  Satan^s  bondage  held  ; 
The  gates  of  brass  before  him  burst. 
The  iron  fetters  yield. 

3  He  comes  !  from  thickest  films  of  vice 

To  clear  the  mental  ray. 
And  on  the  eye-balls  of  the  blind 
To  pour  celestial  day. 

4  He  comes  the  broken  heart  to  bind. 

The  bleeding  soul  to  cure. 
And  with  the  treasures  of  his  grace 
r  enrich  the  humble  poor. 

5  Our  glad  hosannas.  Prince  of  peace, 

Thy  welcome  shall  proclaim  \ 
And  heaven^a  eternal  archcB  Ting 
With  thy  beloved  name. 
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2  (148th.)  dabweui's. 

7^  second  advent  anticipated.    Bom.  xiii.  12. 

1  nnHE  night  is  now  far  spent^ 
"^  And  day  comes  on  apace ; 
The  veil  thU  soon  be  rent. 

That  hides  the  Saviour's  face ; 
The  clouds  that  now  obstruct  our  sight 
Will  all  be  quickly  put  to  flight. 

2  Ye  saLuts  lift  up  your  heads^ 

Salvation  draweth  nigh ; 
See  where  the  morning  spreads 

Its  radiance  through  the  sky ; 
O  let  the  sight  your  spirits  cheer ; 
The  Lord  himself  will  soon  appear. 

3  Though  men  your  hope  deride. 

Nor  will  themselves  believe ; 
Yet  in  his  word  confide, 

Who  never  can  deceive ; 
When  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away. 
The  saints  shall  see  a  glorious  day. 

4  For  you  the  Lord  intends 

A  bright  abode  on  high ; 
The  place  where  sorrow  ends. 

And  naught  is  known  but  joy  : 
With  such  a  hope,  ye  saints,  rejoice; 
We  soon  shall  hear  th'  archangers  voice. 

O  (O.M.)    DSYIZBS. 

The  second  advent.    Rev.  xxii.  20. 

1  "  "gEHOLD,  I  come,''  the  Saviour  cries, 
"  On  wings  of  love  I  fly ;" 
So  come,  dear  Lord,  my  soul  replies, 
-^    And  bring  salvation  mg\v\ 
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2  Carney  plead  thy  Father's  injured  cause^ 

And  make  thy  glory  shine ! 
Come  rouse  thy  servants'  mould'ring  dust^ 
And  their  whole  frame  refine  I 

3  0  come^  amidst  th'  angelic  host 

Their  hnmble  names  to  own ; 

And  bear  the  foil  assembly  back 

To  dwell  around  thy  throne  ! 

4  With  winged  speedy  Bedeemer,  come^ 

Brinff  on  th'  illustrions  day  ! 
ComeTlest  onr  spirits  droop  Ld  &iiit 
Beneath  thy  long  delay ! 

4  (O.M.)    WAEWIOK. 

lsf(iersjkture  glory,    Isa.  ii.  2—6. 

1  "DEHOLD  !  the  mountain  of  the  Lord 

In  latter  days  shall  rise 
On  mountain  tops  above  the  hills^ 
And  draw  the  wond'ring  eyes. 

2  To  this  the  joyful  nations  roimd. 

All  tribes  and  tongues^  shall  flow ; 
''  Up  to  the  hill  of  God/'  the/U  say, 
"  And  to  his  house  we'll  go." 

3  The  beam  that  shines  from  Sion's  hill 

Shall  lighten  eVry  land ; 
The  King  who  reigns  in  Salem's  towers 
Shall  all  the  world  command. 

4  Come  then,  O  house  of  Jacob,  come 

To  worship  at  his  shrine ! 
And^  walking  in  the  light  of  God, 
With  holy  beauties  shine  I 
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Adoe, 

1^  (l.h.)    CHESTEBFIEU] 

Prayer  far  ChrisVs  coming.    Rev.  xxii.  20. 

1  TESUS,  thy  church  with  longing  eyes 
^  For  thine  expected  coming  waits  ! 
When  will  the  promised  light  arise^ 

And  glory  beam  from  Sion^s  gates  ? 

2  O  come  and  reign  o^er  ev^ry  land  ! 

Let  Satan  from  his  throne  be  hnrPd ! 
All  nations  bow  to  thy  command^ 
And  grace  revive  a  dying  world ! 

3  Teach  ns  in  watchftdness  and  prayer 

To  wait  for  the  appointed  hour ! 
And  fit  us  by  thy  grace  to  share 

The  triumphs  of  thy  conquering  power ! 

Q  (O.M.)    IBISH 

Praiffe  to  the  Redeemer.     Luke  i.  68. 

1  TDLUNG^D  in  a  gulf  of  dark  despair 

We  wretched  sinners  lay. 
Without  one  cheerftd  beam  of  hope. 
Or  spark  of  glimmering  day. 

2  With  pitying  eyes  the  Pnnce  of  grace 

Beheld  our  helpless  grief; 
He  saw,  and  (O  amazing  love  !) 
He  ran  to  our  reUef. 

3  O  for  this  love  let  rocks  and  hills 

Their  lasting  silence  break. 
And  all  harmonious  human  tongues 
The  Saviour^s  praises  speak  ! 

2n(2  Sunday  in  Ajl 

(C.H.)    ABBIDGE 

Excellency  of  the  Scriptures,    Kom.  xv.  4. 

Tj^ATHER  of  mercies,  in  thy  word 
"^   What  endless  glory  shines  ! 
lar  ever  he  thy  Name  adox'^, 
w  these  celestial  lines  \ 
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2  Here  the  Bedeemer's  welcome  voice 

Spreads  heayenly  peace  around ; 
And  Hfe^  and  everlasting  joys^ 
Attend  the  blissfnl  sound. 

3  0  may  these  heavenly  pages  be 

My  ever  dear  delight ! 
And  still  new  beauties  may  I  see^ 
And  still  increasing  light  I 

4  Divine  Instructor^  gracious  Lord^ 

Be  thou  for  ever  near ! 
Teach  me  to  love  thy  sacred  word^ 
And  view  my  Saviour  there ! 

O  (8.7.)    VIBNWA. 

Christ  the  hope  of  the  world.    Bom.  xr.  12. 

1  PJOME,  thou  long-expected  Jesus, 
^  Bom  to  set  thy  people  free. 
From  our  fears  and  sins  release  us. 

Let  us  find  our  rest  in  thee  ! 
IsraeFs  strength  and  consolation, 

Hope  of  all  the  saints  thou  art ! 
Dear  desu-e  of  eVry  nation, 

Joy  of  ev'ry  longing  heart ! 

2  Bom,  thy  people  to  deliver ; 

Bom  a  child  and  yet  a  king ; 
Bom  to  reign  in  us  for  ever  ; 

Now  thy  gracious  kingdom  bring ! 
By  thine  own  eternal  Spirit 

Rule  in  all  our  hearts  alonel 
By  thine  all-suficient  merit 
Jlaise  ua  to  thy  glorious  throxve  \ 
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Advent, 

Q  (8.7.4.)    HBIiMSLEY. 

The  judgment,    Luke  xxL  27. 

1  T  O  !  he  comes,  with  clouds  descending^ 
•^  Once  for  favonr'd  sinners  slain ! 
Thousand  thousand  saints  attending 

Swell  the  triumph  of  his  train  : 

Hallelujah ! 
Jesus  now  shall  ever  reign ! 

2  EVry  eye  shall  now  behold  him, 

RoVd.in  dreadful  majesty : 
Those,  who  set  at  nought  and  sold  him 
Pierced  and  nailed  him  to  the  tree. 

Deeply  wailing 
Shall  the  great  Messiah  see ! 

3  EVry  island,  sea,  and  moimtain. 

Heaven  and  earth  shall  flee  away  : 
All  who  hate  him  must,  confound^. 
Hear  the  trump  proclaim  the  day  : 

Come  to  judgment ! 
Come  to  judgment,  come  away  ! 

4  Now  redemption,  long  expected. 

See  in  solemn  pomp  appear  I 
All  his  saints,  by  man  rejected. 
Now  shall  meet  him  in  the  air  ! 

Hallelujah ! 
See  the  day  of  God  appear ! 

5  Yea,  Amen ;  let  all  adore  thee. 

High  on  thine  exalted  throne  ! 
Saviour,  take  the  power  and  glory  ! 
Claim  the  kingdoms  for  thme  own  ! 
O  come  quickly  \ 
Hallelujah  !  Come,  lioxd,  come\ 
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10  (8.7.4.)    WALMSB. 

Praite  to  the  Redeemer.    Ileb.  i.  3. 

1  T  ORD  of  ev'iy  land  and  nation, 

Ancient  of  eternal  days  ! 
Sounded  through  the  wide  creation 
Be  thy  just  and  lawful  praise. 

Hallelujah  !  Hallelujah !  Amen  ! 

2  Brightness  of  the  Father's  glory. 

Shall  thy  praise  unutter'd  lie  ? 
Fly,  my  tongue,  such  guilty  silence  ! 
Sing  the  Lord  who  came  to  die  !        Hal. 

3  From  the  highest  throne  in  glory, 

To  the  cross  of  deepest  woe ; 
Att  to  ransom  guilty  captives : 
Flow,  my  praise,  for  ever  flow  !  Hal. 

U  (L.M.)    WINCHESTER  NEW. 

The  day  of  the  Lord.    Liike  xxi.  25. 

1  npHE  Lord  will  come  !  the  earth  shall  quake, 
"^  The  hills  their  fixed  seat  forsake ; 

And,  withering,  from  the  vault  of  night 
The  stars  withdraw  their  feeble  light. 

2  The  Lord  will  come !  but  not  the  same 
As  once  in  lowly  form  he  came, 

A  silent  Lamb  to  slaughter  led. 

The  bruisM,  the  sufi'ring,  and  the  dead. 

3  The  Lord  will  come !  a  dreadful  form. 
With  wreath  of  flame,  and  robe  of  storm. 
On  cherub  wings,  and  wings  of  wind, 
Anointed  Judge  of  human-kind  ! 

4  Go,  tyrants  !  to  the  rocks  complain  ! 
Go,  seek  the  mountain's  cleft  in  \am  \ 
But  imthj  victorious  o^er  the  tomb, 
Shall  sing  for  joy,  The  Lord  is  come  \ 
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AdvmU, 

]^2  C®**^*)   BElTBDICTIOir. 

Prayer  for  the  mamfestation  of  Jesus,     John  L  4. 

1  T  IGHT  of  those,  whose  dreary  dweUing 
-^  Borders  on  the  shades  of  death. 
Come  and  by  thy  lovers  revealing 

Dissipate  the  clouds  beneath ! 
The  new  heaven  and  eartVs  Creator, 

In  our  deepest  darkness  rise ; 
Scattering  all  the  night  of  nature. 

Pouring  eye-sight  on  our  eyes ! 

2  Still  we  wait  for  thy  appearing. 

Life  and  joy  thy  beams  impart. 
Chasing  all  our  doubts,  and  cheering 

Ev^ry  poor  benighted  heart : 
Come,  and  manifest  the  favour 

Thou  hast  for  our  ransomed  race  ! 
Come,  sweet  Advocate  and  Saviour ! 

Come,  and  bring  thy  gospel  grace ! 

3  Save  us  in  thy  great  compassion, 

O  thou  mild  pacific  Prmce  I 
Give  the  knowledge  of  salvation, 

Give  the  pardon  of  our  sins ! 
By  thine  all-sufficient  merit 

Ev^ry  burden^  soul  release  ! 
By  the  shinings  of  thy  Spirit 

Guide  us  into  perfect  peace  ! 

drd  Sunday  in  Adt 

XO  (S.H.)    BBIRLAJSCD, 

Privileges  of  the  Gospel  times,    1  Cop.  iv.  1.    Isa.  lii  7. 

1        LlOW  beauteous  are  their  feet 
-*-^  Who  stand  on  Sion^s  hill, 
\o  bring  salvation  on  t\ie\x  toii^eS) 
^Md  words  of  peace  xevedX 
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2      How  charming  is  their  voice  ! 
How  sweet  their  tidings  are  ! 
"  Sion,  behold  thy  Saviour  King  ! 
He  reigns  and  triumphs  here ! '' 

8      How  happy  are  our  ears, 
That  hear  this  joyM  soimd, 
Which  kings  and  prophets  waited  for, 
And  sought,  but  never  found ! 

4  How  blessed  are  our  eyes, 
That  see  this  heavenly  Ught ! 

Prophets  and  kmgs  desir'd  it  long, 
But  dieii  without  the  sight. 

5  The  Lord  makes  bare  his  arm 
Through  all  the  earth  abroad ; 

Let  ev'ry  nation  now  behold 
Their  Saviour  and  their  God  ! 

24  (8.7.4.)    HBLM8IJET. 

MesnaKs  advent.    Isa.  xxv.  9. 

1  T  O  !  he  c(Hnes,  th'  incarnate  Saviour ! 
Saints,  your  highest  anthems  raise  ! 
Love  divine,  endearing  favour. 
Yields  ten  thousand  themes  for  praise ; 

Hallelujah ! 
Loud  resound  your  heavenly  lays  ! 

2  Strike  your  harps,  the  whole  creation, 
And  a  great  B/Cdeemer  sing  ! 
Join  Ihe  joyi^  acclamation, 
And  adore  the  new  bom  King  \ 

Till  to  heaven 
JqyM  Hallelujahs  ring. 
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Advent, 

Chrisfa  second  coming.     Isa.  xxt.  6 — 8.     Hag.  ii.  7. 

1  i^OME,  Desire  of  nations^  come ! 
^^  Hasten^  Lord,  the  general  doom ! 
Hear  the  Spirit  and  the  Bride  ! 
Come  and  take  us  to  thy  side  ! 

2  Thou,  who  hast  our  place  prepared. 
Make  us  meet  for  our  reward  ! 
Then  with  all  thy  saints  descend ! 
Then  our  earthly  trials  end ! 

3  Now  destroy  the  man  of  sin ! 
Now  thine  ancient  flock  bring  in  ! 
FillM  with  righteousness  divine, 
Claim  a  ransomM  world  for  thine  ! 

XO  (CM.)   LOlfDOK  NEW. 

The  safety  of  the  church.    Isa.  xxvi.  1 — 7. 

1  LJ  OW  glorious  Sion^s  courts  appear, 
-■-^  The  city  of  our  Gdd ! 

His  throne  he  hath  established  here, 
Here  fix'd  his  lov^d  abode. 

2  Its  walls,  defended  by  his  grace. 

No  power  shall  e^er  overthrow; 
Salvation  is  its  bulwark  sure 
Against  th^  assailing  foe. 

3  Lift  up  the  everlasting  gates. 

The  doors  wide  open  fling  ! 
Enter,  ye  nations,  who  obey 
The  statutes  of  our  King ! 

4  Here  shall  ye  taste  unmingled  joys. 

And  dwell  in  perfect  peace, 
Fe,  who  have  known  3e\iovdb?ftT\asx\ft^ 
^        And  trusted  in  his  grace  \ 
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aOBMMk 

5  Trust  in  the  Lord  !  for  ever  trust. 
And  banish  all  your  fears ! 
Strength  in  the  Lord  Jehovah  dwells 
Eternal  as  his  years. 

YJ  (8.7.4.)  walmeh. 

Hke  day  of  judgment.     1  Cor.  iv.  6. 

1  T^AY  of  judgment !  day  of  wonders  ! 

Hark  !  the  trumpet^s  awful  sound, 
Louder  than  a  thousand  thimders, 
Shakes  the  vast  creation  round ! 

How  the  summons 
Will  the  smner's  heart  confound  ! 

2  See  the  Judge  our  nature  wearing, 

Clothed  in  majesty  divine  ! 
You  who  long  for  his  appearing 
Then  shall  say,  "  This  God  is  mine  !  ^^ 

Gracious  Saviour, 
Own  me  in  that  day  for  thine ! 

3  At  his  call  the  dead  awaken, 

Bise  to  life  from  earth  and  sea ; 
All  the  powers  of  nature  shaken 
By  his  looks  prepare  to  flee : 

Careless  sinner. 
What  will  then  become  of  thee  ? 

4  But  to  those  who  have  confessed, 

Lov'd  and  served  the  Lord  below. 
He  will  say,  '^  Come  near,  ye  blessed, 
See  the  kingdom  I  bestow  I 
Yon  for  ever 
Shan  my  love  and  glory  know?' 
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lo  (8.7.)    TSXKSA, 

The  Saviour's  exaltation,    1  Cor.  r.  7.     Isa.  liii  11. 

1  "pASCHAL  Lamb,  by  God  appointed, 
"^    All  our  sins  on  thee  were  laid  I 

By  Almighty  love  anointed. 

Thou  hast  fiill  atonement  made  ! 

All  thy  people  are  foi^ven 

Through  the  virtue  of  thy  blood  ! 

Opened  is  the  gate  of  heaven  ! 

Peace  is  made  ^twixt  man  and  God  \ 

2  Jesus  hail !  enthroned  in  glory. 

There  for  ever  to  abide  I 
All  the  heavenly  host  adore  tiiee. 

Seated  at  thy  Father's  side ! 
There  for  sinners  thou  art  pleading. 

There  thou  dost  our  place  prepare. 
Ever  for  us  interceding, 

Till  in  glory  we  appear ! 

3  Worship,  honour,  power,  and  blessing, 

Thou  art  worthy  to  receive  ! 
Loudest  praises  without  ceasing. 

Meet  it  is  for  us  to  give. 
Help  ye  bright  angelic  spirits ! 

Bring  your  sweetest,  noblest  lays  I 
Help  to  sing  our  Saviour's  merits ! 

Help  to  chant  Lnmanud's  praise  1 

4t^  Sunday  in  Ad/ce* 
JO  (112th.)    cabby's. 

Prayer  for  a  hleesing  in  GfocPs  house.     Matt.  iviiL  20. 

1  T^HY  presence,  gracious  God,  afford  ! 
Prepare  us  to  receive  thy  word  ! 
Now  let  tiby  voice  engage  our  ear. 
And  faith  be  mix'd  with  what  we  hear ! 
TbuSj  Lord,  thy  waiting  aex:v«si\a\iteaa^ 
And  crown  thy  Gospel  wifla.  «as«w»\ 
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2  Distracting  thoughts  and  cares  remove^ 
And  fix  our  hearts  and  hopes  above ! 
With  food  divine  may  we  oe  fed. 

And  satisfied  with  living  bread  ! 

Thus,  &c. 

3  To  us  the  sacred  word  apply 
With  sovereign  power  and  energy ! 
And  may  we,  in  thy  faith  and  fear. 
Reduce  to  practice  what  we  hear  ! 

Thus,  &c. 

4  Father  in  us  thy  Son  reveal !  . 
Teach  us  to  know  and  do  thy  will ! 
Thy  saving  power  and  love  diaplay. 
And  guide  us  to  the  realms  of  day ! 

Thus,  &c. 

20  (a.m.)    MOtTKT  IFHBAIM. 

Hea^}9nlyjoy  on  earth,    1  Peter  i.  8. 

1  pjOME  we  that  love  the  Lord, 
^^  And  let  our  joys  be  known  ! 

Join  in  a  song  with  sweet  accord. 
And  thus  surround  the  throne  ! 

2  The  men  of  grace  have  found 
Glory  begun  below ; 

Celestial  fruits  on  earthly  ground 
From  faith  and  hope  may  grow. 

8      The  hiU  of  Sion  yields 
A  thousand  sacred  sweets. 
Before  we  reach  the  heavenly  fields. 
Or  walk  the  golden  streets. 

4      Then  let  our  songs  aboimd. 
And  ev'ry  tear  be  dry ; 
We!re  marcbing  tJhrougli  Iimnaxiuc^%  ^gc«vxsA 
To  fairer  worlds  on  high  I 
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AdoeiU, 

2X  (cm.)  bt.  David's. 

Peneveranee.     PhiL  It.  4.     CoL  iiL  3. 

1  "RE JOICE,  believer,  in  the  Lord, 

Who  makes  vour  cause  his  X)wn : 
The  hope  thaf  s  built  upon  his  word 
Can  ne'er  be  overthrown ! 

2  Though  many  foes  beset  your  road. 

And  feeble  is  your  arm. 
Your  life  is  hid  with  Christ  in  God, 
Beyond  the  reach  of  harm. 

3  Weak  as  you  are,  you  shall  not  fsdnt. 

Or  faintiQg  shall  not  die ; 
Jesus,  the  strength  of  eVry  saint. 
Will  aid  you  from  on  high  ! 

4  [Though  sometimes  unperceiv'd  by  sense. 

Faith  sees  him  always  near, 
A  Guide,  a  Glory,  a  Defence, 
Then  what  have  you  to  fear  ?] 

5  As  surely  as  he  overcame. 

And  tarimnphM  once  for  you ; 
So  surely  you  that  love  his  name. 
Shall  trimnph  iq  him  too  ! 

2  2  (148th.)  postsuovth  new. 

Christ  the  King^  the  joy  of  his 'people.     Isa.  xxxii.  1.    Phil.  iv.  4. 

1       "R  E  JOICE,  the  Lord  is  King ; 
Your  Lord  and  Kiag  adore  : 
Mortals,  give  thanks,  and  sing. 
And  triumph  evermore ! 
hift  up  your  hearts,  lift  up  yova  xoice ; 
Hejoice  !  again  I  say,  rejoice  \ 


UkamA^m  HYMNS.  151 

2      Jesus  the  Saviour  reigns^ 

The  OtoA  of  truth  and  love ; 
When  he  had  purged  our  sins 
He  took  his  seat  above. 

Lift  up  your  hearts^  &c. 

8      He  sits  at  God^s  right  hand 
Till  all  his  foes  submit^ 
And  bow  to  his  command^ 
And  fisdl  beneath  his  feet. 

Lift  up  your  hearts^  &c. 

4      Rejoice  in  glorious  hope^ 

Jesus  the  Judge  shall  come^ 
And  take  his  servants  up 
To  their  eternal  home  ! 
We  soon  shall  hear  th'  archangel's  voice ; 
The  trump  of  God  shall  sounds  Rcgoice  ! 

QO  (O.M.)    WILTSHIBE. 

y^  ■B?/*'^^  of  the  Chwrch,    Isa.  xxxii.  2. 

1  TTB,  who  on  earth  as  man  was  known^ 
"^^  And  bore  our  sins  and  pains^ 
Now^  seated  on  th'  eternal  throne^ 

The  God  of  glory,  reigns. 

2  While  harps  unnumbered  sound  his  praise 

Li  yonder  world  above, 
His  saints  on  earth  admire  his  ways, 
And  glory  in  his  love. 

3  His  righteousness  to  Mth  revealM, 

Wrought  out  for  guilty  worms. 
Affords  a  hiding-place  and  shield 
From  enemies  and  storms. 

4  How  glorious  he  !  how  happy  they 

In  such  a  glorious  firiend  I 
Whose  love  secures  them  aH  t\ie  ^«:^ , 
And  crowm  them  at  the  end. 
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^  Advent, 

24  (luM.)    BATOT. 

Jehovah  Jesus.    Matt.  L  28. 

1  1\T  Y  song  shall  bless  the  Lord  of  all, 
-^*-*"  My  praise  shall  climb  to  his  abode ; 
Thee,  Sayiour,  by  that  name  I  call, 

The  great  Supreme,  the  mighty  God  ! 

2  Without  beginning  or  decline. 

Object  of  feith  and  not  of  sense. 
Eternal  ages  saw  him  shine. 
He  shines  eternal  ages  hence. 

3  As  much,  when  in  the  manger  laid. 

Almighty  Ruler  of  the  sky. 
As  when  the  six  dajrs  work  he  made 
FiU'd  all  the  morning  stars  with  joy. 

4  Of  all  the  crowns  Jehovah  bears. 

Salvation  is  the  dearest  claim ; 
That  gracious  sound  weU-pleas^d  he  hears, 
And  owns  Immanuel  for  his  name. 

5  As  man,  he  pities  iny  complaint ; 

His  pow«r  and  truth  are  all  divine ; 
He  will  not  fail,  he  cannot  faint, 
Salvation^s  sure,  and  must  be  mine. 

Decembeb  25th.  Okrisimas  Da 

25  (O.M.)    DBVIZBB. 

"Praise  for  the  Saviow^s  birth.    Imke  ii  13,  14. 

1  TTIGH  let  us  swell  our  tuneful  notes, 
-*-*-  And  join  th'  angelic  throng; 

For  angels  no  such  love  have  knowii, 
T^  awake  a  cheerful  song ! 

2  Good-will  to  sinfiil  men  is  shown. 

And  peace  on  earth  is  given ; 
For,  lo !  th'  incarnate  Saviour  comes 
With  messages  from  laeaveTL. 
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8  Glory  to  Gk)d  in  highest  strains^ 
In  highest  worlds  be  paid ; 
His  glory  by  our  lips  proclaim^, 
And  l^  our  lives  di^fday^d  ! 

26  (7*8.)   HAET'S. 

Glofy  to  Qod  in  the  Mgheti,    Luke  ii.  13, 14. 

1  C|ONGS  of  praise  the  angels  sang^ 
^  Heaven  -with  Hallelujah  rang^ 
When  Jehovah's  worl^  begun. 
When  he  spake,  and  it  was  done. 

2  Songs  of  praise  awoke  the  mom, 
When  the  Prince  of  Peace  was  bom ; 
Songs  of  praise  arose,  when  he 
Captive  led  captivity. 

3  Heaven  and  etrth  must  pass  away ; 
Songs  of  praise  shall  crown  that  day : 
God  will  make  new  heavens  and  earth. 
Songs  of  praise  shall  hail  their  birth. 

4  And  will  man  alone  be  dumb 
Till  that  glorious  kingdom  come  ? 
No  I  the  church  delights  to  raise 
Psalms  and  hymns,  and  songs  of  praise. 

5  Saints  below,  with  heart  and  voice 
Still  in  songs  of  praise  rejoice ; 
Learning  here,  by  fiEdth  and  love. 
Songs  of  praise  to  sing  above, 

6  Borne  upon  the  latest  breath. 
Songs  of  praise  shall  conquer  dea^  *, 
Then,  amidst  eternal  joy, 

Songs  of  praise  their  powerfi  cm^OY. 
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2  I  (7*8-)    BRADBB 

The  angeh^  song.     Luke  ii.  14. 

1  |_I  ARK,  the  herald  angels  sing, 
•^^  Glory  to  the  new-bom  King, 
Peace  on  earth,  and  mercy  mild, 
God  and  sinners  reconciled ! 

2  Joyful  all  ye  nations  rise. 
Join  the  triimiph  of  the  skies ! 
With  th*  angelic  host  proclaim, 
Christ  is  bom  in  Bethlehem  ! 

3  Hail  the  heaven-bom  Prince  of  Peace  1 
Hail  the  Sun  of  Righteousness  ! 
Light  and  life  to  all  he  brings. 

Risen  with  healing  in  his  wings. 

4  Mild  he  lays  his  glory  by. 

Bom  that  man  no  more  may  die  : 
Bom  to  raise  the  sons  of  earth. 
Bom  to  give  them  second  birth. 

2o  (cm.)    ST.  gsosgb's. 

The  Ught  of  the  Chspel.    Isa.  ix.  2—7. 

1  'T^HE  race  that  long  in  darkness  pin*d 

Have  seen  a  glorious  light ; 

The  people  dwell  in  day,  who  dwelt 

In  death's  suirounding  night. 

2  To  hail  thy  rise,  thou  better  Sun  ! 

The  gathering  nations  come. 

Joyous,  as  when  the  reapers  bear 

The  harvest  treasures  home. 

3  To  us  a  Child  of  hope  is  bom ; 

To  us  a  Son  is  given ; 
Him  shall  the  tribes  of  eactlo.  obey, 
^    Him  all  the  hosts  of  Taea^en. 
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4  His  name  shall  be  the  Prince  of  Peace^ 

For  evennore  ador'd. 
The  Wonderful,  the  Counsellor, 
The  great  and  mighty  Lord. 

5  His  power  increasing  still  shall  spread. 

His  reign  no  end  shall  know ; 
Justice  shall  guard  his  throne  above. 
And  peace  abound  below. 

29  (CM.)    ST.  XABY'B. 

Salvation  hy  grctoe,    Titos  ill.  3 — 7. 

1  T  ORD,  we  confess  our  numerous  faults ; 

How  great  our  guilt  has  been  ! 
Foolish  and  vain  were  all  our  thoughts. 
And  all  our  lives  were  sin. 

2  But,  O  my  soul,  for  ever  praise. 

For  ever  love  his  name, 
Who  turns  thy  feet  from  dangerous  ways 
Of  folly,  sin,  and  shame ! 

B  'Tis  not  by  works  of  righteousness. 
Which  our  own  hands  have  done ; 
But  we  are  sav'd  by  sovereign  grace 
Abounding  through  his  Son. 

4  ^Tis  through  the  purchase  of  his  death 
Who  hung  upon  the  tree. 
The  Spirit  is  sent  down  to  breathe 
On  such  dry  bones  as  we. 

6  BaisM  fix)m  the  dead,  we  live  anew  ; 

And,  justified  by  grace, 
We  shall  appear  in  glory  too, 
And  see  our  Father's  face. 


156  HYMNS.  Cktwtmuj>ai 

30  (^'^')    'ALCOir  BTBXBT. 

Chrises  commistion,    John  iii.  16,  17. 

1  T>  AISE  your  triumphant  songs 
"^^  To  an  immortal  tune, 

Let  the  wide  earth  resoimd  the  deeds 
Celestial  grace  has  done  ! 

2  Sing  how  eternal  Love 
Its  chief  beloved  chose, 

And  bid  him  raise  our  wretched  race 
From  their  abyss  of  woes  ! 

3  Now,  sinners,  dry  your  tears  ! 
Let  hopeless  sorrows  cease ! 

Bow  to  the  sceptre  of  his  love. 
And  take  the  oflFer'd  peace  ! 

4  Lord,  we  obey  thy  call ; 
We  lay  a  humble  claim 

To  the  salvation  thou  hast  brought. 
And  love  and  pi^se  thy  name ! 

Decembeb  26th.  St,  Stephen^ 

31  (O.M.)   ST.  DATTD'S. 

Saints  in  glory.    Rev.  riL  13 — 17. 

1  TTOW  bright  these  glorious  spirits  shine ! 

Whence  all  their  white  array  ? 
How  came  they  to  the  blissful  seats 
Of  everlasting  day  ? 

2  Lo  !  these  are -they  from  sufferings  great 

Who  came  to  realms  of  Hght, 
And  in  the  blood  of  Christ  have  washed 
Those  robes  which  shine  so  bright. 

3  The  Lamb  which  dwells  amidst  the  throne 

ShaU  o^er  them  stiU  preside ; 
Feed  them  with  nouriBkment  ^^rackfej 
And  all  their  footsteps  gm&B. 
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q2  Dboehbeb  27th.        (l.m.)   kext. 

Cares  eati  on  God,    John  xxi.  21,  22.     1  Pet.  y.  7. 

1  T  ORD,  how  mysterious  are  thy  ways ! 

How  blind  are  we  I  how  mean  our  praise ! 
Thy  steps  can  mortal  eyes  eiqplore  ? 
^Tis  ours  to  wonder,  and  adore. 

2  Great  God,  I  would  not  ask  to  see 
What  in  futurity  shall  be  I 

K  light  and  bliss  attend  my  days, 
Then  shall  my  fiiture  hours  be  praise. 

3  Is  darkness  and  distress  my  share  ? 
Then  let  me  trust  thy  guardian  care ! 
Enough  for  me,  if  love  divine 

At  length  through  ev'ry  cloud  shall  shine. 

The  InnocenU, 

33  BSCEHBEB  28th.  (O.M.)    BT.  ANN's. 

God  the  disposer  of  events.     Matt.  ii.  16. 

1  /?1  REAT  God,  we  own  thy  sovereign  hand  ! 
^^  Thy  faithfiil  care  we  own ! 

Wisdom  and  love  are  all  thy  ways. 
When  most  to  us  unknown. 

2  To  thee  we  yield  our  comforts  up ; 

To  thee  our  lives  resign ; 
Li  straits  and  dangers,  rich  and  safe. 
If  we  and  ours  are  thine ! 

3  Thy  saints,  in  earlier  life  removed 

In  sweeter  accents  sing. 
And  bless  the  sweetness  of  their  flight. 
That  bore  them  to  their  King ! 

4  The  burdens  of  a  lengthen^  day 

With  patience  may  we  bear  \ 
And  in  our  dying  hours  attest 
Tbjr  wisdom,  love,  ajid  care  \ 
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Chrittmas 

^^  (O.M.)    ASHLEY. 

ScthoHon.     Matt.  i.  21. 

1  OALVATION!  O  the  joyful  soimd  ! 
^  "lis  pleasure  to  our  ears ; 

A  sovereign  balm  for  every  wound, 
A  cordial  for  our  fears. 

2  Buried  in  sorrow  andin  sin. 

At  heU's  dark  door  we  lay ; 
But  we  arise  by  grace  divine 
To  see  a  heavenly  day. 

3  Salvation  !  let  the  echo  fly 

The  spacious  earth  around, 
While  all  the  armies  of  the  sky 
Conspire  to  raise  the  sound. 

Glory,  honour,  praise  and  power. 
Be  unto  the  Lamb  for  ever  ! 
Jesus  Christ  is  our  Redeemer ; 
Hallelujah  !  praise  ye  the  Lord  ! 

35  (O.M.)    WHITTON. 

2%e  incarnation  of  Christ,    Liike  iL  14. 

1  l^ORTALS,  awake,  with  angels  join. 

And  chant  the  solemn  lay ! 
Joy,  love,  and  gratitude  combine 
To  hail  th^  auspicious  day. 

2  Hark !  the  cherubic  armies  shout. 

And  glory  leads  the  song  : 
Goodwill  and  peace  are  heard  throughout 
Th'  harmonious  heavenly  throng. 

3  With  joy  the  chorus  we^ll  repeat, 

"  Glory  to  God  on  high ! 
Goodwill  and  peace  are  norw  complete  \ 
Jesaa  was  bom  to  die." 
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4  Hail^  Prince  of  Life !  for  ever  hail, 
Bedeemer,  Brother,  Friend ! 
Though  earth,  and  time,  and  life  should  fail. 
Thy  praise  shall  never  end. 

9A  (8.7.4.)    nXLMSLEY. 

Oood  UdiiHfft  qf  great  joff  to  all  people.    Matt.  ii.  2. 

1  A  NGELS,  from  the  realms  of  glory, 
-^^  Wing  your  flight  o^er  all  the  earth ! 
Ye,  who  sang  creation's  story. 

Now  proclaim  Messiah's  birth ! 

Come  and  worship ! 
Worship  Christ  the  new-bom  King ! 

2  Shepherds,  in  the  field  abiding. 

Watching  o'er  your  flocks  by  night, 
Gt)d  with  man  is  now  residing. 
Yonder  shines  the  infant-light ; 

Come  and  worship !  &c. 

3  Sages,  leave  your  contemplations. 

Brighter  visions  beam  afar ! 

Seek  the  great  Desire  of  nations 

Ye  have  seen  his  natal  star ! 

Come  and  worship  !  &c. 

4  Saints,  before  the  altar  bending. 

Watching  long  in  hope  and  fear. 
Suddenly  the  Lord,  descending. 
In  his  temple  shall  appear : 

Come  and  worship !  &c. 

5  Sinners,  wrung  with  true  repentance, 

Doom'd  for  guilt  to  endless  pains. 
Justice  now  revokes  the  sentence, 
Mercy  calls  you,  break  yovir  cYiwcoaX 

Come  and  wot^^\  %w^ 
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CJkrigtmof, 

37  (^'S.)    HABT'S. 

Bejoudnp  in  hope,    Isaiali  x£cv.  10. 

1  rjHILDREN  of  the  heavenly  King, 
^^  As  ye  journey,  sweetly  sing ! 
Sing  your  Saviour's  worthy  praise. 
Glorious  in  his  works  and  ways ! 

2  Ye  are  travelling  home  to  God 
In  the  way  the  fathers  trod ; 
They  are  happy  now,  and  ye 
Soon  their  happiness  shall  see. 

3  Shout,  ye  little  flock,  and  blest ! 
You  on  Jesu's  throne  shall  rest ; 
There  your  seat  is  now  prepared. 
There  your  kingdom  and  reward  ! 

4  Lord !  submissive  make  us  go. 
Gladly  leaving  all  below ! 
Only  thou  our  leader  be. 
And  we  still  will  follow  thee  ! 

38  (^''^*)    BBADEN. 

Praise  far  the  ineamatum*    Matt.  i.  23. 

I WEETER  sounds  than  music  knows 
Charm  me  in  LnmanueFs  name ; 
All  her  hopes  my  spirit  owes 

To  his  birth,  and  cross,  and  shame. 

When  he  came  the  angels  sung, 
"  Glory  be  to  God  on  high  1'^ 

Lord,  unloose  my  stammering  tongue ! 
Who  should  louder  sing  than  I  ? 

O  my  Saviour,  Shield,  and  Sun, 

Shepherd,  Brother,  Husband,  Friend, 
Ev'ry  precious  name  in  one, 
I  will  Jove  thee  without  en!3L\ 
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0  (cm.)    BBOMSaBOYB. 

%e  3£(Ututh*s  comimff  and  kingdom,  Psa.  xcvii.  1.     Iso.  Ix.  1. 

1  TOT  to  the  world  !  the  Lord  is  come ; 
^  Let  earth  receive  her  King ; 

Liet  ev^ry  heart  prepare  him  room, 
And  heaven  and  nature  sing  I 

2  Joy  to  the  earth !  the  Saviour  reigns ; 

Let  men  their  songs  employ ; 
While  fields  and  floods,  rocks,  hills  and  plains, 
Repeat  the  sounding  joy  t 

3  No  more  let  sins  aud  sorrows  grow. 

Nor  thorns  infest  the  ground ! 
He  comes  to  make  his  blessings  flow 
Far  as  the  curse  is  found. 

4  He  rules  the  world  with  truth  and  grace. 

And  makes  the  nations  prove 
The  glories  of  his  righteousness. 
And  wonders  of  his  love. 

ysmtcition, 

Q  jAKXr.ABT  1st.  (cm.)    BEDFORD. 

2%0  name  of  Jesus,     Song  of  SoL  i.  3. 

OW  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds 
In  a  believer's  ear  ! 
It  soothes  his  sorrows,  heals  his  wounds. 
And  drives  away  his  fear. 

2  It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole. 

And  calms  the  troubled  breast ; 
^Tis  manna  to  the  hungry  soul. 
And  to  the  weary  rest. 

3  Dear  name  !  the  rock  on  which  I  build  I 

My  shield  and  hiding-place  t 
My  never  Mling  treasury  filled 
With  boundless  stores  of  grace  ^ 
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^]^  (cm.)    ST.  STEPHEN'S. 

The  name  of  Jestis,    Luke  iL  21. 

1  TESUS,  my  Shepherd,  Husband,  Friend, 
^    My  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King ; 

My  Lord,  my  Life,  my  Way,  my  End, 
Accept  the  praise  I  bring  ! 

2  Weak  is  the  effort  of  my  heart 

And  cold  my  warmest  thought ; 
But  when  I  see  thee  as  thou  art, 
Fll  praise  thee  as  I  ought ! 

3  Tiil  then  I  would  thy  love  proclaim 

With  ev'ry  fleeting  breath ; 
And  may  the  music  of  thy  name 
Eefresh  my  soul  in  death ! 

4j2  (l.m.)  angel's. 

Help  obtained  of  Ood.    Gen.  xviL  7.     Acts  xxvi.  22. 

1  /^REAT  God,  we  sing  that  mighty  hand 
^^  By  which  supported  still  we  stand ! 
The  opening  year  thy  mercy  shows ; 
That  mercy  crowns  it  till  it  close. 

2  By  day,  by  night,  at  home,  abroad. 
Still  are  we  guarded  by  our  God ; 
By  his  incessant  bounty  fed. 

By  his  unerring  counsd  led. 

3  With  grateful  hearts  the  past  we  own : 
l^he  fiiture,  aU  to  us  unknown. 

We  to  thy  guardian  care  commit. 
And  peaceM  leave  before  thy  feet ! 

4  In  scenes  exalted  or  depressed 
Thou  art  our  joy,  and  thou  our  rest : 

Tbjr  goodness  all  oui  Yioij^  &hall  raise 
»-    Adored  through  all  cue  cIxkus^tv^  ^jag^. 
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4l3  {<3'^')    BT.  AV1V*S. 

OaiPs  lovB  Mmekamgeahle,    Job  y.  19.    Isa.  xxyL  4.,  xliii.  2. 

1  Al/HT  should  I  doubt  his  love  at  last, 

^  '    With  anxious  thoughts  pcrplcxM  ? 
"Who  sav'd  me  in  the  troubles  past. 
Will  save  me  in  the  next ; 

2  Will  save^  till  at  my  latest  hour. 

With  more  than  conquest  blest, 
I  soar  beyond  temptation^s  power 
To  my  Bedeemor's  breast. 

44  (cm.)   bt.  dayid'b. 

Prayer  o»  entering  a  new  year.    Gen.  i.  14. 


1 


/^OD  of  our  life,  thy  various  praise 

Let  mortal  voices  sound ! 
Thy  hand  revolves  our  fleeting  days, 
And  brings  the  seasons  round. 

• 

To  thee  shall  annual  incense  rise. 
Our  Father  and  our  Friend ! 

While  annual  mercies  from  the  skies 
In  genial  streams  descend. 

In  ev'ry  scene  of  life,  thy  care. 

In  ev'ry  age,  we  see  ! 
And  constant  as  thy  favours  are 

So  let  our  praises  be  ! 

Still  may  thy  love,  in  ev'ry  scene. 

In  ev^ry  age,  appear ! 
And  let  the  same  compassion  deign  . 

To  bless  the  opening  year  ! 

If  mercy  smile,  let  mercy  bring 
My  wandering  soul  to  God  I 
And  in  aMction  I  will  sing, 
If  thou  wilt  bless  the  rod. 
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4^5  (7*8.)    HABt*8. 

JPragferJbr  a  new  year,     Fs.  cxxiiy.  3. 

1  T>LESS,  O  Lord,  the  opening  year, 
-^  To  each  soul  assembled  here ! 
Clothe  the  word  with  power  divine. 
Make  us  willing  to  be  thine ! 

2  Shepherd  of  thy  blood-bought  sheep. 
Teach  the  stony  heart  to  weep ! 

Let  the  blind  have  eyes  to  see. 
See  themselves  and  look  on  thee ! 

3  Let  the  minds  of  aU  our  youth 
Feel  the  force  of  sacred  truth  ! 
While  the  Gospel  call  we  hear. 
May  they  learn  to  love  aad  fear  ! 

4  Where  thou  hast  thy  work  begun. 
Give  new  strength  the  race  to  run  ! 
Scatter  darkness,  doubts,  and  fears. 
Wipe  away  the  mourner's  tears  ! 

5  Bless  us  all,  both  old  andyoung  ! 
Call  forth  praise  from  ev'ry  tongue  ! 
Let  the  whole  assembly  prove 

All  thy  power  and  all  thy  love ! 

Janttaey  Gth.  ^Epipha 

4j6  (O.IC.)    ST.  JAMES*. 

Ood  our  light.     Neh.  riii.  10.    Ps.  xvi  11. 

1  IVT^  Godiy  the  spring  of  all  my  joys, 
^^  The  life  of  my  delights. 

The  glory  of  my  brightest  days. 
And  comfort  of  my  nights ! 

2  Li  darkest  shades  if  he  appear. 

My  dawning  is  begun ; 
He  18  my  sculps  sweet  inanm\^  star, 
And  be  my  usm%  sun. 
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8  The  op'ning  heavens  around  me  shine 
With  beams  of  sacred  bliss^ 
While  Jesus  shews  his  heart  is  mine^ 
And  whispers,  I  am  his. 

4  My  soul  would  leave  this  heavy  clay 

At  that  transporting  word^ 
Run  up  with  joy  the  shining  way 
T  embrace  my  dearest  Lord. 

5  Fearless  of  heU  and  ghastly  death 

Pd  break  through  ev'ry  foe ; 
The  wings  of  love  and  arms  of  faith 
Should  bear  me  conqueror  through. 

4j7  (8.7.)    VIENNA. 

ThsfiUwr*  9laU  of  ike  church.    Isa.  Ix.  15—20. 

1  TZTEAB  what  God  the  Lord  hath  spoken^ 
"^  "  O  my  people,  faint  and  few ; 
Comfortless,  afflicted,  broken. 

Fair  abodes  I  build  for  you  ! 
Thorns  of  heartfelt  tribulation 
ShaQ  no  more  perplex  your  ways ! 
You  shall  name  your  walls.  Salvation, 
And  your  gates  shall  all  be  praise  I 

2  Ye  no  more  your  suns  descending. 
Waning  moons  no  more  shall  see ; 
But,  your  grie&  for  ever  ending. 
Find  eternal  noon  in  me ! 

Gk)d  shall  rise,  and  shining  o'er  you^ 
Change  to  day  the  gloom  of  night  \ 
He,  i^e  Lord,  shall  be  your  glory, 
Oodj  jrour  everlasting  light !" 
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^Q  (l^l^)    WIKCHBSTEB  NEW. 

The  Star  of  Betkleketm.    Matt.  u.  9,  10. 

1  l^HEN  marshallM  on  the  nightly  plain 

The  glittering  host  bestud  the  sky ; 
One  star  alone^  of  all  the  train^ 
Can  fix  the  sinner's  wandering  eye. 

2  Hark !  hark  !  to  God  the  chorus  breaks. 

From  ev^ry  host,  from  ev^ry  gem ; 
But  one  alone  the  Saviour  speaks ; 
It  is  the  Star  of  Bethlehem. 

3  It  is  my  guide,  my  light,  my  aU, 

It  bids  my  dark  forebodings  cease ; 
And  through  the  storm  and  dangers'  thrall 
It  leads  me  to  the  port  of  peace. 

4  Then  safely  moored,  my  perils  o'er, 

I'U  sing,  first  in  night's  diadem. 
For  ever  and  for  evermore. 

The  Star,  the  Star  of  Bethlehem  ! 

4^Q  (7'S.)     OEBMAN. 

The  Samom^s  love.    Isaiah  xlix.  13 — 16. 

1  TTABK !  my  soul,  it  is  the  Lord ; 
-^^  ^Tis  thy  Saviour,  hear  his  word  ! 
Jesus  speaks,  and  speaks  to  thee : 

"  Say,  poor  sinner,  lov'st  thou  me  ? 

2  I  deliver'd  thee  when  bound. 

And  when  bleeding,  heal'd  thy  wound ; 
Sought  thee  wand'ring,  set  thee  right. 
Turned  thy  darkness  into  light. 

3  Can  a  woman's  tender  care 
Cease  towards  the  child  she  bare  ? 
Yea,  she  may  forgetful  be, 

Yet  will  I  remember  tliee  \ 
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Mine  is  an  unchanging  lovc^ 
Higher  than  the  heights  above ; 
Deeper  than  the  depths  beneath^ 
Free  and  &ithful^  strong  as  dcatli. 

Thou  shalt  see  my  glory  soon^ 
When  the  work  of  grace  is  done ; 
Partner  of  my  throne  shalt  be ; 
Say,  poor  sinner,  lov'st  thou  mc  ?  " 

Lord,  it  is  my  chief  complaint^ 
That  my  love  is  weak  and  faint ; 
Yet  I  love  thee. and  adore ; 
O  for  grace  to  love  thee  more ! 


60 


(l.m.)   jok. 
The  increase  of  the  church,     Isa.  Ix.  8,  9.     Mail.  ii.  2. 

1  QHOUT,  for  the  blessed  Jesus  reigns  ! 

Through  distant  lands  his  triumphs  sprc[ 
And  sinners,  freed  from  endless  pains. 
Own  him  their  Saviour  and  their  head. 

2  His  sons  and  daughters,  from  afar. 

Daily  at  Sion^s  gate  arrive : 
Those,  who  were  dead  in  sin  before^ 
By  sovereign  grace  are  made  alive. 

3  O  may  his  conquests  still  increase. 

And  ev'ry  foe  his  power  subdue  ! 
While  angels  celebrate  his  praise. 
And  saints  his  growing  glories  shew. 

4  Loud  hallelujahs  to  the  Lamb, 

From  all  below  and  all  above  '. 
Li  iofty-  songs  exalt  his  name, 
In  songs  aa  Jasting  as  hia  love  \ 
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5X  (8.7.)    BSNBDIOnON. 

I%e  times  a/the  OenHles,     Isa.  Ix.  8.     Eph.  iii  1—6. 

1  XT  AIL,  thou  Source  of  ev'ry  blessing, 
-^^  Sovereign  Father  of  mankind ! 
Grentiles  now  thy  grace  possessing 

In  thy  courts  admission  find. 
Grateful  now  we  fall  before  thee. 

In  thy  church  obtain  a  place. 
Now  by  faith  behold  thy  glory. 

Praise  thy  truth,  adore  thy  grace. 

2  Once  far  off,  but  now  invited. 

We  approach  thy  sabred  throne. 
In  thy  covenant  imited. 

Reconcile,  redeemed,  made  one. 
Now  revealed  to  eastern  sages. 

See  the  star  of  mercy  shme ! 
Mjst'ry  hid  in  former  ages  ! 

Mystery  great  of  love  divine  ! 

3  Hail,  thou  universal  Saviour  ! 

Gentiles  now  their  offerings  Ijring, 
In  thy  temple  seek  thy  favour, 

Jesus  Christ  oiir  Lord  and  King  ! 
May  we,  body,  soul,  and  spirit. 

Live  devoted  to  thy  praise. 
Glorious  realms  of  bliss  inherit, 

Gratefiil  authems  ever  raise  ! 

1st  Sunday  after  JSpiphan 
Christ  the  universal  Sing,     Isa.  Ix.     Zech.  ix.  9,  10. 

1  XT  AIL  to  the  Lord^s  anointed ! 
-*-'-  Great  David^s  greater  Sou  ! 
Haily  in  the  time  appomted, 
HiB  reiga  on  earth  \)egQ3i\ 
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He  oomes  to  break  oppression^ 
To  set  the  captiye  free ; 

To  take  away  transgression^ 
And  rule  m  equity. 


Arabia's  desert-ranger 

To  him  shall  bow  the  knee ; 
The  Ethiopian  stranger 

His  glory  come  to  see  : 
With  oflPrings  of  devotion. 

Ships  from  the  isles  shall  meet 
To  pour  the  wealth  of  ocean 

In  tribute  at  his  feet. 


Kings  shall  Ml  down  before  him, 

And  gold  and  incense  bring ; 
All  nations  shall  adore  him. 

His  praise  all  people  sing : 
For  he  shall  have  dominion 

(yer  river,  sea,  and  shore. 
Far  as  the  eagle's  pinion 

Or  dove's  light  wing  can  soar. 

For  him  shall  prayer  unceasing. 

And  daily  vows,  ascend ; 
His  kingdom  still  increasing, 

A  kingdom  without  end : 
O'er  ev'ry  foe  victorious. 

He  on  his  throne  shall  rest, 
From  age  to  age  more  gloiiovxa, 

All-bleamxg  and  all-blest. 
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JSpipkan 

^^  (8.7.4.)    WAUfEB 

Prayer  for  the  spread  of  the  gospel,    Eer.  xiy.  6,  7. 

1  /^^ER  the  gloomy  hills  of  darkness^ 
^^  Look^  my  soul,  be  still  and  gaze ; 
All  the  promises  do  travaQ 

With  a  glorious  day  of  grace ; 

Blessed  juVlee, 
Let  thy  glorious  morning  dawn ! 

2  Let  the  Indian,  let  the  Negro, 

Let  the  rude  Barbarian  see 
That  divine  and  glorious  conquest. 

Once  obtained  on  Calvary ! 
Let  the  Gospel 
Loud  resound  from  pole  to  pole ! 

3  Kingdoms  wide  that  sit  in  darkness, 

Grant  them.  Lord,  the  glorious  l%ht 
And  from  eastern  coast  to  western. 

May  the  morning  chase  the  night ! 
And  redemption. 
Freely  purchased,  .win  the  day  ! 

4  Fly  abroad,  thou  mighty.  Gospel, 

Win  and  conquer,  never  cease ! 
May  thy  lasting  wide  dominions 

Multiply  and  still  increase  ! 
Sway  thy  sceptre. 
Saviour,  all  the  world  around  ! 

^4ti  (l.m.)  nxw  sabbath 

Christ^ s  manifestation  to  the  Gentiles,     Num.  zziy.  17 

1  rpHE  Lord  is  come !  the  heavens  prodai 
His  birth;  the  nations  learn  his  name 
An  unknown  star  directs  ftie  to^ 
*     Of  eastern  sages  to  iheir  GcA, 
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2  All  ye  bright  armies  of  the  skies^ 
Go,  worship  where  the  Saviour  lies  ! 
Angeb  and  kings  before  him  bow^ 
Those  gods  on  high,  and  gods  below  ! 

3  Let  idols  totter  to  the  ground. 

And  their  own  worshippers  confound ; 

But  Judah  shout,  but  Sion  sing. 

And  earth  confess  her  sovereign  King ! 

55  (cm.)   dedfobd. 

!Prayerfor  fmatUms,    Fb.  xcri.  10. 

1  r\  LORD,  each  faithful  eflfort  own 

To  spread  the  GospeFs  rays ; 
And  build  on  sin^s  demolished  throne 
The  temples  of  thy  praise ! 

2  Send  forth  thy  word,  and  let  it  fly, 

Arm^d  with  thy  Spirit^s  power  ! 
Then  thousands  shall  confess  its  sway. 
And  bless  the  saving  hour. 

66  (7's.)  haet's. 

The  Bright  and  Morning  Star.    Matt.  ii.  10. 

1  CJONS  of  men,  behold  from  far ! 
^  Hail  the  long-expected  Star  ! 
JacoVs  star  that  gilds  the  night 
Guides  bewildered  nature  right. 

2  Mild  it  shines  on  all  beneath. 
Piercing  through  the  shades  of  death. 
Scattering  error's  wide-spread  night, 
Kiuflling  darkness  into  Hght. 

3  Nations  all,  far  off  and  near, 
Haste  to  see  your  God  appear  I 
Haste,  for  bim  your  hearts  predate  \ 

Meet  bim  manifested  there  \ 


172  HYMNS.  utsmi,g<fp> 

^Y  (8.7.4.)     HX£MBiaY. 

The  retioration  of  Isra^    Isft.  xlvi  13.     liL  7. 

1  (^N  the  mountain's  top  appearing^ 
^^  Lo  !  the  sacred  herald  stands. 
Welcome  news  to  Sion  bearings 

Sion  long  in  hostile  lands ; 

Mourning  captive ! 
God  himself  will  loose  thy  bands. 

2  Has  thy  night  been  long  and  moumfdl  ? 

Have  thy  friends  unfaithful  proved  ? 
Have  thy  foes  been  proud  and  scornful^ 
By  thy  sighs  and  tears  unmoVd? 

Cease  ^y  mourning ! 
Sion  still  is  well  beloVd. 

3  God,  thy  God,  will  now  restore  thee ; 

He  himself  appears  thy  friend ; 
All  thy  foes  shall  flee  before  thee ; 
Here  their  boasts  and  triumphs  end ; 

Great  deliverance 
Sion's  King  vouchsafes  to  send. 

4  Enemies  no  more  shall  trouble. 

All  thy  wrongs  shall  be  redressM ; 
For  thy  shame  thou  shalt  have  double. 
In  thy  Maker's  favour  bless'd ; 

All  thy  conflicts 
End  in  everlasting  rest. 

2nd  Sunday  after  JSpiphan 
OO  .  (lm.)   TBimo. 

Prayer  for  Messiah's  triumph,    Isa.  li.  9. 

1    A  RM  of  the  Lord,  awake  !  awake ! 
•"^  Put  on  thy  strength  !  the  nations  shake 
And  let  the  world  adoring  aee 
Triumphs  of  mercy  wrought  \yy  ^efe\ 
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Sqr  to  the  heathen  finom  thy  throne^ 
"  I  am  Jehovah,  God  alone  ! " 
Thy  voice  their  idols  shall  confound. 
And  cast  their  altars  to  the  ground. 

Let  Sion's  time  of  favoiir  come ; 
O  faring  the  tribes  of  Israel  home ; 
And  let  our  wondering  eyes  behold 
Gtentiles  and  Jews  in  Jesu's  fold  ! 

Ahnighty  Gt)d,  thy  grace  proclaim 
In  ev'ry  dime,  of  eVry  name ! 
Let  adverse  powers  before  thee  fall, 
And  crown  the  Saviour  Lord  of  all ! 

I  (l.h.)  aoton. 

Praise  to  the  Saviour,    Isa.  liii.  8. 

TVJOW  let  us  raise  our  cheerM  strains, 

And  join  the  blissftd  choir  above ; 
There  our  exalted  Saviour  reigns, 
And  there  they  sing  his  wondrous  love. 

While  seraphs  time  th^  immortal  song, 

O  may  we  fed  the  sacred  flame  ! 
And  ev^ry  heart,  and  eVry  tongue. 

Adore  the  Saviour's  glorious  name  ' 

Jesus,  who  died  that  we  might  Uve, 
Died  in  the  wretched  traitors'  place : 

O  what  return  can  mortals  give 
For  such  immeasurable  grace  ? 

Yet,  though  for  boimty  so  divine 

We  ne'er  can  equal  honours  T«iai&  \ 
Jeeusj  may  all  our  hearts  be  tlmie, 
And  all  our  tongues  proclaim  XXtj  Y^«afc\ 
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QQ  (^7.4.)    HSIJC8LBT. 

Ckritt  Hie  U^JU  of  fhe  ChnaUet.    Isa.  Ix.  2,  3. 

1  i^'EB  the  realms  of  pagan  darkness^ 
^^  Let  the  eye  of  pity  gaze; 

See  the  kindreds  of  the  people. 
Lost  in  sin's  bewildering  maze : 

Darkness  brooding 
On  the  face  of  all  the  earth. 

2  Light  of  them  that  sit  in  darkness, 

Bise  and  shine,  thy  blessings  bnng  ! 
Light,  to  lighten  all  the  Gentiles, 
Bise  with  healing  in  thy  wing ! 

To  thy  brightness 
Let  all  kings  and  nations  come ! 

3  May  the  heathen,  now  adoring 

Idol-gods  of  wood  and  stone. 
Come,  and,  worshipping  before  him. 
Serve  the  living  God  alone  I   . 

Let  thy  glory 
Fill  the  earth  as  floods  the  sea ! 

4  Thou,  to  whom  all  power  is  given. 

Speak  the  word  !  at  thy  command. 

Let  the  company  of  preachers 

Spread  thy  name  from  land  to  land ! 

Lord,  be  with  them 

Alway  to  the  end  of  time ! 

fil  (7*8.)  sicniAir 

^^         Praise  to  the  King  of  saints.    PhiL  iL  8— 11. 

1       /^OME  and  let  us  praise  our  King ! 
He  is  worthy  to  be  prais'd  : 
Should  his  saints  re&se  to  sing. 
How  wotdd  angels  stand  amazed  ! 
^fc.     O  exalt  the  sinner's  Mend  I 
1^  liis  praises  never  end.  \ 
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2  There  he  dwells  whom  angels  sing ; 

Once  he  bore  the  cross  below ; 
Jesus/  heaven^s  eternal  King^ 

Idy^d  on  earth  a  man  of  woe : 
Now  he  reigns^  and  reigns  above ; 
Jesos  reigns  the  God  of  love. 

3  Hail^  immortal  King  of  heaven ! 

Endless  praise  surround  thy  throne ! 
Lamb  of  God  for  sinners  givcn^ 

"  Thbu  art  worthy,"  thou  alone : 
Thee  we  serve,  and  thee  we  sing ; 
Jesus,  hail,  eternal  King  ! 

62  (8.7.)    VIENNA. 

Praite  to  Chdfor  creation  and  grace,    Ps.  oxlviii. 

1  T>BAISE  the  Lord  !  ye  heavens  adore  him ! 

Praise  him,  angels  in  the  height ! 
Sun  and  moon,  rejoice  before  him  ! 

Praise  him>  all  ye  stars  of  light ! 
Praise  the  Lord,  for  he  hath  spoken ! 

Worlds  his  mighty  voice  obeyed  \ 
Laws,  which  never  shall  be  broken. 

For  their  guidance  he  has  made. 

2  Praise  the  Lord,  for  he  is  glorious ! 

Never  shall  his  promise  fail : 
Gtxl  has  made  his  saints  victorious ; 

Sin  and  death  shall  not  prevail. 
Praise  the  God  of  our  salvation  ! 

Hosts  on  high  his  power  proclaim  ! 
Heaven^  and  earth,  and  aU  ciea\.\oi\ 
Load  and  magnify  his  Banie\ 
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Spiphamy* 

63  (^^0  'OB- 

Trayer  forfMol  redemption.    Isa.  IL  9 — 11. 

1  A  RM  of  the  Lord,  awake,  awake  ! 

"^^  Thine  own  immortal  strength  put  on  ! 
With  terror  clothe,  hell's  kingdom  shake. 
And  east  thy  foes  with  fiiry  down ! 

2  By  death  and  hell  pursu'd  in  vain. 

To  thee  the  ransomed  seed  shall  come ; 
Shouting,  their  heavenly  Sion  gain, 
And  pass  through  death  triumphant  home. 

3  Where  pure,  essential  joy  is  found. 

The  Lord's  redeemed  their  heads  shall  rais( 
With  everlasting  gladness  crowned. 
And  GR'd  with  love,  and  lost  in  praise. 

3r(2  Sunday  csfter  Spiphai 

Q^  (C.K.)  BBOKSaBOYE. 

The  invitation  of  the  gospel,    Isa.  It.  1,  2. 

1  T  i^T  ev^ry  mortal  ear  attend, 
"^^  And  eVry  heart  rejoice ; 
The  trumpet  of  the  gospel  sounds 

With  an  inviting  voice  ! 

2  Eternal  wisdom  has  prepared 

A  soul-reviving  feast. 
And  bids  your  longing  appetites 
The  rich  provision  taste. 

3  Rivers  of  love  and  mercy  here 

In  a  rich  ocean  join ; 
Salvation  in  abundance  flows. 
Like  floods  of  milk  and  wine. 

4  Great  God,  the  treasures  of  thy  love 
Are  everlasting  mines, 

Deep  as  our  helpless  mWries  are, 
Ajid  boundless  as  out  sma\ 
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6  The  happy  gates  of  gospel  grace 
Stand  open  night  and  day ; 
Lord^  ire  are  come  to  seek  supplies^ 
And  drive  gnr  wants  away  ! 


g  (8.7.4.)    HBUfSIST. 

akmmn  moUed  to  Christ.    Matt.  viiL  2,  8. 

1  /^OME,  ye  sinners^  poor  and  wretched, 
^^  Weak  and  wounded,  sick  and  sore ! 
Jesus  ready  stands  to  save  you, 

Poll  of  pity  joined  with  power : 

He  is  aole ; 
He  is  willing ;  doubt  no  more ! 

2  Let  not  conscience  make  you  linger, 

Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream  ! 
All  the  fitness  he  requireth 
Is  to  fed  your  neeid  of  him : 

This  he  gives  you ; 
'Tis  the  Spirit^s  rising  beam. 

8  Lo  I  th'  incarnate  God,  ascended, 
Pleads  the  merits  of  his  blood ; 
Venture  on  him,  venture  wholly. 
Let  no  other  trust  intrude  ! 

None  but  Jesus 
Can  do  helpless  sinners  good. 

4  SaintB  and  angels,  joinM  in  concert. 
Sing  the  praises  of  the  Lamb ; 
While  the  blissM  seats  of  heaven 
Sweetly  echo  with  his  name  \ 

HaUdujah ! 
SinnerB  here  may  sing  the  »ame. 
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QQ  (148TB.)  dabwsll's. 

ChmHles  received  imio  CMP 9  house*    Isa.  lyi.  6,  7. 

1  /?1BEAT  Father  of  mankmd, 

^^  We  bless  that  wondrous  grace^ 
Which  could  for  Gentiles  find 
Within  thy  courts  a  place  ! 
How  kind  the  care        Our  Grod  displays^ 
For  us  to  raise  A  house  of  prayer  I 

2  Though  once  estranged  &r^ 

We  now  approach  the  throne 
For  Jesus  brings  us  near. 

And  makes  our  cause  his  own : 
Strangers  no  more.         To  thee  we  come. 
And  find  our  home.       And  rest  secure  ! 

3  May  all  the  nations  throng 

To  worship  in  thy  house. 
And  thou  attend  the  song, 

And  smile  upon  their  vows ; 
Indulgent  still.  Till  earth  conspire 

To  join  the  choir         On  Sion's  hill ! 

Q^  (148th.)  pobtsmottth  itew. 

The  year  ofJMlee.    Isa.  IxL  1,  2. 

1  T>LOW  ye  the  trumpet  blow. 

The  gladly  solenm  sound ! 
Let  all  the  nations  know 
To  earth's  remotest  bound. 
The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come ; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home  ! 

2  Extol  the  Lamb  of  Grod, 

The  sin-atoning  Lamb  ! 
iledemption  by  \as  YAood 
Through  all  the  \asid&  -^xo^tessv^^. 
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8         Ye  slaves  of  sin  and  heU^ 
Your  liberty  receive ; 
And  safe  in  Jesus  dweU^ 
And  blest  in  Jesus  live  ! 

The  year,  &c. 

4         Jesus,  our  great  High  Priest, 
Has  fdU  atonement  made : 
Ye  weary  spirits;  rest ; 
Ye  mournAil  souls,  be  glad  ! 

The  year,  &c. 

QQ  (l.h.)  satot. 

Frofferfor miuionanM.  Matt.viiLll.  Aot8xiii.2^4.  2Thes.iii.  1. 

1  I^ARK'D  as  the  purpose  of  the  skies, 
"^^  This  promise  meets  our  anxious  eyes, 
That  heathen  worlds  the  Lord  shall  know, 
And^  warmM  with  faith,  each  bosom  glow. 

*2  E'en  now  the  hallowed  scenes  appear ! 
E'en  now  unfolds  the  promised  year ! 
Lo !  distant  shores  thy  heralds  trace. 
And  bear  the  tidings  of  thy  grace  ! 

3  'Midst  burning  climes  and  frozen  plains. 
Where  heathen  darkness  brooding  reigns. 
Lord,  mark  their  steps,  their  fears  subdue. 
And  nerve  their  arm,  and  clear  their  view  ! 

4  When,  worn  by  toil,  their  spirits  fail. 
Bid  them  the  glorious  future  hail ! 
Bid  them  the  crown  of  life  survey. 
And  onward  urge  their  conquering  way ! 

5  So  on  the  Indian's  gloomy  night 
The  eastern  star  shall  shed  her  light, 
And  Jesn'^  haJIow'd  reign  conttoV 
The  Btormj  passions  of  the  ao\A, 
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QQ  (ex.)   ABSmOE. 

SahDoUon  through  faith,    John  iiL  14 — ^18. 

IAS,  when  the  Hebrew  prophet  raisM 
■""  The  brazen  serpent  high. 
The  wounded  lookM,  and  straight  were  enr'd. 
The  people  ceased  to  die : 

2  So  from  the  Saviour  on  the  cross 

A  healing  virtue  flows ; 
Who  looks  to  him  with  lively  fidth 
Is  sav'd  from  endless  woes. 

3  He  came  to  raise  our  faUen  state. 

And  our  lost  hopes  restore : 
Faith  leads  us  to  the  mercy-seat. 
And  bids  us  fear  no  more. 
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Aih  Sunday  after  ^pvphax 

(S.K.)   ]£0T7I<rT  EPHRAIH. 

Wetik  believers  encouraged.    Isa.  lyiL  18, 19. 

VOUR  harps,  ye  trembling  saints, 
"^  Down  from  the  willows  take  ! 
Loud,  to  the  praise  of  love  divine. 
Bid  every  string  awake ! 

Though  in  a  foreign  land. 
We  are  not  far  from  home. 
And  nearer  to  our  house  above 
We  ev'ry  moment  come. 

His  grace  will  to  the  end 
Stronger  and  brighter  shine ; 
Nor  present  things,  nor  things  to  come. 
Shall  quench  the  spark  divine. 

Wait  till  the  shadows  flee ; 
Wait  thy  appointed  hour ; 
Wait  till  the  bridegroom  o£  tty  «ouI 
Sereala  bis  love  with,  povret  \ 
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Blest  IB  the  man^  O  Orod, 
That  stays  himself  on  thee  ! 
Who  wait  for  thy  salvation.  Lord, 
Shall  thy  salvation  see  I 
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(O.X.)    BEDFOBI 

Ood  a  refki^  tn  trouble,    Pb.  xci.  16. 

1  T\EAB  Refuge  of  my  weary  soul. 

On  thee,  when  sorrows  rise. 
On  thee,  when  waves  of  trouble  roll. 
My  £unting  hope  relies  ! 

2  To  thee  I  tell  each  rising  grief. 

For  thou  alone  canst  heal ; 
Thy  word  can  bring  a  sweet  relief. 
For  ev'ry  pain  I  fed. 

3  [But  O  when  gloomy  doubts  prevail, 

I  fear  to  call  thee  mine ; 
The  springs  of  comfort  seem  to  fail. 
And  all  my  hopes  deduie ! 

4  Yet,  gracious  God,  where  shall  I  flee  ? 

Thou  art  my  only  trust ; 
And  still  my  soul  would  cleave  to  thee, 
Though  prortrate  in  the  dust.] 

5  Hast  thou  not  bid  me  seek  thy  face  ? 

And  shall  I  seek  in  vain  ? 
And  can  the  ear  of  sovereign  grace 
Be  deaf  when  I  oomplam  ? 

6  Thy  mercy-seat  is  open  still, 

Here  let  my  soul  retreat ! 
With  humble  hope  attend  thy  ViVL, 
And  wait  beneath  thy  feet  I 
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(8.7.4.)    HSUfSLIT. 
Ministers  exhorted  and  encouraged,    IsA.  lyiiL  1. 

1  "M'EN  of  God,  go  take  your  stations  ! 
^•^  Darkness  reigns  throughout  the  earth; 
Go,  proclaim  among  the  nations 

Joyftil  news  of  heavenly  birth  ! 

Bear  the  tidings 
Of  the  Saviour's  matchless  worth ! 

2  Of  his  gospel  not  ashamed. 

As  "  the  power  of  God  to  save,'' 
Go,  where  Christ  was  never  named. 
Publish  freedom  to  the  slave  ! 

Blessed  freedom ! 
Such  as  Sion's  children  have. 

3  [What  though  earth  and  hell  united 

Should  oppose  the  Saviour's  plan  ? 
Plead  his  cause,  nor  be  affiight^. 
Fear  ye  not  the  face  of  man  j 

Vain  their  timiult ! 
Hurt  his  work  they  never  can.] 

4  When  expos'd  to  fearftd  dangers, 

Jesus  will  his  own  defend ; 
Borne  afar  midst  foes  and  strangers, 
Jesus  will  appear  your  friend. 

And  his  presence 
Shall  be  with  you  to  the  end. 

(O.K.)    HABBOBOU&H. 
Praise  to  the  JPrince  of  Peace,    Isa.  ix.  6. 

1  T  .ET  saints  on  earth  their  anthems  raise, 
•*-'  Who  taste  the  Saviour's  grace ! 
I/et  saints  in  heaven  proclaim  his  praise, 
And  crown  him  "  Priiice  oiT?^»cfe  V 
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2  Praise  him^  who  laid  his  glory  by 
For  man^s  apostate  race ! 
Praise  him^  who  stoopM  to  bleed  and  dic^ 
And  crown  him  "  Prince  of  Peace !" 

8  Come^  rebels,  lay  yonr  weapons  down ! 
Let  war  for  ever  cease ! 
Immannel  for  your  sovereign  own. 
And  crown  him  "  Prince  of  Peace  I" 

4  We  soon  shall  reach  the  blissful  shore, 
To  view  his  lovely  face. 
His  name  for  ever  to  adore. 
And  crown  him  "  Prince  of  Peace/^ 

J^  (f.m.)  debobau. 

Banctyied  qffliotion.    Matt.  yiii.  23—27. 

1  YYHEN  I  can  trust  my  all  with  God, 

In  trial^s  fearAil  hour. 
Bow,  all  resignM,  beneath  his  rod. 
And  bless  his  sparing  power ; 
A  joy  springs  up  amid  distress, 
A  fountain  in  the  wilderness. 

2  .0  !  to  be  brought  to  Jesus^  feet. 

Though  sorrows  fix  me  there. 
Is  still  a  privil^e ;  and  sweet 

The  energies  of  prayer. 
Though  sighs  and  tears  its  language  be, 
If  Christ  be  nigh,  and  smile  on  me. 

3  Then  blessed  be  the  hand  that  gave ; 

Still  blessed  when  it  takes  : 
Blessed  be  he  who  smites  to  save ; 
Who  heals  the  heart  he  breaks  -. 
Perfect  and  true  are  all  his  way^, 
Whom  heaven  adores^  and  dea^  o\i^y^- 


i 
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Dgjwwrwiog  m  temptaUtm,    1  Oor.  x.  18. 

1  'M'OW  let  the  feeble  all  be  strong, 
^^  And  make  Jehovah's  arm  their  soi 
His  shield  is  spread  o'er  ev'ry  saint. 
And  thus  supported  who  shall  fiEont? 

2  Bomid  by  his  word,  he  will  display 
A  strength  proportioned  to  onr  day ; 
And,  when  united  trials  meet. 
Will  show  a  path  of  safe  retreat. 

3  Thus  £Eur  we  prove  that  promise  good, 
Which  Jesus  ratified  with  blood : 
Still  is  he  gracious,  wise,  and  just. 
And  still  in  him  let  Israel  trust ! 

Uih  9mimf  after  I!pip 

YQ  (8.7.)    VIBKKA 

JHmnelove.    Epli.iiL19.    CkiL  iu.  18. 

1  T  O  YE  divine,  all  love  excelling, 

"^  Joy  of  heaven,  to  earth  come  down 
Fix  in  us  thy  humble  dwelling. 

All  thy  fiuthful  mercies  crown  I 
Jesus,  thou  art  all  compassion. 

Pure,  unbounded  love  thou  art ! 
Visit  us  with  thy  salvation. 

Enter  every  longing  heart ! 

2  Breathe,  O  breathe  thy  loving  Spirit, 

Into  ev^ry  troubled  oreast ! 
Let  us  all  in  thee  inherit. 

Let  us  find  thy  promised  rest ! 
Thee  we  would  be  always  blessing. 
Serve  thee  as  thine  hosts  above ; 
Rvy,  and  praise  thee  without  ceasing. 
Glory  in  thy  predoua  \o^e. 
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8      Kniah  ihen  thy  new  creation, 

Ptare,  unspotted,  may  we  be  I 
Let  ns  see  onr  whole  salvation 

Perfectly  secured  by  thee  I 
Changed  from  glory  into  glory, 

Till  in  heaven  we  take  our  place ; 
Till  we  cast  our  crowns  before  thee. 

Lost  in  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 


11 


(C.H.)    DXYIZE8. 

QtaoB  amdglofy.    Pb.  zziu.  6. 


1  l^T  soul,  triumphant  in  the  Lord, 
'^**'  Shall  tell  its  joys  abroad, 
And  march  with  holy  vigour  on. 

Supported  by  its  God. 

2  Through  all  the  winding  maze  of  life. 

His  hand  hath  been  my  guide ; 
And  in  that  long-experienced  care 
My  heart  shall  still  confide. 

8  His  grace  through  all  the  desert  flows. 
An  unexhausted  stream : 
That  grace  on  Sion^s  sacred  mount 
Shfdl  be  my  endless  theme. 

4  B^^ond  the  choicest  joys  of  earth 

These  distant  courts  I  love ; 
But  O  !  I  bum  with  strong  desire 
To  view  thy  house  above. 

5  Mingled  with  all  the  shining  band. 

My  soul  would  there  adore ; 
A  piUar  in  thy  temple  fixM, 
To  be  remoy'd  no  more. 
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78  •  (^•^•)   ^'^^  ^^"^< 

ChritUan  love.     Col.  ill.  14.     1  John  iv.  10, 11. 

1  (^UR  God  is  love ;  and  aU  his  saints 
^^  His  image  bear  below ; 

The  heart,  with  love  to  God  insprr'd. 
With  love  to  man  will  glow. 

2  O  may  we  love  each  other.  Lord, 

As  we  are  loVd  of  thee  ! 
For  none  are  truly  bom  of  God, 
Who  live  in  enmity. 

3  Heirs  of  the  same  immortal  bliss, 

Onr  hopes  and  fears  the  same. 
The  cords  of  love  onr  hearts  should  bind. 
The  law  of  love  inflame. 

4  So  shall  the  vain  contentious  world 

Our  peaceful  lives  approve, 
•      And  wondering  say,  as  they  of  old, 
"  See  how  these  Christians  love  !" 

Y9  (l.m.)  chestekfieij: 

FaitfCs  view  of  Providence.    Deut.  Tiii.  2. 

1  T^HUS  far  my  God  hath  led  me  on, 

"^  And  made  his  truth  and  mercy  knowi 
My  hopes  and  fears  alternate  rise/ 
A^d  co^nforts  mingle  with  my  si^hs. 

2  Temptations  everywhere  aimoy. 

And  sins  and  snares  my  peace  destroy ; 
My  earthly  joys  are  from  me  torn. 
And  oft  an  absent  God  I  mourn. 

3  Is  this,  dear  Lord,  that  thorny  road, 
Wbich  leads  us  to  the  moimt  of  God  ? 

Are  these  the  toils  thy  peoi^\e\aia^, 
While  ia  the  wildemeaa  bcAow^J 
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4      Tifl  even  so  thy  faithful  love 

Doth  all  thy  children's  graces  prove ; 
^Tis  thus  our  pride  and  self  must  fall. 
That  Jesus  may  be  all  in  all. 

30  (o.M.)  ST.  Stephen's. 

Lo/ngwgfor  the  mind  of  Christ    Matt.  xvi.  24. 

1  TF  duty  calls^  and  suffering  too. 

My  Lord,  Td  foUow  thee ! 
As  thou  hast  done,  so  would  I  do : 
As  thou  art,  would  I  be  ! 

2  Meekness,  humility,  and  love. 

Did  through  thy  conduct  shine ; 

0  may  my  whole  deportment  prove 
A  copy.  Lord,  of  thine ! 

3  Depending  on  thy  sovereign  grace, 

ril  tread  the  heavenly  road ; 
With  willing  mind  thy  footsteps  trace. 
And  climb  to  thine  abode. 

oX  (cm.)    ST.  JAMES*. 

DeUgJU  in  Chd.     Psalm  xxxvii.  4.     Isa.  Ixiv.  4. 

1  Q  LORD,  I  would  delight  in  tliee. 

And  on  thy  care  depend  ! 
To  thee  in  ev'ry  trouble  flee. 
My  best,  my  only  friend ! 

2  When  all  created  streams  are  dried, 

Thy  fiilness  is  the  same ; 
May  I  with  this  be  satisfied. 
And  glory  in  thy  Name  ! 

3  No  good  in  creatures  can  be  found 

But  may  be  foimd  in  thee ; 

1  must  have  all  things,  and  ^avM\SL 
While  God  is  God  to  me. 
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32  (^°^  Lovixnr  nxw. 

2%e  hope  qfkeaneu,    Heb.  zL  25. 

1  T^THEN  I  can  read  my  title  dear 

^*   To  mansions  in  the  skies^ 
I  bid  &rewell  to  ev'ry  fear. 
And  wipe  my  weeping  Qres. 

2  Should  earth  against  my  sonl  engage. 

And  hellish  darts  be  hnrFd, 
Then  I  can  smile  at  Satan's  rage. 
And  taee  a  frowning  world. 

8      Let  cares  like  a  wild  delnge  come. 
And  storms  of  sorrow  &I1 ; 
May  I  but  safely  reach  my  home. 
My  God,  my  heaven,  my  all ! 

4      There  shall  I  bathe  my  weary  soul 
In  seas  of  heavenly  rest. 
And  not  a  wave  of  trouble  roll 
Across  my  peaceful  breast. 

The  hefwetUy  Jerusalem.    Isa.  Izr.  18.    Ber.  xzL  zziL 

1  TERUSALEM!  my  happy  home! 

Name  ever  dear  to  me  ! 
When  shall  my  labours  have  an  end 
In  joy,  and  peace,  and  thee? 

2  When  shall  these  eyes  thy  heaven-built  walls 

And  pearly  gates  behold  ? 
Thy  bulwark,  with  salvation  strong. 

And  streets  of  shining  gold?  i 

3  O  when,  thou  city  of  my  God, 

Shall  I  thy  courts  ascend. 
Where  congr^ationB  ue^et  \»e»k  up, 
And  Sabbaths  have  no  coSl*^ 
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4  Jesusalem  !  my  happy  home ! 
My  soul  still  pants  for  thee  ! 
Then  shall  my  labours  have  an  end^ 
When  I  thy  joys  shall  see. 

o4l  (^•^•)  angel's. 

Ckritt  coming  to  judgment.    Rev.  i.  5 — 8. 

1  "VrOW  to  the  Lord,  that  makes  us  know 
"^^  The  wonders  of  his  dying  love, 

Be  humble  honours  paid  below^ 
And  strains  of  nobler  praise  above. 

2  Twas  he  that  cleansed  our  foulest  sins, 

And  washed  us  in  his  richest  blood  ; 
'Tis  he  that  makes  us  priests  and  kings. 
And  brings  us  rebels  near  to  Qt)d. 

3  To  Jesus,  our  atoning  Priest, 

To  Jesus,  our  superior  King, 
Be  everlasting  power  confessed. 
And  ev'ry  tongue  his  glory  sing. 

4  Behold,  on  flying  clouds  he  comes. 

And  ev^ry  eye  shall  see  him  move ; 
Though  with  our  sins  we  pierced  him  once. 
Still  he  displays  his  panl'ning  love. 

OO  (p.m.)  ltjtheb. 

The  second  advent.    Matt.  xxiv.  29 — 31. 

1  riREAT  Gk)d,  what  do  I  see  and  hear  ! 
^^  The  end  of  things  created  I 
The  Judge  of  mankind  doth  appear 

On  clouds  of  glory  seated  I 
The  trumpet  sounds ;  the  graves  restore 
The  dead,  wbicb  they  contain?  d\ifeiate\ 
Preparej  my  soul,  to  meet  lmiv\ 
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JSpiphamf, 

^Q  (L.]i.)    DOTEBSDAIiE. 

ImmcMueVa  glories.    Song  of  Sol.  y.  10. 

1  /?}_0,  worship  at  Immanuers  feet ! 

^^  See  in  his  face  what  wonders  meet ! 
Earth  is  too  narrow  to  express 
His  worth,  his  glory,  or  lus  grace. 

2  The  whole  creation  can  afford 

But -some  isint  shadows  of  my  Lord ; 
Nature,  to  make  his  beauties  known. 
Must  mingle  colours  not  her  own. 

3  Nor  earth,  nor  seas,  nor  sim,  nor  stars. 
Nor  heaven,  his  fdU  resemblance  bears ; 
His  beauties  we  can  never  trace. 

Till  we  behold  him  face  to  face. 

3  I  (S.1C.)    CABIISLE  NEW. 

Adoption.    1  John  iiL  1 — 3.    OuL  iv.  6. 

1  T>EHOLD  what  wondrous  grace 
-"  The  Father  has  bestowed 

On  sinners  of  a  mortal  race. 
To  call  them  sons  of  Ood ! 

2  Nor  doth  it  yet  appear 

How  great  we  must  be  made ; 
But,  when  we  see  our  Saviour  here, 
We  shall  be  like  our  head. 

3  A  hope  so  much  divine 
May  trials  weU  endure. 

May  purge  our  souls  from  sense  and  sin. 
As  Chnst  the  Lord  is  pure. 

4  If  in  my  Father's  love 
I  share  a  filial  part, 

^     Send  down  thy  Spirit  like  a  dove 
*        To  reAt  npon  my  lieart\ 
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5     We  would  no  longer  lie 

Like  slaves  beneath  the  throne ; 
My  feith  shall  "Abba,  Father  l"  cry, 
And  thon  the  kindred  own. 

03  (L.M.)    TBUBO. 

The  ChrUHan  raee,    Isa.  xL  28—81.  1  Cor.  ix.  24 

1  A  WAKE,  onr  sonls,  away  our  fears. 

Let  eVry  trembling  thought  be  gone  ! 
Awake,  and  run  the  heavenly  race. 
And  put  a  cheerful  courage  on ! 

2  Trae,  ^tis  a  straight  and  thorny  road. 

And  mortal  spirits  tire  and  faint : 
But  they  forget  the  mighty  Qt)d, 
That  feeds  the  strength  of  ev'ry  saint. 

3  Prom  thee,  the  overflowing  spring, 

Our  souls  shall  drink  a  fresh  supply; 

While  such  as  trust  their  native  strength 

Shall  melt  away,  and  droop,  and  die. 

4  Swift;  as  an  eagle  cuts  the  air, 

We'U  moimt  aloft  to  thine  abode : 
On  wings  of  love  our  souls  shall  fly. 
Nor  tire  amidst  the  heavenly  road. 

Oy  (l.m.)  waseham. 

Ood  shining  in  the  heart,    2  Cor.  iv.  6. 

1  "pRAISE  to  the  Lord  of  boundless  might, 

With  uncreated  glories  bright ! 
His  presence  gilds  the  worlds  above ; 
Th'  imchanging  source  of  light  and  love. 

2  Shine,  mighty  God,  with  vigour  shine 
On  tins  benighted  heart  of  mine ! 
And  let  thj^iories  stand  reveal' A, 
As  in  the  Saviour^a  face  beheld  \ 
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9Q  (cm.)    IRISH. 

God  glorious  in  creation  cmd  grtjbce,     Ps.  xix.  1.     1  Pet.  iii.  2 

1  "OATHER,  how  wide  thy  glories  shine ! 
■*"    How  high  thy  wonders  rise ! 

Known  through  the  earth  by  thousand  signs^ 
By  thousand  through  the  skies  ! 

2  Those  mighty  orbs  proclaim  thy  power. 

Their  motions  speak  thy  skill. 
And  on  the  wings  of  ev'ry  hour 
We  read  thy  patience  still. 

3  But  when  we  view  thy  strange  design 

To  save  rebellious  worms. 
Our  souls  are  filled  with  awe  divine. 
To  see  what  Grod  performs. 

4  Now  the  fiill  glories  of  the  Lamb 

Adorn  the  heavenly  plains ; 
Sweet  cherubs  learn  ImmanuePs  name. 
And  try  their  choicest  strains. 

5  O  may  I  bear  some  humble  part 

In  that  immortal  song ! 
Wonder  and  joy  shall  tune  my  heart. 
And  love  command  my  tongue. 

V/X  (l.m.)  kew  sabbath. 

The  SahhatK,    Gen.  ii.  8. 

1  THHIS  is  the  day  the  Lord  hath  blessed. 

The  day  to  us  in  mercy  given. 
The  holy  sabbath  of  his  rest. 

The  pledge  and  type  of  rest  in  heaven. 

2  This  day  within  thy  courts,  O  Lord, 

Thy  saints  delight  to  seek  thy  face. 
To  smg  thy  praises,  hear  thy  word. 
Unfold  their  wants,  aivd  t«A\«  ^^  ^^iiae  t 
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3  Mot  we^  beneath  his  holy  shrine^ 
To  G^  devote  this  sacred  day, 
Our  earthly  cares  and  thoughts  resign, 
Look  up  to  heaven,  and  learn  the  way  ! 

92  (D.L.M.)    CBEATION. 

The  Ore<Uor^8  praise.    Pb.  xix.  1—^. 

1  npHE  spacious  firmament  on  high, 
•*■  With  all  the  blue  ethereal  sky. 
And  spangled  heavens,  a  shining  frame. 
Their  great  Original  proclaim. 
Th'  unwearied  sim,  from  day  to  day. 
Does  his  Creator's  power  display, 
And  publishes  to  ev'ry  land 
The  work  of  an  almighty  hand. 

"2  Soon  as  the  evening  shades  prevail 
The  moon  takes  up  the  wondrous  tale. 
And  nightly  to  the  listening  earth 
Repeats  the  story  of  her  birth ; 
Whilst  all  the  stars  that  round  her  bum. 
And  all  the  planets  in  their  turn. 
Confirm  the  tidings  as  they  roll. 
And  spread  the  truth  from  pole  to  pole. 

3  What,  though  in  solemn  silence  all 
Move  round  this  dark  terrestrial  ball 
What,  though  no  real  voice  nor  sound 
Amidst  their  radiant  orbs  be  found : 
In  reason^s  ear  they  all  rejoice. 
And  utter  forth  a  glorious  voice ; 
For  ever  singing,  as  they  shine, 
'^Tbe  band  thai  made  us  is  diviBa?' 
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93  ipM.)    DB.  HATBS'  127tH. 

Prcdsefor  ereaHon  and  providence.     Ps.  dv.  24. 

1  T  SING  th'  almiglity  power  of  Gk)d, 
•*■  That  made  the  moimtains^  rise ; 
That  spread  the  flowing  seas  abroad^ 

And  built  the  lofty  sJdes. 

2  I  sing  the  wisdom  that  ordained 

The  sun  to  rule  the  day ; 
The  moon  shines  full  at  his  command/ 
And  all  the  stars  obey. 

3  There's  not  a  plant  or  flower  below 

But  makes  thy  glories  known ; 
And  clouds  arise^  and  tempests  blow^ 
By  order  from  thy  throne. 

4  His  hand  is  my  perpetual  guards 

He  keeps  me  with  his  eye : 
Why  should  I  then  forget  the  Lord, 
Who  is  for  ever  nigh  ? 

Sexagesma, 

94  (7*s.)   habt's. 
Praise  for  redeeming  love,    Ber.  i.  5. 

1  "KTOW  begin  the  heavenly  theme. 

Sing  aloud  in  Jesus'  name ! 
Ye,  who  his  salvation  prove. 
Triumph  in  redeeming  love ! 

2  Ye,  who  see  the  Father's  grace 
Beaming  in  the  Saviour's  face. 
As  to  Canaan  on  ye  move. 
Praise  and  bless  redeeming  love ! 

3  Moumiog  souls,  dry  up  your  tears ; 
Banish  all  your  guilty  fears ; 

See  jour  guilt  and  curse  remove, 
CanceWd  by  redeeming  love  \ 
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4  Welcome  all  by  sin  oppressed  I 
Welcome  to  hiis  sacred  rest ! 
Nothing  brought  him  from  above^ 
Nothing  but  redeeming  love. 

5  Hither^  then,  your  music  bring  ! 
Strike  aloud  each  cheerful  string ! 
Mortals,  join  the  host  above, 
Join  to  praise  redeeming  love  ! 

Q  (L.M.)    BAVOT. 

Prater  far  mimsters,    1  TheBS.  y.  25. 

1  "BLATHER  of  mercies,  bow  thine  ear, 
"^  Attentive  to  our  earnest  prayer ! 
We  plead  for  those  who  plead  for  thee ; 
Successful  pleaders  may  they  be  ! 

2  How  great  their  work !  How  vast  their  charge ! 
Do  tlum  their  anxious  souls  enlarge ! 

To  them  thy  sacred  truth  reveal. 
Suppress  their  fear,  inflame  their  zeal ! 

8  Teach  them  to  sow  the  precious  seed ; 
Teach  them  thy  chosen  flock  to  feed ; 
Teach  them  immortal  souls  to  gain. 
Souls  that  will  well  reward  their  pain ! 

4  Let  thronging  multitudes  around 
Hear  from  their  lips  the  joyful  sound. 
In  humble  strains  thy  grace  implore. 
And  feel  thy  new-creating  power ! 

5  Let  sinners  break  their  massy  chains. 
Distressed  souls  forget  their  pains ! 

Let  light  through  £stant  teeSkm&X^^  ^^^^^a^^ 
And  Sion  rear  her  drooping  lafiSjBL^ 
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00  (l.M.)    -KEST. 

The  rigMeouniess  of  Christ.    PhiL  iiL  7—9. 

1  1V[0  more,  my  God,  I  boast  no  more 

Of  all  the  duties  I  have  done ; 
I  quit  the  hopes  I  held  before. 
To  trust  the  merits  of  thy  Son ! 

2  Now,  for  the  love  I  bear  his  name. 

What  was  my  gain  I  ooimt  my  loss ; 
My  former  pride  I  call  my  shame. 
And  nail  my  glory  to  hSs  cross. 

3  The  best  obedience  of  my  hands 

Dares  not  appear  before  thy  throne ; 
But  faith  can  answer  thy  demands. 
By  pleading  what  my  Lord  has  done. 

9Y  (O.M.)    ST.  JAMES'. 

Prayer  for  guidance.    Ps.  v.  7.  idL  cxxiL 

1  T  ORD,  hear  our  sabbath  song  of  praise, 
■*^  Accept  our  sabbath  prayer ! 

Again  before  thy  gracious  throne. 
For  mercy  we  repair. 

2  How  pleasant  to  thy  courts  to  come. 

Our  sacred  debt  to  pay  ! 
O  may  we  ever  meet  thee  here. 
On  this  thy  holy  day  ! 

3  Make  plain  thy  way  before  us.  Lord, 

And  guide  us  safe  along  ! 
'Tis  sweet  to  trust  our  all  to  thee 
While  dangers  round  us  throng. 

4  God  never  will  desert  the  soul 

That  on  his  grace  depends : 
But  with  his  favour  all  his  saints 
Aa  with  a  shield  defends. 
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Q  (O.U.)    8T.  DAYID*!. 

A  U09tkiff  womgk^  on  i\B  wvri,    Luke  yiu.  4—8. 

1  A  LMIGHTY  Gk)d,  thy  word  is  cast 
■"■  Like  seed  into  the  ground ! 
Now  let  the  dew  of  heaven  descend^ 

And  rif^teoQs  firuits  abound ! 

2  Let  not  the  foe  of  Christ  and  man 

This  holy  seed  remove; 
But  give  it  root  in  every  hearty 
To  bring  forth  firuits  of  love ! 

S      Let  not  the  world^s  deceitfbl  cares 
The  rising  plant  destroy; 
But  let  it  vield^  a  hundred-fold^ 
The  firmts  of  peace  and  joy  ! 

'Q  (Z^H.)    ACTON. 

The  i^kriMHan's  pUat.    Matt.  TiiL  28— 27. 

1  nPHE  billowB  swell^  the  winds  are  high, 
■*"  Clouds  overcast  my  wint^ry  sky; 
Out  of  the  depths  to  thee  I  call. 

My  fears  are  great,  my  strength  is  small. 

2  O  Lord^  the  pilot's  part  perform. 

And  guide  and  guard  me  through  the  storm ! 
Defend  me  firom  each  threatening  ill. 
Control  the  waves,  say,  "  Peace,  be  still." 

8  Amidst  the  roaring  of  the  sea. 

My  soul  still  hangs  her  hope  on  thee; 
Thy  constant  love,  thy  faithful  care, 
Lt  all  that  saves  me  from  despair. 

4  Though  tempest-tossed,  and  half  a  wreck. 
My  Saviour  through  the  floods  I  seek  \ 
Let  neither  winds  nor  stormy  mfiSfiCL 
Force  back  my  shatter'd  \)axk  agKoiX 
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100  ^  (^•^•)    WILTSHIBB. 

Love  to  Chd.    1  Cor.  xiiL  13. 

1  TTAPPY  the  heart  where  graces  reign, 
•^"^  Where  love  inspires  the  breast ! 
Love  is  the  brightest  of  the  train. 

And  strengthens  all  the  rest. 

2  Knowledge,  alas !  ^tis  all  in  vain. 

And  all  in  vain  our  fear  \ 
Our  stubborn  sins  will  fight  and  reign. 
If  love  be  absent  there. 

3  This  is  the  gMK  that  lives  and  sings 

When  faith  and  hope  shall  cease ; 
'Tis  this  shall  strike  our  joyful  stnii^ 
In  the  sweet  realms  of  bliss. 

101  (cm.)  bbukswice. 

ImperfocHon  of  present  knowledge.    1  Cor.  xiiL  9 — 12. 

1  npHY  way,  O  God,  is  in  the  sea. 

Thy  paths  I  cannot  trace ; 
Nor  comprehend  the  mystery 
Of  thy  unbounded  grace ! 

2  As  through  a  glass  I  dimly  see 

The  wonders  of  thy  love ; 
How  little  do  I  know  of  thee. 
Or  of  the  joys  above ! 

3  'Tis  but  in  part  I  know  thy  will ; 

I  bless  thee  for  the  sight ! 
When  wiU  thy  love  the  rest  reveal 
In  glory^s  clearer  light? 

4  With  rapture  shall  I  then  survey 

Thy  providence  and  grace ; 
And  spend  an  evexlastmig  day 
In  wonder,  love,  and  ^i^iae. 
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202  (fl.M.)    OABUBLB  NEW. 

CkriiHan  love.     tlom.  xiL  10. 

1  A  MONO  the  saints  on  earth 
""^^  Let  mutual  love  be  found ; 

Heirs  of  the  same  inheritance^ 
With  mutual  blessings  crowned. 

2  Let  envy,  child  of  hcU, 
Be  banished  far  away  : 

Those  should  in  strictest  friendship  dweU, 
Who  the  same  Lord  obey. 

3  Thus  will  the  church  below 
Besemble  that  above ; 

Where  streams  of  pleasure  ever  flow. 
And  ev^ry  heart  is  love. 

Gospel  privileges.    Hob.  xii  18 — 25. 

1  TW"OT  to  the  terrors  of  the  Lord, 

^   The  tempest,  fire,  and  smoke ; 
Not  to  the  thunder  of  that  word 
Which  God  on  Sinai  spoke ; 

2  But  we  are  come  to  Sion^s  hill. 

The  city  of  our  God, 
Where  milder  words  declare  his  will. 
And  spread  his  love  abroad. 

3  Behold  th^  innumerable  host 

Of  angels  cloth'd  in  light ! 
Behold  the  spirits  of  the  just. 
Whose  faith  is  tum'd  to  sight ! 

4  The  saints  on  earth  and  all  the  dead 

But  one  commimion  make ; 
AH  join  in  Cbriat,  their  living  YieaA, 
And  of  bis  grace  partake. 
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JQ4  (I-M.)    TBTOO. 

The  enlaryemeni  qf  ChrUCa  kingdom.    Gen.  xii  8^    Ps.  Izxii. 

1  TESUS  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun 
^   Does  his  successive  journeys  run ; 
His  kingdom  stretch  from  shore  to  shore^ 
Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more. 

2  People  and  reahns  of  eVry  tongue 
Dwell  on  his  love  with  sweetest  song : 
And  in&nt  voices  shall  proclaim 
Their  early  blessings  on  his  Name. 

8  Blessings  alMRJliA  where'er  he  reigns; 
The  prisoner  leaps  to  lose  his  chains ; 
The  weanr  find  eternal  rest. 
And  all  the  sons  of  want  are  blest. 

4  Where  he  displays  his  healing  power, 
Dea&  and  the  curse  are  known  no  more ; 
In  him  the  tribes  of  Adam  boast 

More  blessings  than  their  father  lost. 

5  Let  ev'ry  creature  rise  and  bring 
Peculiar  honours  to  our  King ; 
Angels  descend  with  songs  agam. 
And  earth  repeat  the  long  Amen. 

The  power  of  faith,    1  Pefcer  i.  8. 

1  T^AITH  adds  new  charms  to  earthly  bliss, 
•^    And  saves  me  from  its  snares. 

Its  aid  in  every  duty  brings. 
And  softens  all  my  cares. 

2  The  wounded  conscience  knows  its  power 

The  healing  balm  to  give ; 
_    That  balm  the  saddest  keaxt  caa  cheer, 
^      And  make  the  dying  live. 
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'Wiie  it  unveiLi  celestial  worlds, 
"Wliere  deathlesB  pleasures  reign ; 

And  bids  me  seek  my  portion  there. 
Nor  bids  me  seek  in  vain : 

Shows  me  the  predons  promise,  sealM 

With  the  Redeemer's  blood ; 
And  helps  mj  feeble  hopes  to  rest 

Upon  a  fiathfol  Qod. 

There,  there,  nnshaken,  would  I  rest 

Till  this  Tile  body  dies; 
And  then,  on  fidth's  triumphant  wings. 

At  once  to  glory  rise  t 

3  (O.M.)    BT.  XABT'B. 

The  lameniaUom  of  a  tiimer.    Dan.  ix.  8 — 19. 

r\  LORD,  turn  not  thy  face  from  me, 
^^  Who  lie  in  wo^ul  state. 
Lamenting  all  my  sinful  life 
Before  tiiiy  mercy-gate ! 

A  gate  which  opens  wide  to  those 

That  do  lament  their  sin : 
Shut  not  that  gate  against  me.  Lord, 

But  let  me  enter  in ! 

So  come  I  to  thy  mercy-gate. 

Where  mercf  doth  abound. 
Imploring  par&n  for  my  sin. 

To  held  my  deadly  wound. 

Mercjr,  good  Lord,  mercy  I  ask. 

This  is  the  total  sum; 
For  merc7.  Lord,  is  all  my  «rai\.  \ 

Lardj  let  thy  mercy  oom.e\ 
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Setf-ahasement.     Job  xlii.  6. 

1  Q  LOED,  how  vile  am  I, 
^^  Unlioly  and  unclean  ! 

How  can  I  dare  to  venture  nigh 
With  such  a  load  of  sin  ? 

2  Myself  can  hardly  bear 
This  wretched  heart  of  mine ; 

How  hateful  then  must  it  appear 
To  those  pure  eyes  of  thine ! 

3  And  musilthen  indeed 
Sink  in  despair  and  die  ? 

Fain  would  I  hope  that  thou  didst  bleed 
For  such  a  wretch  as  I. 

4  That  blood  which  thou  hast  spilt. 
That  grace  which  is  thine  own. 

Can  cleanse  the  vilest  sinner's  guilt. 
And  soften  hearts  of  stone. 

5  Low  at  thy  feet  I  bow, 
O  pity  and  forgive  ! 

Here  wUl  I  lie  and  wait  tiU  thou 
Shalt  bid  me  rise  and  live. 

X08  {g^x.,)  bxtbfobd. 

Faith  in  Christ,    Zecli.  xiii.  1. 

1  i-|OW  sad  our  state  by  nature  is ! 
•^"^  Our  sin  how  deep  it  stains  ! 
And  Satan  binds  our  captive  minds 

Fast  in  his  slavish  chains. 

2  But  there's  a  voice  of  sovereign  grace 

Sounds  from  the  sacred  word ; 
^^Ho  I  ye  despairuig  sinners,  come. 
And  trust  upon  ibe  liatd\ " 
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8  My  soul  obeys  th^  almighty  call^ 
And  runs  to  this  relief; 
I  would  believe  thy  promise^  Lord^ 
O  help  my  mibelief ! 

4  To  the  dear  fomitain  of  thy  bloody 

Incarnate  God,  I  fly ! 
Here  let  me  wash  my  spotted  soul 
From  crimes  of  deepest  dye ! 

5  A  gtdll^,  weak,  and  helpless  worm, 

On  thy  kind  arms  I  fall : 
Be  thou  my  strength  and  righteousness. 
My  Jesus,  and  my  all ! 

109  (112th.)    cabet'8. 

The  pardoning  Qod,     Micah  tu.  18. 

1  Q.RE  AT  God  of  wonders,  all  thy  ways 
^^  Are  matchless,  godlike,  and  divine ! 
But  the  fair  glories  of  thy  grace 

More  godlike  and  unrivtdlM  shine : 
Who  is  a  pardoning  God  like  thee  ? 
Or  who  has  grace  so  rich  and  free  ? 

2  In  wonder  lost,  with  trembling  joy. 

We  take  the  pardon  of  our  God, 
Pardon  for  crimes  of  deepest  dye, 
A  pardon  sealM  with  Jesus^  blood : 
Who  is  a  pardoning  God,  &c, 

3  O  may  this  strange,  this  matchless  grace. 

This  godlike  miracle  of  love. 
Fill  the  wide  earth  with  grateM  praise^ 
And  all  th'  angelic  cliOii&  s3c)on^\ 
^  Who  is  a  pard'nmg  QcodL,  %tft.. 
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XIO  (^^)  ^^€^BL•8. 

Oo^8  condeseeiuum,    tToel  ii  13. 

1  TTP  to  the  Lord  that  reigns  on  high^ 

^  And  views  the  nations  firom  afar. 
Let  everlasting  praises  fly, 

And  tell  how  large  his  bounties  are ! 

2  Our  sorrows  and  our  tears  we  pour 

Lito  the  bosom  of  our  God : 
He  hears  us  in  the  mournful  hour. 
And  helps  us  bear  the  heavy  load. 

3  O  could  our  ihankfiil  hearts  devise 

A  tribute  equal  to  thy  grace. 
To  the  third  heaven  our  songs  should  rise, 
And  teach  the  golden  harps  thy  praise ! 

XXX  (S'M.)   BT.  bmdb's. 

JEtett  in  God.    Ps.  zzxyu.  6. 

1  /?|IVE  to  the  winds  thy  fears; 
^^  Hope,  and  be  undismayed ! 

Ood  hears  thy  sighs  and  counts  thy  tears; 
Gt)d  shall  lift  up  thy  head. 

2  Through  waves,  through  clouds  and  storms. 
He  gently  clears  thy  way ; 

Wait  tibou  his  time,  so  shall  the  night 
Soon  end  in  joyous  day. 

3  When  he  makes  bare  his  arm. 
What  shall  his  work  withstand  ? 

When  he  his  people^s  cause  defends 
,  Who,  who  shaU  stay  his  hand  ? 

4  Leave  to  his  sovereign  sway 
To  choose  and  to  command ; 

With  wonder  filled  thou  then  shalt  own 

How  WM,  how  BtrOIlg\aB\iMidL\ 
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JJ2  (cm.)  beptobd. 

The  oowtrite  heart,    lea.  Ivii.  15. 

1  rpHE  Lord  will  happiness  divine 
■*"  On  contrite  hearts  bestow ; 
Then  tell  me^  gracious  God^  is  mine 

A  contrite  heart  or  no  ? 

2  My  best  desires  are  fisdnt  and  few^ 

I  fain  would  strive  for  more ; 
But  when  I  cry,  "  My  strength  renew/' 
Seem  weaker  than  before. 

3  O  make  this  heart  rejoice  or  ache  ! 

Decide  this  doubt  for  me ! 
And  if  it  be  not  broken,  break ! 
And  heal  it,  if  it  be ! 

1X3  (149th.)  smith's. 

The  Lord  vUl  provide,    Qeai.  xxii.  14. 

1  rpHOUOH  troubles  assail,  and  dangers  afiright, 
"^  Though  friends  should  all  fail,  and  foes  all  unite: 
Yet  one  thing  secures  us,  whatever  betide. 

The  scripture  assures  us,  "the  Lord  will  provide." 

2  When  Satan  appears  to  stop  up  our  path. 
And  fill  .us  with  fears,  we  triumph  by  faith ; 
He  cannot  take  from  us,  though  oft  he  has  tried. 
This  heart-cheering  promise,  "the   Lord  will 

provide.'^ 

3  No  strength  of  our  own  or  goodness  we  claim ; 
Yet,  since  we  have  known  the  Saviour's  great  name. 
In  this  our  strong  tower  for  safety  we  hide. 
The  Lord  is  our  power,  "  the  Lord  will  provide." 

4  When  life  sinks  apace,  and  death  is  in  view. 
This  word  of  his  grace  shall  comfort  us  through : 
No  fearing  or  doubting  with.  Cbm^:.  ou  cwx  ^^^- 
We  hope  to  die  shouting, "  tlie'LatdLN^^'tsyof " 
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Leni. 

Jj4l  (112th.)    EATON. 

2^  compassion  of  Christ,  Matt.  iv.  1 — 11.  Heb.  ii.  18. 

1  T\rHEN  gathering  clouds  around  I  view^, 

*     And  days  are  dark^  and- Mends  are  few. 
On  him  I  lean,  who  not  in  vain ! 
Experience  eVry  human  pain ; 
He  sees  my  wants,  allay^^y  fears. 
And  counts  and  treasures  up  my  tears. 

2  If  ought  should  tempt  my  soul  to  stray 
From  heavenly  wisdom^s  narrow  way. 
To  flee  the  gOod  I  would  pursue, 

Or  do  the  sin  I  would  not  do. 

Still  he,  who  felt  temptation^s  power. 

Shall  guard  me  in  that  dang'rous  hour. 

3  When  vexing  thoughts  within  me  rise. 
And,  sore  dismayed,  my  spirit  dies. 
Yet  he,  who  once  vouchsjdPd  to  bear 
The  sickening  anguish  of  despair. 
Shall  sweetly  soothe,  shall  gently  dry 
The  throbbing  heart,  the  streaming  eye. 

4  And,  O  !  when  I  have  safely  pass^ 
Through  ev'ry  conflict  but  the  last^ 
Still,  Lord,  unchanging,  watch  beside 
My  dying  bed,  for  thou  hast  died  ! 
Then  point  to  realms  of  cloudless  day, 
And  wipe  the  latest  tear  away  ! 

j[]^5  (cm.)  oxpord. 

The  Scmow's  synvpaihy.    Matt.  zii.  20.    Heb.  iv.  15, 16. 

1  T\7'ITH  joy  we  meditate  the  grace 


>%P 


Of  our  High  Priest  above ; 
iieart  is  made  of  tenderness, 
W»  bowels  melt  witliloNe. 
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2  TouchM  with  a  sympathy  within^ 

He  knows  our  feeble  frame ; 
He  knows  what  sore  temptations  mean^ 
For  he  has  felt  the  same. 

3  He  in  the  days  of  feeble  flesh 

Pour'd  ont  his  cries  and  tears^ 
And  in  his  measure  feels  afresh 
"What  ev'iy  member  bears. 

4  [He^U  never  quench  the  smoking  flax, 

But  raise  it  to  a  flame ; 
The  bruised  reed  he  never  breaks. 
Nor  scorns  the  meanest  name.] 

5  Then  let  our  humble  faith  address 

His  mercy  and Tiis  power; 
We  shall  obtain  delivering  grace 
In  the  distressing  hour. 

J2^0  (O.M.)    UNIVEBSITT. 

God  our  gtrength,    Isa.  xL  27 — 31. 

1  T^REASURES  of  everlasting  might 

In  our  Jehovah  dwell ; 
He  gives  the  conquest  to  the  weak, 
And  treads  their  foes  to  hell. 

2  Mere  mortal  power  shall  fade  and  die, 

And  youthftd  vigour  cease. 
But  we  that  wait  upon  the  Lord 
Shall  feel  our  strength  increase. 

3  The  saints  shall  mount  on  eagles^  wings. 

And  taste  the  promisM  bliss, 
Till  their  unwearied  feet  arrive 
Where  pertect  pleasure  is. 
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Lewt. 

W^  (O'M.)    ST.  JAMES*. 

Jehovah-JWeh,     Gem.  xxii  14. 

1  nPHE  saints  should  never  be  dismay'd^ 
-*-  Nor  sink  in  hopeless  fear : 

For  when  they  least  expect  his  aid 
The  Saviour  will  appear. 

2  This  Abraham  found ;  he  raised  the  knife^ 

God  saw,  and  said,  "  Forbear, 
Yon  ram  shaU  yield  his  meaner  life; 
Behold  the  victim  there !" 

3  When  Jonali  «unk  beneath  the  wave. 

He  thought  to  rise  no  more ; 
But  Grod  prepared  a  fish  to  save 
And  bear  him  to  the  shore. 

4  Blest  proofs  of  power  and  grace  divine. 

That  meet  us  in  his  word  ! 
May  eVry  deep-felt  care  of  mine 
Be  trusted  with  the  Lord  1 

5  Wait  for  his  seasonable  aid. 

And  though  it  tarry,  wait : 
The  promise  may  be  long  delayed. 
But  cannot  come  too  late. 

^tnd  Bwndcoy  in  Len 
J[j^3  (s.m;.)  oabusib  new. 

Qrace  tougTUfrom  the  Saviour,    1  These,  iy.  1.    1  Pet.  y.  7. 

1  TESTIS,  my  strength,  my  hope, 
^    On  thee  I  cast  my  care. 

With  humble  confidence  look  up. 
And  know  thou  hear'st  my  prayer  ! 

2  I  want  a  godly  fear, 
A  quick-£sceming  eye, 

jUiat  looka  to  thee  when  sin  is  near, 
Ind  sees  the  Tempter  fty  \ 
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8       A  spirit  still  prepar'd^ 

And  armM  with  jealous  care, 
For  ever  standing  on  its  guards 
And  watching  unto  prayer. 

4       I  rest  npon  thy  word ; 
The  promise  is  for  me ; 
My  succonr  and  salvation^  Lord^ 
Shall  surely  come  from  thee ! 

119  (^^) 


WASSHAM. 


Weary  souls  iwoited  to  rest.    Matt.  zi.  28. 

1  /^OME,  weary  sonls^  with  sin  distress^ 
^  Come,  and  accept  the  promised  rest ! 
The  Saviour's  gracious  call  obey, 

And  cast  your  gloomy  fears  away  ! 

2  Oppressed  with  guilt,  a  painfiil  load, 

O  come,  and  spread  your  woes  abroad  ! 
Divine  compasLn,  4ghty  love. 
Will  all  the  painfiil  load  remove. 

3  Here  mercy's  boundless  ocean  flows 

To  cleanse  your  guilt,  and  heal  your  woes ; 
Pardon,  and  Ufe,  and  endless  peace ; 
How  rich  the  gift  !  how  free  the  grace ! 

4  Lord,  we  accept  with  thankful  heart 
The  hope  thy  gracious  words  impart ! 
We  come  with  trembling,  yet  rejoice. 
And  bless  the  kind  inviting  voice ! 

5  Dear  Saviour,  let  thy  powerful  love 
Confirm  our  faith,  our  fears  rem^ove, 
And  sweetly  influence  eVry  \)Teaa\,, 

And  guide  ua  to  eternal  rest  \ 
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220  ^^'^^    8T.  BTBPHEH'fl. 

FotUh*s  review  amd  expectaHon.    1  Ghron.  xviL  16, 17. 

1  A  MAZING  grace !  (how  sweet  the  sound !) 
•"^^  That  saVd  a  wretch  like  me ! 

I  once  was  lost^  but  now  am  founds 
Was  blind^  but  now  I  see. 

2  'Tis  grace  has  taught  my  heart  to  fear^ 

And  grace  my  fears  relieved ; 
How  precious  did  that  grace  appear^ 
The  hour  I  first  believed ! 

3  Through  many  dangers^  toils^  and  snares 

I  have  already  come  : 
^Twas  grace  that  brought  me  safe  thus  &r. 
And  grace  will  lead  me  home. 

4  [The  Lord  has  promisM  good  to  me^ 

His  word  my  hopes  secures ; 
He  will  my  shield  and  portion  be 
As  long  as  life  endures.] 

5  Yes^  when  this  flesh  and  heart  shall  fiul^ 

And  mortal  life  shall  cease^ 
I  shall  possess^  within  the  veU^ 
A  life  of  joy  and  peace. 

6  The  earth  shall  soon  dissolve  like  snow^ 

The  sun  forbear  to  shine : 
But  God,  who  called  me  here  below. 
Will  be  for  ever  mine. 

The  heatUudes.    Matt.  y.  3—12. 

1  T>LEST  are  the  humble  souls  that  see 
"^  Their  emptiness  and  poverty ; 
^    li'easuTes  ofgrsLce  to  them  ate  ^ven, 
iud  crowns  of  joy  laid  up  m\icavea. 
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2  Bleet  are  the  men  of  broken  hearty 
Who  mourn  for  sin  with  inward  smart ; 
The  blood  of  Christ  divinely  flows^ 
A  healing  balm  for  all  their  woes. 

8  Blest  are  the  souls  who  thirst  for  grace^ 
Hunger  and  long  for  righteousness ; 
They  shall  be  well  supplied^  and  fed 
With  living  streams  and  living  bread. 

4  Blest  are  the  pure^  whose  hearts  are  clean 
Erom  the  defiling  power  of  sin; 

With  endless  pleasure  they  shall  see 
A  Gk)d  of  spotiless  purity. 

5  Blest  are  the  sufferers  who  partake 
Of  pain  and  shame  for  Jesu's  sake ; 
Their  souls  shall  triumph  in  the  Lord^ 
Glory  and  joy  are  their  reward. 

J22  (l.m.)    OHBSTEBEIEU). 

Providence.    Ps.  xviii.  30.    Eph.  L  2. 

1  T^HY  ways,  O  Lord,  with  wise  design, 
"^  Are  frkm'A  upon  thy  throne  above. 
And  eVry  dark  and  bending  line. 

Meets  in  the  centre  of  thy  love  ! 

2  Thy  flock,  thy  own  peculiar  care. 

Though  now  they  seem  to  roam  un-eyed. 
Are  led  or  driven  only  where 
They  best  and  safest  may  abide. 

3  My  favoured  soul  shall  meekly  learn 

To  lay  her  reason  at  thy  tlione  ; 
Too  weak  thy  secrets  to  ^cem, 
ru  trust  thee  for  my  guide  iLoii^. 
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Lent, 

J28  *  ^^'^    CLAPHAM  BISB. 

Frojferfor  the  leading  of  the  Spirit.    Bom.  viiL  14. 

1  /^OME,  gracious  Spirit,  heavenly  dove^ 
^^  With  fight  and  comfort  £rom  above  1 
Be  thou  our  guardian,  thou  our  guide. 
O'er  eViy  thought  and  step  preside  ! 

2  Conduct  us  safe,  conduct  us  fiur 
From  eVry  sin  and  hurtful  snare ; 
Lead  to  thy  word  that  rules  must  give. 
And  teach  us  lessons  how  to  live  ! 

3  The  light  of  truth  to  us  display. 

And  make  us  know  and  choose  thy  way  ! 

Plant  holy  fear  in  ev'ry  heart. 

That  we  from  God  may  ne'er  depart ! 

4  Lead  us  to  holiness,  the  road 

That  we  must  take  to  dwell  with  God  ! 
Lead  us  to  Christ,  the  living  way. 
Nor  let  us  fix)m  his  pastures  stray  ! 

5  Lead  us  to  Gt)d,  our  final  rest. 
In  his  enjoyment  to  be  blest ! 
Lead  us  to  heaven,  the  seat  of  bliss. 
Where  pleasure  in  perfection  is  1 

^rd  SundcM/  in  Lent. 

X24j  (^'^*)    BHIBLAirD. 

Comtmmion  with  Qod  and  Chriet,    1  John  L  8. 

1  O^"^  heavenly  Father  calls. 

And  Christ  invites  us  near ; 
With  both  our  Mendship  shall  be  sweet. 
And  our  communion  dear. 

2  OroA  pities  all  my  griefs ; 
He  pardons  ev'ry  day ; 

jhty  to  protect  my  ao\jl, 
i  wise  to  guide  my  N^^ay . 
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8       How  large  his  bounties  are  ! 
What  various  stores  of  good^ 
Diffused  firom  my  Redeemer's  hand^ 
And  purchasM  with  his  blood  ! 

4  Jesus^  my  living  head^ 

'  I  bless  ihy  f aithM  care ! 
Mine  Advocate  before  the  throne^ 
And  my  Forenmner  there  ! 

5  Here  fix,  my  roving  heart ! 
Here  wait,  my  warmest  love  ! 

Till  the  communion  be  complete 
In  nobler  scenes  above. 

2^25  (o.M.)  BT.  Aurs^a. 

Depending  upon  Christ,    Isa.  zxvi.  4.    1  Cor.  xiii.  12. 

1  TfTHEN,  O  dear  Jesus,  when  shall  I 

"  ^    Behold  thee  all  serene. 
Blest  in  perpetual  sabbath-day, 
Without  a  veil  between  ? 

2  Assist  me  while  I  wander  here 

Amidst  a  world  of  cares ; 
Incline  my  heart  to  pray  with  love, 
And  then  accept  my  prayers  ! 

3  Spare  me,  O  God  !  O  spare  the  soul 

That  gives  itself  to  thee  ! 

Take  all  that  I  possess  below. 

And  give  thyself  to  me  ! 

4  Thy  Spirit,  O  my  Saviour,  give 

To  be  my  guide  and  friend, 
To  light  my  path  to  ceaselesa  joy^, 
Where  sabbaths  nevei  end  ^ 
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Lent, 

J 20  ^'^^    MAETIN*8  LAKB. 

Jeaua  my  all.    Geo.  xv.  1.    lea.  xlL  10. 

1  %A/  HY  should  I  fear  the  darkest  hour, 

^^    Or  tremble  at  the  tempest^s  power? 
Jesus  vouchsafes  to  be  my  tower. 
Though  hot  the  fight,  why  quit  the  field. 
Why  must  I  either  flee  or  yield. 
Since  Jesus  is  my  mighty  shield  ? 

2  Though  all  the  flocks  and  herds  were  dead. 
My  soul  a  famine  need  not  dread. 

For  Jesus  is  my  living  bread. 
I  know  not  what  may  soon  betide. 
Or  how  my  wants  shall  be  supplied ; 
But  Jesus  knows  and  will  provide. 

3  Though  sin  would  fill  me  with  distress. 
The  throne  of  grace  I  dare  address. 
For  Jesus  is  my  righteousness. 
Against  me  earth  and  hell  combine. 
But  on  my  side  is  power  divine ; 
Jesus  is  all,  and  he  is  mine. 

X2  I  (CM.)   LONDON  NBW. 

Providence,     Gen.  xlii  86.    Ps.  Ixxyii.  19.,  xcviL  2. 

1  (^OD  moves  in  a  mysterious  way 
^^  His  wonders  to  perform ; 

He  plants  his  footsteps  in  the  sea. 
And  rides  upon  the  storm. 

2  Deep  in  unfathomable  mines 

Of  never-failing  sldll. 
He  treasures  up  his  bright  designs, 
And  works  his  sovereign  will. 

3  Ye  fearful  faints,  fresh  courage  take, 
, 2&edpi^  je  so  much  dread 

^  i>matcSi  and  disSl  \sre«i!ii. 
n  your  "heail 


MSjimdm/m  HYMNS.  215 


4  Judge  not  the  Lord  by  feeble  sense^ 

But  trust  him  for  lus  grace  : 
Behind  a  frowning  providence 
He  hides  a  smiling  face. 

5  [His  purposes  will  ripen  fast^ 

Unfolding  ev'ry  hour ; 
The  bud  may  have  a  bitter  taste, 
But  sweet  will  be  the  flower.] 

6  Blind  unbelief  is  sure  to  err. 

And  scan  his  work  in  vain ; 
God  is  his  own  interpreter, 
And  he  will  make  it  plain. 

X28  (8.8.6.)    ST.  MICHAEL'S. 

Ptepa/raUonfor  death,    Luke  xi.  28.     2  Pet.  i.  10,  11. 

1  r\  GOD,  mine  inmost  soul  convert ! 

And  deeply  on  my  thoughtful  heart 

Eternal  things  impress : 
Give  me  to  feel  their  solemn  weight. 
And  tremble  on  the  brink  of  fate. 

And  wake  to  righteousness  ! 

2  Be  this  my  one  great  business  here. 
With  serious  industry  and  fear 

Eternal  bliss  t'  insure ! 
Thine  utmost  coimsel  to  fulfil, 
And  suffer  aU  thy  righteous  will. 

And  to  the  end  endure  ! 

8  Then,  Saviour,  then,  my  soul  receive. 
Transported  fipom  this  vale  to  live 

And  rdgn  with  thee  above; 
Where  faith  is  sweetly  lost  in  sight. 
And  hope  in  fiill  supreme  deW^t, 
And  everlasting  love  I 
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Lent. 

±29  {cm)  bbttkswice. 

Saints  in  darkness  trusting  in  God.    Ps.  xxx.  5.    Hab.  iil.  17,  18. 

1  LI  EAR,  gracious  God,  my  humble  moan, 
"^^  To  thee  I  breathe  my  sighs  ! 

When  will  the  moomful  night  be  gone  ? 
And  when  my  joys  arise  ? 

2  Yet,  though  my  soiil  in  darkness  mourns, 

Thy  word  is  all  my  stj^r ; 
Here  I  would  rest  till  lijg^  returns ; 
Thy  presence  makes  my  day. 

3  Speak,  Lord,  and  bid  celestial  peace 

Relieve  my  aching  heart  I 
O  smile,  and  bid  my  sorrows  cease. 
And  all  the  gloom  depart ! 

4  Then  shall  my  drooping  spirit  rise, 

And  bless  thy  healing  rays. 
And  change  these  deep  complaining  sighs 
For  songs  of  sacred  praise. 

_^  Ath  Sfinday  in  Lent, 

XoO  (cm.)   bbomsoboyb. 

The  Bedeemer^s  triumphs,     Isa.  xxxy.  d~-7.     Matt.  xi.  5. 

1  r\  FOR  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing 
^^  My  great  Redeemer's  praise  ! 
The  glories  of  my  God  and  King, 

The  triumphs  of  his  grace  ! 

2  Jesus  !  the  name  that  charms  our  fears. 

That  bids  our  sorrows  cease ; 
'Tis  music  in  the  sinner's  ears, 
'Tis  life,  and  health,  and  peace. 

3  He  breaks  the  power  of  cancelled  sin. 
He  sets  the  prisoner  free ; 

is  blood  can  make  tlie  fb^eat  dean ; 
His  blood  avail' d  for  me. 
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4  He  speaks ;  and^  listening  to  his  voice. 

New  life  the  dead  receive ; 
.  The  mournful,  broken  hearts  rejoice ; 
The  humble  poor  believe. 

5  Hear  him^  ye  deaf !  his  praise,  ye  dumb, 

Your  loosen^  tongues  employ  ! 
Ye  blind,  behold  your  Saviour  come  ! 
And  leap,  ye  lune,  for  joy ! 

6  Look  unto  him,  ye  nations !  own 

Your  God,  ye  fallen  race  ! 
Look,  and  be  sav'd  through  faith  alone. 
Be  justified  by  grace ! 

1  Q"|  (l.m.)  bookinghah. 

Afflicted  saints  directed,    Deut.  xxxiii.  25. 

1  A  FFLICTED  saint,  to  Christ  draw  near ! 
""^^  Thy  Saviour's  gracious  promise  hear ! 
His  fidthful  word  declares  to  thee. 

That  '^  as  thy  days  thy  strength  shall  be.'' 

2  Thy  faith  is  weak,  thy  foes  are  strong ; 
And  if  the  conflict  should  be  long. 
Thy  Lord  will  make  the  tempter  flee, 
For  "as  thy  days  thy  strength  shall  be.'' 

3  Should  persecution  rage  and  flame. 
Still  trust  in  thy  Eedeemer's  name ; 
In  fiery  trials  thou  shalt  see 

That  "  as  thy  days  thy  strength  shall  be." 

4  When  ghastly  death  appears  in  view, 
Christ's  presence  shall  thy  fears  subdue  •. 
He  comes  to  set  thy  spirit  free, 

And  ^'aa  thy  days  thy  strengtlcv  »\^\\ie>?' 

o 
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\QQ  (O.K.)    B^iaEH. 

Pardon  spoken  hy  Christ,    Matt.  ix.  2. 

1  "M[Y  Saviour,  let  me  hear  thy  voice 
-LfX  Pronounce  these  words  of  peace. 
And  all  my  warmeit  powers  shall  join 

To  celebrate  the  grace. 

2  With  gentle  smiles  call  me  thy  child. 

And  speak  my  sins  fagiven ! 
The  accents  mild  shall  .dbnn  mine  ear. 
All  like  the  harps  of  heaven. 

3  Cheerful,  where'er  thy  hand  shall  lead. 

The  darkest  path  FU  tread  j 
Cheerful  FU  quit  these  mortal  shores. 
And  mingle  with  the  dead. 

4  When  dreadful  guilt  is  done  away. 

No  other  fears  we  know ; 
That  hand  which  scatters  pardon  down 
Shall  crowns  of  life  bestow. 

233  {UV.')    WINCHESTEB  NEW. 

Christ  owr  King,    Bev.  xix.  6. 

1  T^HE  Lord  is  King  !     Lift  up  thy  voice, 

O  earth,  and  all  ye  heavens,  rejoice  ! 
From  world  to  world  the  joy  shall  ring : 
The  Lord  Omnipotent  is  King. 

2  He  reigns  !  ye  saints,  exalt  your  strains : 
Your  God  is  King,  your  Father  reigns ; 
And  he  is  at  the  Father's  side. 

The  Man  of  love,  the  Crucified. 

3  Come,  make  your  wants,  your  burdens  known ! 
He  will  present  them  at  the  throne ; 

And  angel  bands  are  waiting  there, 
^^'i  iaes8Sig&&  of  love  to  beat. 
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4  One  Lord,  one  empire,  all  secures  : 
He  reigns,  and  life  and  death  are  yours : 
Through  earth  and  heaven  one  song  shall  ring. 
The  Lord  Omnipotent  is  King. 

V 
]^34lj  C^-^-)    MOUNT  STITAI. 

ThepilgrinCs  iong,    Bk  szxv.  9.   xlii.  2.   Boy.  xxii.  3,  4. 

1  "D ISE,  my  sdHf  and  stretch  thy  wings, 
•^     Thy  better  portion  trace ; 

Rise  fipom  transitory  things. 

Towards  heaven  thy  native  place ! 

Sun,  and  moon,  and  stars,  decay ; 
Tune  shall  soon  this  earth  remove  ; 

Rise,  my  soul,  and  haste  away 
To  seats  prepared  above  ! 

2  Rivers  to  the  ocean  run. 

Nor  stay  in  all  their  course ; 
Fire,  ascending,  seeks  the  sun ; 

Both  speed  them  to  their  source  : 
Thus  a  soul,  new  bom  of  God, 

Pants  to  view  his  glorious  face. 
Upward  tends  to  his  abode 

To  rest  in  his  embrace. 

3  Cease,  ye  jnlgiims,  cease  to  mourn  ! 

Press  onward  to  the  prize  I 
Soon  the  Saviour  will  return 

Triumphant  in  the  skies : 
Yet  a  season,  and  you  know 

Happy  entrance  will  be  gweoL*, 
All  your  sorrows  left  belo^, 

And  earth  exchanfir'd  for  \ieaweii. 
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Jjent, 

^ft^  (p.m.)  lutheb. 

Praise  to  the  JRedeemer,    FhiL  ii.  6 — 11. 

1  T^HE  Lord  of  might  from  Sinai^s  brow 

Gave  forth  his  voice  of  thmider ; 
And  Israel  lay  oiL*4Wrth  below^ 

Outstretched  in  fear  and  wonder. 
Beneath  his  feet  was  pitchy  night. 
And,  at  his  left  hand  and  his  right. 

The  rocks  were  rent)H|pder. 

2  The  Lord  of  love,  on  Calvary, 

A  meek  and  suJOPring  stranger. 
Upraised  to  heaven  his  languid  eye 

In  nature's  hour  of  danger. 
For  us  he  bore  the  weight  of  woe. 
For  us  he  gave  his  blood  to  flow. 

And  met  his  Father's  anger. 

3  The  Lord  of  love,  the  Lord  of  might. 

The  King  of  aU  created. 
Shall  back  return  to  claim  his  right. 

On  clouds  of  glory  seated ; 
With  trumpet-sound  and  angel-song. 
And  hallelujahs  loud  and  long 

O'er  deatii  and  hell  defeat^  ! 

&th  Stmday  in  Lent, 

]£36  (S.M.)    SHIBLAKD. 

The  work  qf'Ood  in  the  soul,    Phil.  ii.  13. 

1  ^rpis  God  the  Spirit  leads 

In  paths  before  unknown ; 
The  work  to  be  performed  is  ours. 
The  strength  is  all  his  own. 

2  Assisted  by  his  grace. 
We  still  pursue  our  way ; 

.And  hope  at  last  to  reac^  ti[i<&  -^Tize^  • 
lecore  in  endleas  day. 
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8  ^Tis  he  that  works  to  will^ 

Tis  he  that  works  to  do ; 
His  is  the  power  by  which  we  act. 
His  be  the  glory  too  I 
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(8.7.)    YIBKNA. 

The  LordPt  day,    Ber.  L  10. 


1  TTAIL  the  day,  so  bright  in  glory, 
■*-^  When  the  great  Raleemer  rose ! 
Hail  the  day,  when  saints  adore  thee. 

Day  of  rest  and  calm  repose  I 
By  Jehoyah^s  grace  allotted 

All  his  wonders  to  display, 
Now,  to  holy  joy  devoted, 

Fniyer  and  praise  shall  fill  the  day. 

2  Shout  Hosanna  to  the  Saviour, 

In  your  noblest  strains  below  I 
Life  eternal,  endless  favour. 

From  his  cross,  and  victory  flow; 
Let  thine  ear  in  mercy  bending. 

Great  Redeemer,  hear  our  cries  ! 
And,  thy  richest  grace  descending, 

Bless  thy  church  with  fdU  supplies  ! 

3  Jesus,  thee  our  Saviour  hailing. 

Thee  our  Gk)d  in  praise  we  own  ! 
Highest  honours  never  failing 

Rise  eternal  round  thy  throne  ! 
Now,  ye  saints,  his  power  confessing, 

Li  your  grateful  strains  adore  \ 
For  }u8  mercy,  never  ceasing, 
Flows  and  Aowa  for  evermare^ 
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188 

(p.m.)  leoni. 

The  great  I  AM.    Ex.  iiL  14. 

John  yiii.  58 

1  npHE  God  of  4J)ra'm  praise, 

•^  Who  reigns  enthronM  above. 
Ancient  of  everlasting  days. 
And  God  of  Love ! 
Jehovah,  Great  I  A!&|f^. 
By  earth  and  heaven  odSbfessM  : 
I  bow  and  bless  the  sacred  Name, 
For  ever  blessM ! 

2  The  God  of  Abra'm  praise. 
At  whose  supreme  command 

From  earth  I  rise,  and  seek  the  joys. 
At  his  right  hand ! 
I  all  on  earth  forsake. 
Its  wisdom,  fame,  and  power ; 
And  him  my  only  portion  make,  ' 
My  shield  and  tower. 

3  The  God  of  Abra'm  praise. 
Whose  all-sufficient  grace 

Shall  guide  me  all  my  happy  days 
In  all  my  ways  ! 
He  calls  a  worm  his  friend; 
He  calls  himself  my  Gk)d; 
And  he  shall  save  me  to  the  end 
Through  Jesu^s  blood. 

4  He  by  himself  hath  sworn ; 
I  on  his  oath  depend ; 

^udlj  on  eagles^  wing»  \i!^\KsnvR, 
lb  heaven  ascend; 
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Lemi. 

I  shall  behold  his  face^ 
I  shall  his  power  adore^ 
And  sing  the  wonders  of  his  grace 
For  evermore. 

]^39  (l-m.)  dovbbsdale. 

Divine  glory.    P8.  dr.  1 — 4>. 

1  CIEE  where  the  Lord  his  glory  spreads 

^  Through  yonder  mansion  filled  with  light ; 
His  least  perfection  £ar  exceeds 
The  reach  of  fancy^s  boldest  flight. 

2  Around  his  everlasting  throne 

Ten  thousand  times  ten  thousand  sing  : 
They  worship  him  as  God  alone^ 
^d  crown  him  everlasting  King. 

3  Approach,  ye  saints,  this  God  is  yours  ! 

^Tis  Jesus  fills  the  throne  above ; 
Ye  cannot  fail  while  God  endures ; 
Ye  cannot  want  while  God  is  love  ! 

4  Come  then,  and  swell  the  note  of  praise  ! 

In  Jesu^s  name  rejoice  and  sing  ! 
While  angels  on  his  glory  gaze. 

The  saints  may  cry,  "  Behold  our  King  !  ^^ 

5  [Jesus,  thou  everlasting  King, 

To  thee  the  praise  of  heaven  belongs  ! 
Yet  smile  on  us,  who  fain  would  bring 
The  tribute  of  our  himibler  songs  ! 

6  Though  sin  defile  our  worship  here. 

We  hope,  ere  long,  thy  face  to  \\e^  \ 
In  heaven  with  angels  to  appe^> 
And  praise  thy  Name  aa  aag€^&  SloTn^ 
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Lad. 
\^Q  (148th.)  dabwell'b. 

J*rai»e  to  the  Trinity.     1  John  iy.  19.     Bev.  iy.  8. 

1 .     T  GIVE  immortal  praise 
-■-  To  Gk)d  the  Father's  love, 
For  all  my  comfixrts  here. 
And  better  hopes  above : 
He  sent  his  own  eternal  Son 
To  die  for  sins  that  man  had  done. 

2  To  God  the  Son  belangs 

Immortal  glory  too. 
Who  bought  us  with  his  blood 

From  everlasting  woe : 
And  now  he  lives,  and  now  he  reigns. 
And  sees  the  firuit  of  all  his  pains. 

3  To  God  the  Spirit's  Name 

Immortal  worship  give. 
Whose  new-creating  power 

Makes  the  dead  sinner  live  : 
His  work  completes  the  great  design. 
And  fills  the  soul  with  joy  divine. 

4  Almighty  God,  to  thee 

Be  endless  honours  done, 
The  undivided  Three, 

And  the  mysterious  One ! 
Where  reason  fails  with  all  her  powers. 
There  faith  prevails,  and  love  adores. 

"I  ^l  (p.m.)    EGYPT. 

T^  A«ai>«ifoar«i  traveller.    Heb.  xi  13 — 16. 

1       T^ROM  Egypt  lately  come. 

Where  death  and  darkness  reign. 
We  seek  our  new,  our  better  home. 
Where  we  our  rest  shall  gain. 

ITalieiujah ! 
We  are  on  our  way  to  GroA, 
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2  To  Canaan's  sacred  bound 
We  haste  with  songs  of  joy ! 

Where  peace  and  liberty  are  found. 
And  sweets  that  never  cloy. 
Hallelujah!  &c. 

3  [Our  toils  and  conflicts  cease 
On  Canaan's  happy  shorcj 

We  there  shall  dweU  in  endless  peace. 
And  never  hunger  more. 

Hsdlelujah!  &c. 

4  But  hark !  those  distant  sounds 
That  strike  our  listening  ears, 

They  come  from  Canaan's  happy  bounds, 
Where  God  our  King  appears. 
HaUelujah!  8cc.] 

5  There,  in  celestial  strains, 
Enraptur'd  myriads  sing; 

There  love  in  ev'ry  bosom  reigns. 
For  Grod  himself  is  King. 

Hallelujah!  &c. 

6  We  soon  shall  join  the  throng, 
Their  pleasures  we  shall  share ; 

And  sing  the  everlasting  song. 
With  all  the  ransom'd  there. 
Hallelujah!  &c. 

7  How  sweet  the  prospect  is  ! 
It  cheers  the  pilgrim's  breast  j 

We're  joiumeying  through  the  -NnLAeraRsa^ 
But  aoon  shall  gain  oui  xe^it. 
HaUelmahl  Sic. 
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^42  (p.m.)   littheb. 

Qod  the  refukge  of  his  people.    Ps.  xlvi.  1 — 6. 

1  (^OD  is  our  refuge  ever  near^ 
^^   Our  help  in  tribulation ; 
Therefore  his  people  shall  not  fear 

Amid  a  wrecked  creation. 
Though  mountains  from  their  base  be  hurFd 
And  ocean  shake  the  solid  worlds 

The  Lord  is  our  salvation. 

2  The  stream  that  flows  from  Sion^s  hill 

Shall  yet,  serenely  gliding, 
With  joy  the  holy  city  fill. 

His  presence  there  abiding : 
The  Lord,  her  glory  and  defence. 
Will  guard  his  chosen  residence. 

His  timely  aid  providing. 

Christ  the  sinnef^s  refuge,     1  Cor.  x.  4. 

1  T?  OCK  of  ages,  cleft  for  me, 

.    Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee  ! 
Let  the  water  and  the  blood. 
From  thy  riven  side  which  flowed. 
Be  of  sin  the  double  cure. 
Cleanse  me  from  its  guilt  and  power  ! 

2  Not  the  labours  of  my  hands. 
Can  fulfil  thy  laVs  demands; 
Could  my  z^  no  respite  know. 
Could  my  tears  for  ever  flow ; 

for  sin  could  not  atone, 
nust  save,  and  thou  aioue. 
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3  Nothing  in  my  hand  I  brings 
Simply  to  thy  cross  I  cling ; 
Naked^  come  to  thee  for  dress ; 
Helpless^  look  to  thee  for  grace ; 
Foul,  I  to  the  fountain  fly ; 
Wash  me,  Saviour,  or  I  die ! 

4  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  my  eyelids  close  in  death, 
When  I  soar  to  worlds  unknown, 
See  thee  on  thy  judgment-throne, 
Rock  of  ages,  cleft  for  me. 

Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee  ! 

]_i^4j  (^'S')    GERMAN. 

JPraiae  to  Chritt  our  Kinug,    Ex.  xy.  1,  2. 

1  QONS  of  Sion,  raise  your  songs  I 
^  Praise  to  Sion's  King  belongs ; 
His  the  victor's  crown  and  fame, 
Glory  to  the  Saviour's  name  ! 

2  Sore  the  strife,  but  rich  the  prize. 
Precious  in  the  victor's  eyes  ! 
Glorious  is  the  work  achieved, 
Satan  vanquished,  man  relier'd. 

3  Sing  we  then  the  victor's  praise ; 
Go  ye  forth  and  strew  the  ways : 
Bid  him  welcome  to  his  throne  / 
He  is  worthy,  he  alone  ! 

4  Place  the  crown  upon  his  brow ; 
Ev^ry  knee  to  him  shall  bow  •, 
Him  the  brightest  seraph  aimg& ', 

Heaven  proclaiins  hpa  "  King  oi^^K^c^-' 
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JScuier. 

(P.K.)    BESMONDSEY.  |j 

Praise  to  the  JRedeemer,    Bey.  t.  12. 

rj.LORY  to  God  on  high  ! 
^^  Let  earth  and  skies  reply. 

Praise  ye  his  Name  ! 
His  love  and  grace  adore. 
Who  all  our  sorrows  bore ; 
Sing  aloud  evermore, 

"  Worthy  the  Lamb/' 

Jesus,  oiu'  Lord  and  God, 
Bore  sin's  tremendous  load ; 

Praise  ye  his  Name ! 
Tell  what  his  arm  hath  done. 
What  spoils  fix)m  death  he  won ; 
Sing  his  great  Name  alone 

"  Worthy  the  Lamb/' 


3  Join,  all  ye  ransom'd  race. 
Our  holy  Lord  to  bless; 

Praise  ye  his  Name ! 
In  him  we  wiU  rqoice. 
And  make  a  joyful  noise. 
Shouting  with  heart  and  voice, 

''  Worthy  the  Lamb." 

4  Then  let  the  hosts  above, 
Jn  reahns  of  endless  love. 

Praise  his  dear  Name  1 
To  him  ascribed  be 
Honour  and  majesty. 
Through  all  eternity ; 
■"  ^^  TTorthy  the  liamV 
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146  (O.K.)    HABBOBOUaH. 

Mesriah  Lord  of  all     Phil.  ii.  9, 10.     Col.  i.  1& 

1  A  LL-HAIL,  the  power  of  Jesu^s  name  I 
"^  Let  angels  prostrate  fall  I 

Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem^ 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all ! 

2  Ye  chosen  seed  of  IsraePs  race, 

A  remnant  weak  and  small, 
Hail  him,  who  saves  you  by  his  grace. 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all ! 

3  Ye  Grentile  sinners,  ne'er  forget 

The  wormwood  and  the  gall ; 
Gk),  spread  your  trophies  at  his  feet. 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all ! 

4  Let  ev'ry  kindred,  ev'ry  tribe. 

On  tins  terrestrial  ball. 
To  him  all  majesty  ascribe. 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all ! 

5  O  that  with  yonder  sacred  throng. 

We  at  his  feet  may  fall; 
We'll  join  the  everlasting  song, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all ! 

14|  (149th.)   hanoyeb. 

JPraieefor  redemption.    PhiL  ii.  9 — 11. 

1  T^TTE  joyfully  sing  with  angels  above 

Of  Jesus  our  King,  his  power  and  love ; 
His  look  foil  of  greatness  commandeth  the  sky. 
His  heart  foil  of  sweetness  relents  at  our  cry. 

2  He  suflFer'd  our  pain  and  took  up  our  curse. 
And  dying  to  reign,  he  triumphed  tVimv 
Death-conquering  Jesus  oui  Xing  n^^  ^x^O^«>ssn.> 

He  reigneth  to  bless  us,  and  \Ae«»  vi^  \!M»  xl«s£i» 
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Stater. 

14<0  (r..M.)  JOB. 

The  loting-kindness  of  the  Lord.    Ps.  Ixiii.  3.    Isa.  Ixiii.  7 — 9. 

1  A  WAKE,  my  soul,  in  joyfdl  lays, 

"^^  And  sing  thy  great  Redeemer's  praise ! 
He  justly  claims  a  song  fix)m  me ; 
His  loving-kindness,  O  how  free ! 

2  Though  numerous  hosts  of  mighty  foes. 
Though  earth  and  hell  my  way  oppose. 
He  safely  leads  my  soul  along ; 

His  loving-kindness,  O  how  strong ! 

3  [When  trouble,  like  a  gloomy  cloud. 
Has  gathered  thick  and  thundered  loud. 
He  near  my  soul  has  always  stood ; 
His  loving-kindness,  O  how  good  !] 

4  Soon  shall  I  pass  the  gloomy  vale ; 
Soon  all  my  mortal  powers  must  fail : 
O  may  my  last  expiring  breath 

His  loving-kindness  sing  in  death  ! 

5  Then  let  me  mount  and  soar  away 
To  the  bright  world  of  endless  day ; 
And  sing,  with  rapture  and  surprise. 
His  loving-kindness  in  the  skies ! 

TSiesdajf  hefore  'Easter. 

149  (rs.)    SICILIAN. 

Christ  owr  example  in  suffering.  Isa.  1.  5,  6.     1  Pet.  ii.  21—24. 

1       Cy^  ^  ^^^  Gethsemane, 

Ye  that  feel  the  tempter's  power. 
Your  Eedeemer's  conflict  see. 
Watch  with  him  one  bitter  hour ! 
_       Tarn  not  jfrom  his  griefe  away, 
Ma  of  Jesus  Christ  to  ipay  \ 
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JBatter. 

2  Follofw  to  the  judgment  hall^ 

View  the  Lord  of  life  arraigned ; 
O  the  wormwood  and  the  gall ! 

O  the  pangs  his  sonl  sustain^ ! 
Shun  not  suff'ring^  shame^  or  loss ; 
Learn  of  him  to  bear  the  cross  I 

8  Caly'ry^s  moumAil  mountain  climb ; 

There^  adoring  at  his  feet^ 
Mark  that  miracle  of  time^ 

God's  own  sacrifice  complete : 
"  It  is  finish^/'  hear  him  cry ; 
Learn  of  Jesus  Christ  to  die. 

4  Early  hasten  to  the  tomb^ 

Where  they  laid  his  breathless  clay ; 
All  is  solitude  and  gloom ; 

Who  hath  taken  him  away  ? 
Christ  is  risen ;  he  meets  oiu'  eyes ; 
Saviour^  teach  us  so  to  rise ! 

Wisdnetdoj^  before  Easter. 

X5(j  (cm.)    ST.  MAEY*B. 

The  backslider  recalled.    Hos.  xir.  i. 

1  ^HE  Lord,  how  kind  are  all  his  ways. 

When  most  they  seem  severe  ! 
He  frowns,  and  scourges,  and  rebukes. 
That  we  may  learn  his  fear. 

2  With  thorns  he  fences  up  our  path, 

And  builds  a  wall  around. 
To  guard  us  from  the  death  that  lurks 
£q  sin's  forbidden  ground. 

3  Return,  ye  wandering  souls,  return. 

And  seek  his  tender  breast  \ 
Call  back  the  memory  of  the  Aay» 
When  there  yon  found  yo\xr  tee^tX 
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S<uter. 

\^\  (cm.)  ibish. 

Chrigt  and  Aaron.    Heb.  viL,  yiiL  6.,  ix. 

1  TESUS,  in  thee  our  eyes  behold 
^  '  A  thousand  glories  more 

Than  the  rich  gems^  and  polished  gold^ 
The  sons  of  Aaron  wore  ! 

2  They  first  their  own  bumt-oflPrings  brought^ 

To  pui^e  themselves  from  sin : 
Thy  life  was  pure,  without  a  spot. 
And  all  thy  nature  dean. 

3  Jesus,  the  King  of  glory,  reigns 

On  Sion^s  heavenly  hill ; 
Looks  like  a  lamb  that  has  been  slain. 
And  wears  his  priesthood  still. 

4  He  ever  lives  to  intercede 

Before  his  Father's  face; 
Give  him,  my  soul,  thy  cause  to  plead. 
Nor  doubt  the  Father's  grace ! 

Good  Friday, 
152  (j^V.)    ST.  PBTHB'S. 

GfraUtudefor  redemption,    G«l.  vi  14. 

1  T^HEN  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross 

^^    On  which  the  Prince  of  Glory  died. 
My  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss. 
And  pour  contempt  on  all  toy  pride. 

2  Forbid  it.  Lord,  that  I  should  boast 

Save  in  the  death  of  Christ  my  God ! 
All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most, 
I  sacrifice  them  to  his  blood. 

3  See  from  his  head,  his  hands,  his  feet. 

Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down ; 
Did  e'er  such  \on^  and  aonow  TOfifct? 
Or  tboma  compose  so  xic\i  a  cxowo.*^ 
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4  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine^ 
That  were  a  present  far  too  small ; 
Love' so  amazing^  so  divine^ 

Demands  my  soul^  my  life^  my  all 

3[33  (8.7A)    HSLMSLET. 

MniMhed  redemption.    John  xix.  30. 

1  TTARK  !  the  voice  of  love  and  mercy 
-*^  Sounds  aloud  from  Calvary! 

See^  it  rends  the  rocks  asunder^ 

Shakes  the  earthy  and  veils  the  sky ! 

^at  is  finished  !  ^^ 
Hear  the  dying  Saviour  cry  ! 

2  ^'  It  is  finishM !  ^'  O  what  pleasure 

Do  these  charming  words  afford ! 
Heavenly  blessings  without  measure 
How  to  us  from  Christ  the  Lord : 

;at  is  finished !  ^' 
Saints,  the  dying  words  record  ! 

8  Finished,  all  the  types  and  shadows 
Of  the  ceremonial  law ! 
Finish^,  all  that  God  had  promised ; 
Death  and  hell  no  more  shall  awe  : 

'^  It  is  finish^  ! '' 
Saints,  from  hence  your  comfort  draw  I 

4  Tune  your  harps  anew,  ye  seraphs ! 
Join  to  sing  the  pleasing  theme ! 
All  in  earth,  and  all  in  heaven. 
Join  to  praise  ImmanuePs  name  ! 

HaHelujah ! 
Glory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb  \ 
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X54  (^•^•)   flHnuQAin). 

Christ  our  sacrifice.    Heb.  ii.  13, 14.    x.  1,  &c. 

1  JJ"OT  all  the  blood  of  beasts, 

^    On  Jewish  altars  slain, 
Could  give  the  guilty  conscience  pea^e. 
Or  wash  away  the  stain. 

2  But  Christy  the  heavenly  Lamb, 
Takes  all  our  sins  away ; 

A  sacrifice  of  nobler  name, 
And  richer  blood  than  they. 

3  My  faith  would  lay  her  hand 
On  that  dear  head  of  thine. 

While  like  a  penitent  I  stand. 
And  there  confess  my  sin. 

4  My  soul  looks  back  to  see 
The  burdens  thou  didst  bear. 

When  hanging  on  the  cursed  tree. 
And  hopes  her  guQt  was  there. 

5  Believing,  we  rejoice 

To  see  the  ciurse  remove ; 
We  bless  the  lamb  with  cheerfiil  voice. 
And  sing  his  bleeding  love. 

J55  (l.m.)  winohkstee  nbw. 

Christ  our  hidittff-place.    Isa.  xxxii.  2. 

1  A  WAKE,  sweet  harp  of  Judah,  wake  ! 
"^  B/C-time  thy  strings  for  Jesu^s  sake  ! 
We  sing  the  Saviour  of  our  race. 

The  Lamb,  our  shield  and  hiding-place. 

2  While  yet  we  sojourn  here  below, 
Poliutions  still  our  hearts  overflow ; 

^FalFn,  abject,  mean,  a  aententf  ^t^jci^, 
3  deeply  need  a  luding-pAace. 
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8  Yet,  courage  I  days  and  years  will  glide, 
And  we  shall  lay  these  clods  aside ; 
Shall  be  baptizM  in  Jordan^s  flood. 
And  washed  in  Jesu^s  cleansing  blood. 

4  Then  pnre,  immortal,  sinless,  freed. 
We,  through  the  Lamb,  shall  be  decreed ; 
Shall  meet  the  Father,  face  to  face. 
And  need  no  more  a  hiding-place. 

X56  (cm.)  abbidgb. 

The  Saviour^s  love.    1  Oor.  xvi.  22.    2  Cor.  x.  5. 

1  TESTIS,  in  thy  transporting  name 
^  What  blissful  glories  rise ! 
Jesus,  the  angels^  sweetest  theme  ! 

The  wonder  of  the  skies  ! 

2  Well  might  the  skies  with  wonder  view 

A  love  so  strange  as  thine  ! 
No  thought  of  angels  ever  knew 
Compassion  so  divine ! 

3  Victorious  love  !  can  language  tell 

The  wonders  of  thy  power. 
Which  conquered  all  the  force  of  hell. 
In  that  tremendous  hour  ? 

4  O  may  our  willing  hearts  confess 

Thy  sweet,  thy  gentle  sway  ! 
Olad  captives  of  resistless  grace. 
Thy  pleasing  rule  obey ! 

5  Come,  dearest  Lord,  extend  thy  reign. 

Till  rebels  rise  no  more  I 
Tbjr  praise  all  nature  then  ^YisSi  '^oVxi, 
And  beaven  and  eartli  Bdote. 
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lOl  (O-lt')    BT.  JAMES*. 

Praiaefor  thefou/idain  opened,    Zech.  xiiL  1. 

1  rpHERE  is  a  fountain  fiU'd  with  blood 

Drawn  from  ImmanuePs  veins ; 
And  sinners^  plnng'd  beneath  that  floods 
Lose  aU  their  guflty  stains. 

2  [The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 

That  fountain  in  his  day ; 

And  there  have  I^  as  vile  as  he^ 

Washed  all  my  sins  away. 

3  Dear  dying  Lamb^  thy  precious  blood 

Shall  never  lose  its  power. 
Till  all  the  ransomM  church  of  God 
Be  saVd  to  sin  no  more  !] 

4  Ere  since  by  faith  I  saw  the  stream 

Thy  flowing  wounds  supply. 
Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme. 
And  shall  be  till  I  die. 

5  Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song 

Fll  sing  thy  power  to  save; 
When  this  poor  lisping,  stammering  tongue 
Lies  silent  in  the  grave. 

6  Lord,  I  believe  thou  hast  prepared 

(Unworthy  though  I  be) 
For  me  a  blood-bought  jfree  reward, 
A  golden  harp  for  me  ! 

7  ^Tis  strung,  and  tunM  for  endless  years. 
And  formed  by  power  divine, 

3?  ^und  in  God  the  Fat\ier'&  eaia 
otiieT  name  but  thiae. 
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J[RR  (l.m.)  olapham  bise. 

Chritt  our  Priest,    Heb.  iv.  14. 

1  Y^HERE  high  the  heavenly  temple  stands^ 

The  house  of  God  not  made  with  hands^ 
A  great  High  Priest  our  nature  wears. 
The  guardian  of  mankind  appears. 

2  He,  who  for  men  their  surety  stood. 
And  pourM  on  earth  his  precious  blood. 
Pursues  in  heaven  his  mighty  plan. 
The  Saviour  and  the  friend  of  man. 

3  In  eVry  pang  that  rends  the  heart, 
The  '^  Man  of  Sorrows^^  had  a  part ; 
He  sympathizes  with  our  grief. 
And  to  the  suflf^rer  sends  relief. 

4  With  boldness,  therefore,  at  the  throne 
Let  us  make  all  our  sorrows  known ; 
And  ask  the  aids  of  heavenly  power 
To  help  us  in  the  evil  hour. 

JSeuter  Doiif, 

^50  (p.m.)   easteb  htmn. 

The  resurrection,     Mark  ivi.  6. 

1  TESUS  Christ  is  risen  to  day.       Hallelujah. 

Our  triiunphant  holy  day ;  Hal. 

Who  did  once,  upon  the  cross,  Hal. 

Suffer  to  redeem  our  loss.  Hal. 

w 

2  Hynms  of  praise  then  let  us  sing  Hal. 
Unto  Christ  our  heavenly  king ;  Hal. 
Who  endured  the  cross  and  grave,  Hal. 
Sinners  to  redeem  and  save.  Hal. 

3  But  the  pain  which  he  endured  Hal. 
Our  salvation  hath  procured  •,  S^'jJ^ 
Now  above  the  sky  he's  King,  ^' 
Where  the  angels  ever  sing.  ^ 
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100  (8.8.6.)    KEDBOir. 

MesriaVs  triwmph,    Ps.  IxyiiL  18. 

1  TESUS,  who  died  a  world  to  save, 
^   Revives  and  rises  from  the  grave. 

By  his  almighty  power : 
From  sin,  and  death,  and  hell  set  free. 
He  captive  leads  captivity. 

And  lives  to  die  no  more. 

2  Children  of  God,  look  up  and  see 
Your  Saviour  clothed  in  majesty. 

Triumphant  o^er  the  tomb  I 
Give  o^er  your  griefe,  cast  oflf  your  fears. 
In  heaven  your  mansion  he  prepares. 

And  soon  will  take  you  home  ! 

3  His  church  is  still  his  joy  and  crown. 
He  looks  with  love  and  pity  down 

On  her  he  did  redeem ; 
He  tastes  her  joys,  he  feds  her  woes. 
And  prays  that  she  may  spoil  her  foes. 

And  ever  reign  with  him. 

161  (8.8.6.)    ST.  MICHAEL'S. 

ChriH  the  JWgtfruit^  from  the  dead.    1  Cor.  xv.  20. 

1  TTE^S  gone !  see  where  his  body  lay, 
■^^  A  prisoner  till  th^  appointed  day. 

Released  from  prison  then  I 
"  Why  seek  the  living  with  the  dead  ? '' 
mnher  what  the  Savioja  «aA, 
hd  ahoold  rise  agaasi* 
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2  O  joyM  sound  I  O  glorious  hour  ! 
"When  Jesus,  by  almighty  power, 

ReviVd,  and  left  the  grave. 
In  all  his  works  behold  him  great ! 
Before,  almighty  to  create  ! 

Alnughty  now  to  save ! 

8  "  The  first  begotten  firom  the  dead/^ 
Behold  him  risen,  his  people^s  Head, 

To  make  their  life  secure. 
They  too,  like  him,  shall  yield  their  breath, 
Like  him,  shall  burst  the  bands  of  death  : 

Their  resurrection  sure. 

4  [Why  should  his  people  now  be  sad  ? 
None  have  such  reason  to  be  glad. 

As  reconcile  to  God. 
Jesus,  the  mighty  Saviour  live?" ; 
To  them  eternal  life  he  gives. 

The  purchase  of  his  blood. 

5  Why  should  his  people  fear  the  grave  ? 
Since  Jesus  will  their  spirits  save. 

And  raise  their  bodies  too. 
What  though  this  earthly  house  shall  fail  ? 
Almighty  power  will  yet  prevail. 

And  build  it  up  anew.] 

6  Ye  ransomM,  let  your  praise  resoimd, 
And  in  your  Master's  work  abound. 

With  strong  and  patient  faith ! 
Be  sure  your  labour's  not  in  Naixi-, 
Your  bodies  shall  be  rais'd  ag«^, 
No  more  to  suffer  deatli. 


240  HYMNS.  SoMUrDaa. 

The  remrrecHon  of  Chrigt.    Matt.  xxviiL  6. 

1  «  pHRIST,  the  Lord,  is  risen  to-day/'       Hal. 

^  Sons  of  men  and  angels  say !  Hal. 

Raise  your  joys  and  triumphs  high ;  Hal. 

Sing,  ye  heavens ;  thou  earth,  reply  !        Hal. 

2  Love's  redeeming  work  is  done ;  Hal. 
Fought  the  fight,  the  battle  won :  Hal. 
Lo  !  the  sun's  eclipse  is  o'er ;  Hal. 
Lo  !  he  sets  in  blood  no  more.  Hal. 

3  Vain  the  stone,  the  watch,  the  seal,  Hal. 
Christ  hath  burst  the  gat^  of  hell :  Hal. 
Death  in  vain  forbids  his  rise ;  Hal. 
Christ  hath  open'd  Paradise.  Hal. 

4  Lives  again  our  glorious  King :  Hal. 
Where,  O  death,  is  now  thy  sting  ?  Hal. 
Once  he  died  our  souls  to  save ;  Hal. 
Where's  thy  vict'ry,  boasting  grave  ?  Hal. 

J03  (km.)    ST.  FETEB'S. 

Chrisfs  death,  resurrectiony  and  reign.     Luke  xxiu.  27,  &c. 

1  LJE  dies,  the  fiiend  of  sumers  dies ; 
"^  Lo  !  Salem's  daughters  weep  around ; 
A  solemn  darkness  veils  the  skies, 

A  sudden  trembling  shakes  the  ground. 

2  Here's  love  and  grief  beyond  degree ; 

The  Lord  of  Glory  dies  for  men ; 
But,  lo  1  what  sudden  joys  we  see, 
Jesus  the  dead  revives  again. 

3  Break  oflP  your  fears,  ye  saints,  and  tell 
How  high  our  great  Deliv'rer  reigns  ! 
_  jhow  he  spoil'd  ttie  \voata  o£  hell, 
*  od  led  the  monster  T>ea.t\i  'm  v^«a\%\ 
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4  Say,  ^'  live  for  ever,  wondrous  King, 
Bcnm  to  redeem,  and  strong  to  save  \" 
Then  ask  the  monster,  ^^  Where's  thy  sting  ?^' 
And,  ^^  Whereas  thy  victory,  boasting  grave  ?^' 

164  C^'S-)    HAET'S. 

2!&0  resurrection.    Matt,  xxviii.  2. 

1  ANGEL  S,  roll  the  rock  away ! 
•"^  Death,  yield  up  thy  mighty  prey  ! 
See !  he  rises  &om  the  tomb. 

Glowing  with  immortal  bloom.    Hallelujah. 

2  Praise  him,  all  ye  heavenly  choirs  ! 
Praise,  and  sweep  your  golden  lyres  ! 
Shout,  O  earth,  in  rapturous  song  ! 

Let  the  strains  be  sweet  and  strong  !     Hal. 

8       EVry  note  with  wonder  swell. 

Sin  overthrown,  and  captiv^d  hell ! 
Where  is  hell^s  once  dreaded  king  ? 
Where,  O  death,  thy  mortal  sting?       Hal. 

105  (148th.)  poetsmottth  nbw. 

7^  rewrrecHon  of  Christ.  Ps.  Ixxzix.  19.  Eph.  iy.  8. 

1  npHE  happy  mom  is  come : 

Triumphant  o^er  the  grave. 
The  Saviour  leaves  the  tomb, 

Omnipotent  to  save : 
Captivity  is  captive  led ; 
For  Jesus  liveth  who  was  dead. 

2  Christ  hath  the  ransom  paid : 

The  glorious  work  is  done  : 
On  him  our  help  is  laid ; 

By  him  our  victory  won : 
Captivity  is  captive  led ; 
For  Jesus  liveth  wlio  -was  deaA., 
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XvO  (8.7.4.)     HELMSUBT. 

Praise  pyr  the  resurrection.    Mark  xvi.  6. 

1  /^OME,  ye  saints,  look  here  and  wonder, 
^^  See  the  place  where  Jesus  lay ! 

He  has  bnrst  his  bands  asnnder. 
He  has  borne  our  sins  away ; 

Joyfiil  tidings ! 
Yes,  the  Lord  is  risen  to-day  I 

2  Jesus  triumphs :  sing  ye  praises  ! 

By  his  death  he  overcame : 
Thus  the  Lord  his  glory  raises ; 
Thus  he  fills  his  foes  with  shame : 

Sing  ye  praises ! 
Praises  to  the  victor's  name ! 

3  Jesus  triumphs  :  countless  legions 

Come  from  heaven  to  meet  their  King : 
Soon  in  yonder  blessed  regions 
They  shall  join  his  praise  to  sing : 

Songs  eternal 
Shall  through  heaven's  high  arches  ring. 

1  /^'T  Monday  in  'Ea.ster  Week, 

-■■^*  (8.7.4.)    WALMEB. 

MessidfCs  exaltation,     Bev.  xi.  15.,  xix.  15. 

1  T  OOK,  ye  saints,  the  sight  is  glorious. 

See  the  "  Man  of  Sorrows''  now ; 
From  the  fight  retum'd  victorious, 
Ev'ry  knee  to  him  shall  bow  ! 

Crown  him  !  crown  him  ! 
Crowns  become  the  victor's  brow. 

2  Crown  the  Saviour,  angels  crown  him  ! 

Rich  the  trophies  Jesus  brings  : 
In  the  seat  of  power  enthrone  him. 
While  the  vault  of  heaven  rings ! 
Crown  him !  cxowiiTaim  I 
^        Qpown  the  Saviour  "  "King  oiYm^^ V 
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'eek. 

3  Sinners  in  derision  crownM  him, 

Mocking  thus  the  Saviour's  claim ; 
Saints  and  angels  crowd  around  him. 
Own  his  title,  praise  his  Name : 

Crown  him  !  crown  him  ! 
Spread  abroad  the  victor's  fame  ! 

4  Hark !  those  bursts  of  acclamation ! 

Hark !  those  loud  triumphant  chords  ! 
Jesus  takes  the  highest  station : 
O  what  joy  the  sight  affords ! 

Crown  him !  crown  him  ! 
"  King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords !  " 

l\iesd€Uf  in  JEaster  Week. 

J03  (112th.)    WiyCHESTBE  NEW. 

MessiaVs  triumphs,    Ephes.  iy.  8. 

1  T  .ET  joyfiil  nations  hail  the  day, 

"*^  That  crowns  their  king  with  loud  acclaim; 
Let  saints  their  grateful  homage  pay 
To  their  Almighty  Saviour's  name. 
Eesound,  resoimd  in  joyful  strains, 
Jesus  the  King  of  Glory  reigns  ! 

2  Sing  how  he  vanquished  all  our  foes  ! 

He  came  to  save,  he  reigns  to  bless ; 
Prom  him  our  eVry  comfort  flows. 
Life,  hberty,  and  joy  and  peace. 

Resoimd,  &c. 

4  He  comes !  he  comes,  with  triumph  crownM, 
In  dazzling  robes  of  light  array'd ! 
Faith  views  the  splendour  dawning  round  \ 
Earth's!  &irest  lustre  sink^  in  ^^<^. 

Kesound,  &c. 
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\_QQ  (148th.)    DABWS£L'f. 

The  resurrecHon  of  Christ,    Luke  xriv.  23. 

1  TTES,  the  Redeemer  rose ; 

■^  The  Saviour  left  the  dead ; 
And  o'er  our  hellish  foes 

High  raisM  his  conq'ring  head; 
In  wild  dismay        The  guards  around^ 
Fell  to  the  ground.  And  sunk  away. 

2  Lo,  the  angelic  bands 

In  full  assembly  meet. 
To  wait  his  high  commands. 

And  worship  at  his  feet  ; 
Joyful  they  come,       And  wing  their  way 
From  realms  of  day    To  such  a  tomb. 

3  Then  back  to  heaven  they  fly. 

And  the  glad  tidings  bear ; 
Hark !  as  they  soar  on  high. 

What  music  fills  the  air ! 
Their  anthems  say,     ^'  Jesus,  who  bled. 
Hath  left  the  dead :    He  rose  to-day.'^ 

4  Ye  mortals  catch  the  sound, 

RedeemM  by  him  jfrom  hell ; 
And  send  the  echo  roimd 

The  globe  on  which  you  dwell : 
Transported  cry,        "  Jesus,  who  bled. 
Hath  left  the  dead.    No  more  to  die ! '' 

5  AH  haQ,  triumphant  Lord, 

Who  sav'st  us  with  thy  blood  ! 
Wide  be  thy  Name  adored. 
Thou  rising,  reigning  God ! 
With  thee  we  rise.     With  thee  we  reign, 
^^d  empires  gain      BeyoiA  ^e  ^feaes^. 


b#0MAy  HYMNS.  245 


\jQ  (S.M.X  0HIELAND. 

Praitefor  salvaiion.    Rom.  iy.  25. 

1  npHE  promise  is  ftdfiUM ; 

Salvation^s  work  is  done ; 
Justice  with  mercy^s  reconcile ; 
And  Ood  has  raisM  his  Son. 

2  My  soul,  thy  Saviour  laud, 
"Wjbo  all  thy  sorrows  bore ; 

Who  died  for  sin,  but  lives  to  Grod, 
And  lives  to  die  no  more. 

3  His  death  procured  thy  peace ; 
His  resurrection^s  thine. 

Believe  :  receive  the  fiill  release, 
'Tis  sign'd  with  blood  divine. 

j[y  1  (cm.)  bkdsobd. 

2^  CArigtia»  perfected  hy  grcice,    Heb.  xiii.  20 — 21. 

1  TpATHER  of  peace  !  and  God  of  love  ! 
"^   We  own  thy  power  to  save  : 

That  power  by  which  our  Shepherd  rose 
Victorious  o^er  the  grave  ! 

2  We  triumph  in  that  Shepherd^s  Name, 

Still  watchftd  for  our  good. 
Who  brought  th^  eternal  covenant  down. 
And  seal'd  it  with  his  blood. 

3  So  may  thy  Spirit  seal  my  soul. 

And  mould  it  to  thy  will. 
That  my  fond  heart  no  more  may  stray, 
But  keep  thy  covenant  still ! 

4  StiU  may  we  gain  superior  strength. 

And  press  with  vigour  on, 
TiU  pure  jjerfection  crown  oxxr  \io^8e»> 
And  fix  us  near  thy  thxoue  \ 
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o/ter  JEoitgr. 
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(l.m.)   esvt. 
The  love  of  Christ.    2  Sam.  xvi.  17.    John  r7. 14 — ^16. 

1  T)OOR^  weak,  and  worthless  though  I  am, 

I  have  a  rich.  Almighty  Friend  : 
Jesus,  the  Saviour  is  his  name. 
He  freely  loves,  and  without  end. 

2  He  ransomed  me  from  heU  with  blood. 

And  by  his  power  my  foes  controllM ; 
He  found  me  wandering  far  from  Grod, 
And  brought  me  to  his  chosen  fold. 

3  He  cheers  my  heart,  my  want  supplies. 

And  says  that  I  shall  shortly  be 
Enthroned  with  him  above  the  skies  : 

0  what  a  friend  is  Christ  to  me  I 

4  He  bids  me  always  freely  come. 

And  promises  whatever  I  ask  : 

But  I  am  straitened  cold  and  dumb. 

And  count  my  privilege  a  task. 

5  Sure,  were  not  I  most  vile  and  base, 

1  could  not  thus  my  Friend  requite : 
And  were  not  he  the  God  of  grace, 

HeM  frown  and  spurn  me  from  his  sight. 

(cm.)  wabwick. 

A  new  807i>g  to  the  Lamb  that  was  slain.    Key.  y.  6 — 14. 

1  "gEHOLD  the  glories  of  the  Lamb 

Amidst  his  Father's  throne  ! 
Prepare  new  honours  for  his  Name, 
And  songs  before  unknown ! 

2  Let  elders  worship  at  his  feet. 

The  church  adore  aroimd, 
Itb  viah  tall  of  odour  sweet, 
df  barpB  of  sweeter  eovmA* 
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8  Now  to  the  Lamb  that  once  was  slain 
Be  endless  blessings  paid  I 
Salvation^  glory^  joy^  remain 
For  ever  on  thy  head  ! 

4  Thou  hast  redeem^  our  souls  with  bloody 

Hast  set  the  prisoners  free. 
Hast  made  us  kings  and  priests  to  God, 
And  we  shall  reign  with  thee. 

5  [The  worlds  of -nature  and  of  grace 

Are  put  beneath  thy  power ; 
Then  shorten  these  delaying  days, 
And  bring  the  promisM  hour.] 

]^Y  4  (l.m.)   new  sabbath. 

Mem  honoured  ahove  angels.    Ber.  i.  5*  6. 

1  "NTOW  let  Tis  join  with  hearts  and  tongues 

^  And  emnlate  the  aneek'  songs  : 
Yea,  sinners  may  addi^their  ^ 
In  songs  that  angels  cannot  sing. 

2  They  praise  the  Lamb  that  once  was  slain ; 
But  we  can  add  a  higher  strain : 

Not  only  say,  ^'  He  suflFer^d  thus,  '^ 
But  that,  "  He  suflFer'd  all  for  us.^' 

3  But  ah  !  how  fednt  our  praises  rise  I 
Sure  ^tis  the  wonder  of  the  skies. 
That  we,  who  share  his  richest  love. 
So  cold  and  unconcern^  should  prove  ! 

4  O  glorious  hoiu* !  it  comes  with  speed. 
When  we,  from  sin  and  darkness  fi-eed^ 
Shall  see  the  Grod  who  died  iot  tbssL) 

And  praise  bim  more  tlian.  aajg^  cMi.\ 
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AMgmrance  of  faith.     2  Tim.  L  12 

1  T'M  not  ashamed  to  own  mj  Lord^ 
"^  Or  to  defend  his  canse. 
Maintain  the  honour  of  his  word^ 

The  gloiy  of  his  croes. 

2  Jesus^  my  Grod,  I  know  his  Name, 

His  Name  is  all  my  trust ; 
Nor  will  he  put  my  soul  to  shame^ 
Nor  let  my  hope  he  lost. 

3  Firm  as  his  throne  his  promise  stands. 

And  he  can  well  secure 
What  Fve  committed  to  his  hands 
Till  the  decisive  hour. 

4  Then  will  he  own  my  worthless  name 

Before  his  Father^s  iajo^^ 
And  in  the  New  Jerusalem 
Appoint  my  soul  a  place. 

(p.m.)    TOTTENHAM. 

Prayer  for  faii^.     Mark  ii.  24. 

1  (^OD  of  my  salvation,  hear, 
^^  And  help  me  to  believe  ! 
Simply  do  I  now  draw  near. 

Thy  blessing  to  receive. 
Full  of  sin,  alas  !  I  am ; 

But  to  thy  wounds  for  refiige  flee  : 
Friend  of  sinners,  spotless  Lamb, 

Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me  ! 

2  Standing  now  as  newly  slain. 
To  thee  I  lift  mine  eye  ; 

Balm  of  all  my  grief  and  pain, 
~  r  grace  is  always  nigh  \ 
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Now,  as  yesterday,  the  same 

Thou  art,  and  wilt  for  ever  be ; 
Friend  of  sinners,  spotless  Lamb, 

Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me  I 

JY  Y  (S.M.)    CAELI8LB  NEW. 

The  good  Shepherd.    Ez.  xxxiy.  11 — 16.    John  x.  11. 

1  ri^UKEEN  pastures  and  clear  streams, 
^^  Freedom,  and  quiet  rest, 

Christ's  flock  enjoy,  beneath  his  beams. 
Or  in  his  shadow,  blest. 

2  He  mountain  and  the  vale. 
Forest  and  field  they  range ; 

The  morning  dew,  the  evening  gale. 
Bring  health  in  ev'ry  change. 

3  Secure  amidst  alarms 
From  violence  or  snares. 

The  lambs  he  gathers  in  his  arms. 
And  in  his  bosom  bears. 

4  The  wounded  and  the  weak 
He  comforts,  heals,  and  binds ; 

The  lost  he  came  firom  heaven  to  seek. 
And  saves  them  when  he  finds. 

5  [Conflicts  and  trials  done. 
His  glory  they  behold, 

"Where  Jesus  and  his  flock  are  one. 
One  Shepherd,  and  one  fold.] 

6  When  the  last  trump  shall  sound. 
And  graves  break  up  their  sleep, 

At  his  right  hand  may  we  be  io\nA) 
Among  the  chosen  sheep  \ 
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after  Matter, 
The  Shepherd  and  hiejloek.    John  x.  11. 

1  npHE  Saviour  calls  his  people  sheep^ 
"■-  And  bids  them  on  his  love  rdy ; 
For  he  alone  their  souls  can  keep^ 

And  he  alone  their  wants  supply. 

2  Jehovah  is  our  Shepherd's  name^ 

Then  what  have  we,  though  weak,  to  fear  ? 
Our  sin  and  folly  we  proclaim. 
If  we  despond  while  he  is  near. 

3  See  the  rich  pastures  of  his  grace. 

Where  in  fviU.  streams  salvation  flows  ! 
There  he  appoints  our  resting-place. 
And  we  may  feed  secure  Scam  foes. 

4  Dear  Lord,  if  I  am  one  of  thine. 

From  anxious  thoughts  I  would  be  free ; 
To  trust,  and  love,  and  praise  is  mine. 
The  care  of  all  belongs  to  thee ! 

Prayer  for  the  worlds  regeneration.    Matt.  vi.  10. 

1  XpATHEE  of  eternal  grace  ! 

Thou  hast  lov^d  om*  rebel  race  : 
Let  thy  will,  through  Christ  thy  Son, 
As  in  heaven,  on  earth  be  done  ! 

2  Here  in  vain  thy  will  is  known. 
Heard  in  thunder,  graved  on  stone  : 
By  thy  grace  thy  mil  impart ! 
Write  thy  law  on  eVry  heart ! 

3  Let  thy  reconciling  word 

Bj  all  tribes  of  man  be  heard  ! 
Give  the  new  creativoiiXAtftiV 
*"       Let  thy  will  be  done  oiv  e«tVYv\ 
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2y(J  (8  8.6.)     ST.  MICHAEL'S. 

Pardon  through  Christ,     1  John  i.  7. 

1  "pATHER,  to  thee  in  Christ  I  fly  ! 

"^    What  though  my  sins  of  crimson  dye 

For  thy  resentment  call  ? 
My  crimes  he  did  on  Calv'ry  bear. 
The  blood  that  flow'd  for  sinners  there 

Shall  cleanse  me  from  them  all.  . 

2  Spirit  divine,  thy  power  bring  in ! 
O  raise  m^  from  this  depth  of  sin ! 

Take  oflF  my  guilty  load ! 
Now  let  me  live  through  Jesu's  death, 
And  being  justified  by  faith. 

May  I  have  peace  with  God  ! 

3  Foul  as  I  am,  deserving  hell, 

Thou  can'st  not  from  thy  throne  repel 

A  soul  that  leans  on  God  : 
My  sins  at  thy  command  shall  be 
Cast  as  a  stone  into  the  sea. 

The  sea  of  Jesu^s  blood. 

Zrd  Sundoff  after  Easter, 

]J3X  (O.M.)    MANCHESTEE. 

Prayer  for  pardon,    Zecb.  xiiL  1.    John  xiiL  9. 

1  IV/TY  dying  Saviour  and  my  God, 

Fountain  of  guilt  and  sin, 
Sprmkle  me  ever  with  thy  blood. 
And  cleanse,  and  keep  me  clean  ! 

2  Wash  me,  and  make  me  thus  thine  own ; 

Wash  me,  and  mine  thou  art ; 
Wash  me,  but  not  my  feet  alone. 
My  hands,  my  head,  my  heart ! 

3  Th^  atonement  of  thy  blood  apply, 

Till  faith  to  sight  improve ; 
Till  \ioipe  m  full  fruition  die, 
And  all  my  soul  be  love  \ 
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after  JSkuier. 

132  (cm..)   abbidco. 

2^  hope  of  heaven.    1  Pet.  L  3—6. 

1  T>LEST  be  the  everlasting  God, 
-"  The  father  of  oiir  Lord ! 

Be  his  abounding  mercy  praisM, 
His  majesty  ador'd ! 

2  When  from  the  dead  he  raised  his  Son, 

And  called  him  to  the  sky. 
He  gave  onr  souls  a  lively  hope 
Thai  they  should  never  die. 

3  What  though  our  inbred  sins  require 

Our  flesh  to  see  the  dust. 
Yet  as  the  Lord  our  Saviour  rose. 
So  all  his  followers  must. 

4  There's  an  inheritance  divine 

Reserved  against  that  day ; 
'Tis  uncorrupted,  imdefil'd, 
And  cannot  waste  away. 

5  Saints  by  the  power  of  God  are  kept 

Till  the  salvation  come ; 
We  walk  by  feith  as  strangers  here 
Till  Christ  shall  caU  us  home. 

J33  (cm.)    ST.  DAVID'fl. 

ProAferfor  holiness,     Pb.  1L  10.     Prov.  xiiv.  26. 

1  f\  FOR  a  heart  to  praise  my  God, 

A  heart  from  sin  set  free ! 
A  heart  that  always  feels  thy  blood 
So  freely  spilt  for  me  ! 

2  A  heart  resign^,  submissive,  meek. 

My  great  Redeemer's  throne; 
Where  only  Christ  is  heard  to  s!\^k, 
"^       Where  Jesus  reigns  alone  \ 
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isfier  JEaHer. 

3  An  humble,  lowly,  contrite  heart. 

Believing,  true,  and  clean ; 
Which  neither  life  nor  death  can  part 
From  him  that  dwells  within ! 

4  A  heart  in  ev'ry  thought  renewed. 

And  ftdl  of  love  divine ; 
Perfect,  and  right,  and  pure,  and  good, 
A  copy.  Lord,  of  thine ! 

5  Thy  nature,  gracious  Lord,  impart ! 

Come  quickly  from  above  ! 
Write  thy  new  name  upon  my  heart. 
Thy  new,  best  name  of  love  ! 

2.34^  i^'U.)   HOTTNT  EFHBAIM. 

The  resurreoHon  of  ChrUt.    Luke  xxir.  34. 

1  "  npHE  Lord  is  risen  indeed,^' 

And  are  the  tidings  true  ? 
Yes,  they  beheld  the  Saviour  bleed, 
And  saw  him  living  too. 

2  "  The  Lord  is  risen  indeed,^' 
Then  Justice  asks  no  more ; 

Mercy  and  Truth  are  now  agreed. 
Who  stood  opposed  before. 

3  "  The  Lord  is  risen  indeed,^^ 
Then  is  his  work  performed; 

The  captive  surety  now  is  freed. 
And  death,  our  foe,  disarm^. 

4  "  The  Lord  is  risen  indeed,'^ 
Then  hell  has  lost  his  prey ; 

With  him  is  risen  the  ranaomf  di  ^eedi. 
To  reign  in  endless  day. 
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i^terEagUr. 

Prauefor  the  re9urreeti<m.    LukexziT.  84. 

1  ''  rpHE  Lord  is  risen  indeed/' 

■^  He  lives  to  die  no  more ; 
He  lives  the  sinner's  cause  to  pkad^ 
Whose  curse  and  shame  he  bore. 

2  "  The  Lord  is  risen  indeed/' 
This  yields  my  soul  a  plea; 

He  bore  the  punishment  decreed. 
And  satisfied  for  me. 

3  "  The  Lord  is  risen  indeed," 
Attending  angels  hear ! 

Up  to  the  courts  of  heaven,  with  speed. 
The  joyful  tidings  bear  ! 

4  Then  take  your  golden  lyres, 
And  strike  each  cheerfdl  chord. 

Join  aU  the  bright  celestial  choirs. 
To  sing  our  risen  Lord  ! 

136  (®'s.)  cabht'b. 

Chrisfs  triumph  over  death,     Kom.  i^T.  9. 

1  l^E  sing  his  love  who  once  was  slain. 

Who  soon  o'er  death  revived  again. 
That  all  his  saints  through  him  might  have 
Eternal  conquests  o'er  the  grave. 

Soon  shall  the  trumpet  sound,  and  we 

Shall  rise  to  immortality. 

2  The  saints,  who  now  in  Jesus  sleep. 
His  own  almighty  power  shall  keep. 
Till  dawns  the  bright,  illustrious  day. 
When  death  itself  shall  die  away. 

Soon  shall  the  trumpet  aovmd,  and  we 
Shall  rise  to  immorUEty. 
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8  How  loud  shall  our  glad  voices  sing. 
When  Christ  his  risen  saints  shall  bring 
From  beds  of  dust  and  silent  clay. 
To  reahns  of  everlasting  day ! 

Soon  shall  the  trumpet  sound,  and  we 

Shell  rise  to  immortality. 

4  "When  Jesus  we  in  glory  meet. 
Our  utmost  joys  shall  be  complete ; 
When  landed  on  that  heavenly  shore. 
Death  and  the  curse  shall  be  no  more. 

Soon  shall  the  trumpet  sound,  and  we 

Shall  rise  to  immortality. 

137  ^^^    HOTHAM. 

Sappine08  in  ChrUt.    Jobn  xyL  22.    Phil.  i.  21. 

1  QB  JECT  of  my  first  desire, 

Jesus  crucified  for  me ! 
All  to  happiness  aspire. 

Only  to  be  found  in  thee : 
Thee  to  praise,  and  thee  to  know, 
Constitute  our  bliss  below ; 
Thee  to  see,  and  thee  to  love. 
Constitute  our  bhss  above. 

2  Lord,  it  is  not  life  to  live. 

If  thy  presence  thou  deny ! 
Lord,  if  thou  thy  presence  give, 

^Tis  no  longer  death  to  cSe ! 
Source  and  giver  of  repose. 
Singly  from  thy  smile  it  flows  I 
Peace  and  happiness  axe  tYuiie  *, 
Mine  they  are,  if  tiiou  art  ixmifc. 
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after  Batter, 

JQQ  (L.M.)    hew  8ABBA.TH.  . 

The  immutabiUty  of  Chritt,    James  i.  17. 

1  TX71TH  transport.  Lord,  our  souls  proclaim 

*  ^    Th*  immortal  honours  of  thy  Name  : 
Assembled  roimd  our  Saviours'  tlione. 
We  make  his  ceaseless  glories  known. 

2  Through  all  succeeding  ages,  he 

The  same  hath  been,  the  same  shall  be ; 
Immortal  radiance  gilds  his  head^ 
While  stars  and  sims  wax  old  and  fade. 

3  The  same  his  power  his  flock  to  guard ; 
The  same  his  bounty  to  reward ; 

The  same-his  fidthfulness  and  love 
To  saints  below  and  saints  above. 

4  Let  nature  change,  and  sink,  and  die, 
Jesus  shaU  ra^^  chosen  high. 
And  fix  them  near  his  stable  throne. 
In  glories  changeless  as  his  own. 

Xo9  (S.M.)    SHIBLAHD. 

Christioms  the  firgtfruUt  of  God^s  ereaiures.    James  i.  18. 

1  TVrOW  to  that  sovereign  grace, 

^   Whence  all  our  comforts  spring. 
Let  the  whole  new-begotten  race 
Their  cheerful  praises  bring ! 

2  His  will  first  made  the  choice; 

His  word  the  change  haih  wrought ; 
In  him,  our  Father,  we  rejoice. 
Nor  be  the  name  foi^ot ! 

3  Sacred  to  thee  alone. 
Be  all  these  powers  of  mine. 

Then  in  the  noblest  sense  my  own, 
Wbea  most  entirely  1ikme\ 
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after  Eatter. 

"XQQ  (cm.)    BED70BD. 

Wallcing  with  God.     Gen.  y.  24. 

1  Q  FOR  a  closer  walk  with  God, 
^^  A  calm  and  heavenly  frame, 
A  light  to  shine  upon  the  road 

That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb  ! 

2  Return,  O  holy  Dove,  return. 

Sweet  messenger  of  rest ! 
I  hate  the  sins  that  made  thee  mourn. 
And  drove  thee  from  my  breast. 

3  The  dearest  idol  I  have  known. 

Whatever  that  idol  be. 
Help  me  to  tear  it  from  thy  throne. 
And  worship  only  thee  ! 

4  So  shall  my  walk  be  close  with  God, 

Calm  and  serene  my  frame : 
So  purer  light  shall  mark  the  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb. 

J^QJ  (S.M.)    CAELISLE   NEW. 

Sxhortcttion  to  praise  and  thanksgimng.    Deut.  yi.  4,  5. 

1  OTAND  up  and  bless  the  Lord, 
^  Ye  people  of  his  choice ; 

Stand  up,  and  bless  the  Lord  your  God, 
"With  heart,  and  soul,  and  voice  ! 

2  O  for  the  living  flame 
From  his  own  altar  brought. 

To  touch  our  lips,  our  minds  inspire. 
And  wing  to  heaven  our  thought ! 

3  Stand  up  and  bless  the  Lord, 
The  Lord  your  Gt)d  adore ; 

Stand  up  and  bless  his  glonovx&^^xae) 
Henceforth  for  evermore  \ 
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1  Q2  (cm.)    ST.  ANlf*B. 

FaiWs  view  of  Chrid.    John  liv.  19. 

1  a  UPREME  High  Priest,  the  pilgrim's  Kght, 
^  My  heart  for  thee  prepare, 

Thine  image  stamp,  and  deeply  write 
Thy  superscription  there  I 

2  Like  Noah's  dove,  no  rest  I  find 

But  in  thy  ark  of  peace : 
Thy  cross  the  balance  of  my  mind ; 
Thy  woimds  my  hiding-place. 

3  E'en  now,  by  faith,  I  see  thee  live 

To  crown  the  conquering  few ; 
Nor  let  me  linger  here,  but  strive 
To  gain  the  prize  in  view  \ 

4  Add,  Saviour,  to  the  eagle's  eye 

The  dove's  aspiring  wing. 
To  bear  me  upwards  to  the  sky. 
Thy  praises  there  to  sing  ! 

IQQ  (cm.)    ST.  JAMES*. 

The  ChrisHa/iCa  fffaHtude  to  God,    Hos.  xi.  4. 

1  TV/TY  God,  what  silken  cords  are  thine  ! 
■^^  How  soft  and  yet  how  strong  I 
While  power,  and  truth,  and  love  comlrine. 

To  draw  our  souls  along. 

2  The  guilt  of  twice  ten  thousand  sins 

One  moment  takes  away ; 
And  grace,  when  first  the  war  begins. 
Secures  the  crowning  day. 

3  Drawn  by  such  cords,  we  onward  move. 

Till  round  thy  throne  we  meet ; 
And  captives  in  the  cham^  of  love, 
^         Embrace  our  Conqu'ror^a  fee^. 
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^Q^  (8.7.4.)     WALMEB. 

Chrigi  a  Gfwide  ihrough  death  to  glory.     Deut.  yiii.  2. 

1  O-UIDE  me,  O  thou  great  Jehovah, 
^■^  Pilgrim  through  thL  barren  land  ! 
I  am  weak,  but  thou  art  mighty. 

Hold  me  with  thy  powerful  hand  ! 

Bread  of  heaven. 
Feed  me  till  I  want  no  more  ! 

2  Open  thou  the  crystal  fountain. 

Whence  the  healing  streams  do  flow  ! 
Let  the  fiery  cloudy  pillar 

Lead  me  all  my  journey  through ! 

Strong  Deliverer, 
Be  thou  still  my  strength  and  shield  ! 

3  When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 

Bid  my  anxious  fears  subside  ! 
Death  of  death,  and  hell^s  destruction. 
Land  me  safe  on  Canaan^s  side ! 

Songs  of  praises 
I  will  ever  give  to  thee, 

XUD  (l.m.)  boceinghah. 

Hope  encouraged  hy  the  divine  perfections,     1  Sam.  xxx.  6. 

1  Y^HY  sinks  my  weak  desponding  mind  ? 

Why  heaves  my  heart  the  anxious  sigh  <^ 
Can  sovereign  goodness  be  imkind  ? 
Am  I  not  safe  if  God  is  nigh  ? 

2  My  Gk)d,  if  thou  art  mine  indeed. 

Then  I  have  all  my  heart  can  crave ; 
A  present  help  in  time  of  need ; 

Still  kind  to  hear,  and  strong  to  save ! 

3  Forgive  my  doubts,  O  gracious  Lord, 

And  ease  the  sorrows  of  my  breast  I 
Speak  to  my  heart  the  healing  liroxdi. 
That  thou  art  mine,  and  1  aai\AeaX.\ 
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\QQ  (c-v-)  iAn>OH  www. 

Tke  bdievet^s  «<^^-    J<^m  xtL  33. 

1  TNCARNATE  God,  the  soul  that  knows 
■*-  Thy  Name's  mysterious  power. 

Shall  dwell  in  nndistnrVd  repose. 
Nor  fear  the  trying  hoar ! 

2  Angels  unseen  attend  the  saints. 

And  bear  them  in  their  arms. 
To  cheer  the  spirit  when  it  faints. 
And  guard  their  life  ttom  harms. 

3  The  angels'  Lord  himself  is  nigh 

To  them  that  love  his  Name ; 
Ready  to  save  them  when  they  cry. 
And  put  their  foes  to  shame. 

4  Crosses  and  changes  are  their  lot. 

Long  as  they  sojourn  here ; 
But  since  their  Saviour  changes  not. 
What  have  the  saints  to  fear  ? 

J9Y  (cm.)    BT.  BTBPHEir'S 

Peace  in  Christ  amidgt  tribulations,    John  xvL  83. 

1  "O'ENCEPORTH  let  each  believing  heart 
■^■^  From  anxious  sorrows  cease : 
Though  storms  of  trouble  rage  around. 

In  Jesus  we  have  peace. 

2  His  blood  from  wrath  to  come  redeems. 

And  his  almighty  grace, 
By  bitfrest  draughts  of  deep  distress. 
Its  healing  power  displays. 

3  Jesus,  our  Captain,  marched  before. 

To  lead  us  to  the  fight ; 
And  now  be  reacheth  out  t\ve  ctowu, 
With  heavenly  glories  \M\g)ttt. 
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afler  "Easier* 

4  Lord,  'tis  enoTigh  thy  voice  we  hear. 
That  crown  by  faith  we  see ; 
No  sorrows  shall  overwhelm  our  souls, 
Since  none  divide  from  thee  ! 

]^Q2  (l.m.)  job. 

The  Christian  warfare.    Josh.  i.  9. 

1  CJTAND  up,  my  soul,  shake  oflF  thy  fears, 
^  And  gird  the  Gospel  armour  on, 
March  to  the  gates  of  endless  joy. 

Where  thy  great  Captain- Saviour's  gone ! 

2  Hell  and  thy  sins  resist  thy  course. 

But  hell  and  sin  are  vanquish^  foes  ; 
Thy  Jesus  nailed  them  to  the  cross, 
And  sung  the  triumph  when  he  rose. 

3  Then  let  my  soul  march  boldly  on. 

Press  forward  to  the  heavenly  gate, 
There  peace  and  joy  eternal  reign. 

And  glittering  robes  for  conqu'rors  wait. 

4  There  shall  I  wear  a  starry  crown. 

And  triumph  in  almigh^  grac4 
While  all  the  armies  of  the  skies 
Join  in  my  glorious  Leader's  praise. 

199  (p.m.)  sign, 

GocPs  unchanffeableness,    Fs.  zlyiii  14. 

1  npHIS  God  is  the  God  we  adore. 

Our  faithfiil  unchangeable  Friend, 
Whose  love  is  as  large  as  his  power. 

And  neither  knows  measure  nor  end. 
'Tis  Jesus,  the  first  and  the  last. 

Whose  Spirit  shall  guide  ua  aafe  Yvjomfc^ 
We'U  praise  bim  for  all  that  ia  ^«iat, 
And  trust  bim  for  all  that's  to  coxckB. 
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200  (^•^•^  OABUSUi  MEW. 

5rh€  song  of  the  redeemed,    Ber.  xr.  8. 

1  A  WAKE,  and  sing  the  song 
"^^  Of  Moses  and  thd  Lamb  ! 

Wake  eVry  heart,  and  ev'ry  tongue. 
To  praise  the  Saviour's  name  ! 

2  Sing  of  his  dying  love. 
Sing  of  his  rising  power ; 

Sing  how  he  intercedes  above. 
For  us  whose  sins  he  bore  1 

3  Ye  pilgrims  on  the  road 
To  Sion's  city,  sing ! 

Rejoice  ye  in  the  Lamb  of  God, 
Li  Christ  th'  eternal  King  ! 

4  Soon  shall  we  hear  him  say, 

"  Ye  blessed  children,  come ! '' 
Soon  will  he  caU  us  hence  away. 
To  our  eternal  home. 

5  There  shall  our  raptured  tongue 
His  endless  praise  proclaim ; 

And  sweeter  voices  tune  the  song 
Of  Moses  and  the  Lamb. 

2  OX  (l.M.)    AOTOIf. 

The  Chspel  jubilee*    Fsa.  Ixxxix.  16. 

1  T  OUD  let  the  tuneful  trumpet  sound. 

And  spread  the  joyftd  tidings  round ! 
Let  ev'ry  soul  with  transport  hear. 
And  hail  the  Lord^s  accepted  year ! 

2  Ye  debtors,  whom  he  gives  to  know 
That  you  ten  thousand  talents  owe, 

When  liiimbled  at  Ins  feet  youi^iL) 
Your  gradom  Lord  forgiven  W^sm  «i^\ 
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3  The  rich  inheritance  you  lost^ 
Restor'd^  improved,  you  now  may  boast : 
Fair  Salem  your  arrival  waits 

To  golden  streets  and  pearly  gates. 

4  Her  blest  inhabitants  no  more 
Bondage  and  poverty  deplore : 

No  debt,  but  love  immensely  great. 
Whose  joy  still  rises  with  the  debt. 

5  O  happy  souls  that  know  the  sound, 
God^s  light  shall  all  their  steps  surround. 
And  show  that  jubilee  begun. 

Which  through  eternal  years  shall  run ! 

^\J^  (O.H.)    ABINGDOV. 

CfhHst  the  Head  of  hie  church.    Eph.  iv.  15, 16. 

1  TESUS,  I  sing  thy  matchless  grace, 
^  That  calls  a  worm  thy  own. 
Gives  me  among  thy  saints  a  place. 

To  make  thy  glories  known  I 

2  Allied  to  thee,  our  vital  Head, 

We  act,  and  grow,  and  thrive ; 
From  thee  divided,  each  is  dead, 
When  most  he  seems  alive  ! 

3  Thy  saints  on  earth,  and  those  above. 

Here  join  in  sweet  accord ; 
One  body  all  in  mutual  love. 
And  thou  our  common  Lord  1 

4  Thou  the  whole  body  wilt  present 

Before  thy  Father's  face ; 
Nor  shaU  a  wrinkle,  or  a  spot, 
It8  beauteous  form  disgrace  \ 
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^\JS  (f.h.)  sicnjAir. 

Jesus  praised  hy  angels.     Heb.  1.  6. 

1  LJ  ARK  !  ten  thousand  harps  and  voices 
-^  Sound  the  note  of  praise  above  ! 
Jesus  reigns,  and  heaven  rejoices  : 

Jesus  reigns  the  God  of  love : 
See  he  sits  on  yonder  throne ; 
Jesus  rules  the  world  alone. 

2  Well  may  angels  bright  and  glorious 

Sing  the  praises  of  the  Lamb; 
While  on  earth  he  proved  victorious  : 

Now  he  bears  a  matchless  name  : 
Well  may  angels  sing  of  him. 
Heaven  supplies  no  richer  theme. 

3  Come,  ye  saints,  imite  your  praises 

With  the  angels  roimd  his  throne ! 
Soon  we  hope  our  Lord  will  raise  us 

To  the  place  where  he  is  gone : 
Meet  it  is  that  we  should  sing. 
Glory,  glory  to  our  King ! 

4  Sing  how  Jesus  came  from  heaven. 

How  he  bore  the  cross  below ; 
How  all  power  to  him  is  given; 

How  he  reigns  in  glory  now : 
'Tis  a  great  and  endless  theme  : 
O  His  sweet  to  sing  of  him  ! 

^vJ4  (p.m.)    8I0IUAK. 

Jesus  praised  hy  Us  people.    Eer.  v.  13. 

1    TESUS  hail  I  whose  glory  brightens 
^  All  above,  and  gives  it  worth : 
liordi  oi\dQ,  thy  smile  enlightens, 
Cheers  and  charms  thy  aam\»  oa  ^«x^\ 
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When  we  think  of  love  like  thine, 
Lord .  we  own  it  love  divine ! 

2  King  of  Glory,  reign  for  ever  ! 

Ihine  an  everlasting  crown  : 
Nothing  from  thy  love  shall  sever 

Those  whom  thou  hast  made  thine  own ; 
Happy,  objects  of  thy  grace, 
DestinM  to  behold  thy  face ! 

3  Saviour,  hasten  thine  appearing  ! 

Bring,  O  bring  the  glorious  day, 
When  the  awfiil  summons  hearing. 

Heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away ! 
Then,  with  golden  harps,  we^ll  sing, 
"  Glory,  glory  to  our  King ! " 

20O  (cm.)     OAHBBIDaB  ITEW. 

Christ  the  King  ofkings.     Eev.  xix.  16. 

1  TX7HENCE  those  unusual  bursts  of  joy. 

Whose  sound  through  heaven  rings  ? 
They  welcome  Jesus  to  the  sky. 
And  crown  him  "  King  of  kings." 

2  At  sight  of  him,  yon  seraphs  bright 

Exulting  clap  their  wings; 
They  hail  their  Lord  with  new  delight. 
And  crown  him  ''  King  of  kings." 

3  The  brightest  angel  glory  boasts 

To  him  his  tribute  brings, 
And  Joins  liigh  heaven^s  asaeiQ\A.edL\LQ^\& 
To  crown  him  "  King  oi  \ax\ga '* 
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CknaliieEmscflat^B.    Bcr.xix.ie. 

1  T  OOK  np^  je  saints^  and  wbfle  ye  gaze 
-^  F<»get  an  eardilj  tbiiigB ! 

Unite  to  sing  the  Sarkmr's  pfaiae. 
And  crown  him  ''  King  of  kings ! '' 

2  While  hearen  in  honour  (rf  his  name 

With  exaltation  singB, 
His  saints  on  earth  will  own  his  daim^ 
And  crown  him  '^  King  oi  Idi^a.'' 

3  When  hsxe,  he  bore  our  sin  and  shame; 

And  flienoe  oar  oranfiDort  spnngs : 
Tis  meet  we  should  exalt  his  Name, 
And  crown  him  '^  King  ci  kings.'' 

4  We  hope^  ere  long^  beyond  those  douds. 

To  tune  celestial  strings. 
And  join  with  heaven's  exalting  crowds 
To  crown  him  "  King  of  kings." 

20  I  (148th.)  dabwxll's. 

Christ  our  Bigh  Priat.    Heb.  x.  21. 

1  T^H'  atoning  work  is  done, 
■^  The  victim's  blood  is  shed. 
And  Jesus  now  is  gone. 

His  people's  cause  to  plead  : 
He  stands  in  heaven  their  great  High  Priest, 
And  bears  their  names  upon  his  breast. 

2  "He  sprinkles  with  bis  blood 

The  mercy-seat  above; 
For  justice  hath  withstood 
The  purposes  of  love ; 
But  justice  now  objects  no  mote, 
"^  Inrf  mercy  yields  her  boTmSteaife  etote. 
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3  No  temple  made  with  hands 

His  place  of  service  is ; 
In  heaven  itself  he  stands^ 
A  heavenly  priesthood  his : 
In  him  the  shadows  of  the  law 
Are  aU  ftdfill^d,  and  now  withdraw. 

4  And  though  awhile  he  be 

Hid  from  the  eyes  of  men^ 
His  people  look  to  see 

Their  great  High  Priest  again : 
In  brightest  glory  he  will  come. 
And  take  his  waiting  people  home. 

Sunday  cffter  Ascension  JDagf. 

208  (^'^'^  MOTnyr  epheaim. 

JPraise  to  the  Author  of  salvation.    Ps.  xriii.  46.    xcvii  1. 

1         T^HE  great  Jehovah  reigns 
"^  Upon  a  throne  sublime, 
And  from  his  own  eternity 
Sees  the  wide  waste  of  time. 


^^  This  great  Jehovah's  mine, 
The  saint  in  rapture  cries ; 
And  to  this  everlasting  Rock 
My  joyful  spirit  flies. 

From  this  eternal  spring 
Immense  salvation  flows. 
And  with  the  wonders  of  Ins  love 
My  grateM  bosom  glows. 

His  name  shall  be  my  song. 
While  life  and  breath  are  given ; 
And  his  miceasing  prai&e  ^IhBXii^m. 
Through  all  the  daya  of  \ieweii* 


268  HYMNS.  a,»dagcfier 

AMentkm  Day, 

209  (^^)   aBMCAir. 

A  day  in  the  eowrta  of  the  Lord.  Deat.  xiL  &—14u  Pa.  Ixzxir.  10. 

1  npo  thy  temple  I  repair, 

"*■  Lord^  I  love  to  worship  there. 
When  within  the  veil  I  meet 
Christ  before  the  mercy-seat ! 

2  Thou,  through  him,  art  reconciled ; 
I,  through  him,  became  thy  child ; 
Abba,  Father,  give  me  grace 

In  thy  courts  to  seek  thy  &ce  I 

3  While  thy  glorious  praise  is  sung. 
Touch  my  Hps  I    Unloose  my  tongue ! 
That  my  joyful  soul  may  bless 

Thee,  the  Lord  my  righteousness. 

4  While  the  prayers  of  saints  ascend, 
God  of  love,  to  mine  attend  I 
Hear  me,  for  thy  Spirit  pleads! 
Hear,  for  Jesus  intercedes ! 

5  From  thy  house,  when  I  return. 
May  my  heart  within  me  bum. 
And  at  evening  let  me  say, 

I  have  walked  with  God  to-day ! 

210  (L.M.)    angel's. 

The  Spirit  accompanying  the  word  of  Ood,  Acts  i  8. 

1  r\  SPIRIT  of  the  Hving  God, 

In  all  thy  plenitude  of  grace. 
Wherever  the  foot  of  man  hath  tipod. 
Descend  on  our  apostate  race ! 

2  Give  tongues  of  fire  and  hearts  of  love 

To  preach  the  reconciling  word ! 
Give  power  and  unctioxi  feoixi  above, 
Whene'er  the  joyful  ao\m!3LH&\ifi»2t^\ 
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3  Baptize  the  nations  I     Far  and  nigh 
The  triumphs  of  the  cross  record ! 
The  name  of  Jesns  glorify. 
Till  eVry  kindred  call  him  Lord  f 

2 IX  (l.m.)  tbtjbo. 

The  asceruion  of  Christ.     Ps.  xxiv.  7 — 10* 

1  (^UR  Lord  is  risen  from  the  dead ; 
^^  Our  Jesus  is  gone  up  on  high : 
The  powers  of  heU  are  captive  led. 

Dragged  to  the  portals  of  the  sky, 

2  There  his  triumphant  chariot  waits. 

And  angels  chant  the  solemn  lay : 
Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heavenly  gates  ! 
Ye  everlasting  doors  give  way  ! 

3  Loose  aU  your  bars  of  massy  light. 

And  wide  unfold  th^  ethereal  scene  ! 
He  claims  these  mansions  as  his  right ; 
Receive  the  King  of  Glory  in ! 

4  [Who  is  the  King  of  Glory  ?    Who? 

The  Lord  that  all  our  foes  overcame ; 
The  world,  sin,  death,  and  hell  overthrew ; 
And  Jesus  is  the  Conqueror's  name. 

5  Lo !  his  triumphant  chariot  waits. 

And  angels  chant  the  solemn  lay  : 
Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heavenly  gates  ! 
Ye  everlasting  doors  give  way !] 

6  Who  is  the  King  of  Glory?    Who? 

The  Lord,  of  glorious  power  possessed  \ 
The  King  of  saints,  and  angeAs  too  \ 
God  over  all,  for  ever  \)leaa'3i. 
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Atoenakm  Dag/' 

2X2  (148th.)  pobtbkouth  mkw. 

The  offices  of  Chriet,     Fhil.  ii.  9. 

1  TOIN  all  the  glorious  names 
^  Of  wisdom,  love,  and  power. 
That  ever  mortals  knew. 

That  angels  ever  bore  1 
All  are  too  mean  to  speak  his  worth. 
Too  mean  to  set  my  Savionr  forth. 

2  Great  Prophet  of  my  God, 

My  tongue  would  bless  thy  name; 
By  thee  the  joyful  news 

Of  our  salvation  came ; 
The  joyful  news  of  sins  forgiven. 
Of  hell  subdued,  and  peace  with  heaven  ! 

3  Jesus,  my  great  High  Priest, 

Offered  lus  blood,  and  died ; 
My  guilty  conscience  seeks 

No  sacrifice  beside. 
His  powerful  blood  did  once  atone. 
And  now  it  pleads  before  the  throne. 

4  My  dear  Almighty  Lord, 

My  Conqueror  and  my  King, 
Thy  sceptre  and  thy  sword. 

Thy  reigning  grace,  I  sing ! 
Thine  is  the  power ;  behold,  I  sit 
In  willing  bonds  beneath  thy  feet ! 

2X3  (O.M.)    ST.  ANN'S. 

Christ  typified  by  Aaron.    Ex.  xxviii.  29. 

1  "jVJOW  let  our  cheerftd  eyes  survey 

^^  Our  great  High  Priest  above, 
^^imZ  celebrate  his  constant  casre, 
lyrmp&theiic  love  \ 
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2  Though  raised  to  a  superior  throne 

Wh^e  angels  bow  around^ 
And  high  o^er  all  the  shining  train^ 
With  matchless  honours  crowned ; 

3  The  names  of  all  his  sauits  he  bears 

Deep  graven  on  his  heart ; 
Nor  shall  the  meanest  Christian  say^ 
That  he  hath  lost  his  part. 

4  Those  characters  shall  fair  abide^ 

Our  everlasting  trust. 
When  gems,  and  monuments,  and  crowns. 
Are  mouldered  down  to  dust. 

Whit  Sunday, 

214  (cm.)  ST.  mast's. 

I^ayerfor  the  Sbly  Spirit* s  iv^uence.  Ps.  li.  12.  John  xr.  26. 

1  /^OME,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
^^  With  all  thy  quici'ning  powers. 
Kindle  a  flame  of  sacred  love. 

In  these  cold  hearts  of  ours  ! 

2  In  vain  we  tune  our  formal  songs ; 

In  vain  we  strive  to  rise ; 
Hosannas  languish  on  our  tongues. 
And  our  devotion  dies. 

3  Dear  Lord,  and  shall  we  ever  live 

At  this  poor  dying  rate  ? 
Our  love  so  faint,  so  cold  to  thee. 
And  thine  to  us  so  great  ? 

4  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 

With  all  thy  quickening  powera. 
Come,  shed  abroad  a  Savio\MC*»\o^^> 
And  that  shall  kindle  oxrt%\ 
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215  (L.M.)     OLAPHAM  MSE. 

Frayerfor  the  incretue  of  the  church,    Isa.  xi.  9. 

1  CIPIRIT  of  mercy,  truth,  and  love, 
^  O  shed  thy  influence  from  above. 
And  still  from  age  to  age  convey 
The  wonders  of  this  sacred  day  I 

2  In  ev'ry  clime,  by  eVry  tongue. 
Be  God's  amazing  glory  sung ! 
Through  aU  the  listening  earth  be  taught 
The  acts  our  risen  Eedeemer  wrought ! 

3  Unfailing  Comfort,  heavenly  Guide, 
Still  o^er  thy  favoured  church  preside  I 
Still  may  mankind  thy  blessings  prove. 
Spirit  of  mercy,  truth,  and  love  ! 

2X6  (L.M.)    WABEHAM. 

Prayer  j^or  a  sight  of  Ood  m  heaven.    Ps.  Iv.  6.    John  i.  32. 

1  "T^ESCEND  from  heaven,  immortal  Dove, 

Stoop  down  and  take  us  on  thy  wings. 
And  mount  and  bear  us  far  above 
The  reach  of  these  inferior  things ! 

2  O  f or  a  sight,  a  pleasing  sight. 

Of  our  Almighty  Father^s  throne ' 
There  sits  our  Saviour  crowned  with  light. 
Clothed  in  a  body  like  our  own, 

3  Adoring  saints  around  him  stand. 

And  thrones  and  powers  before  him  fall  ; 
The  God  shines  gracious  through  the  man. 
And  sheds  sweet  glories  on  them  all. 

4  When  shall  the  day,  dear  Lord,  appear. 

That  I  shall  moirnt  to  dwell  above. 
And  stand  and  bow  amongst  t\ieTXi  tliere, 
^    And  view  tby  face,  and  sing,  aTA\wfe'> 
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21/  (C.lff.)    WlLTflHIBE. 

Grayer  for  the  aM  of  the  Spirit,    Acts  iL  1—4. 

1  aPIRIToftruth,  onthisthyday 
^  To  thee  for  help  we  cry. 

To  guide  us  through  the  ieary  tray 
Of  dark  mortality  I 

2  We  ask  not,  Lord,  thy  cloven  flame. 

Or  tongues  of  various  tone. 
But  long  thy  praises  to  proclaim 
With  fervour  in  our  own ! 

3  When  tongues  shall  cease,  and  power  decay. 

And  knowledge  empty  prove. 
Do  thou  thy  trembling  servants  stay 
With  faith,  with  hope,  with  love ! 

213  (p.M.)   ST.  John's. 

Prayer  for  the  comfort  of  the  Spirit,    John  xiv.  16. 

1  XTOLY  Ghost,  dispel  our  sadness, 
■^^  Pierce  the  clouds  of  sinful  night. 
Come,  thou  source  of  sweetest  gladness. 

Breathe  thy  life,  and  spread  thy  light ! 
Loving  Spirit,  God  of  peace. 
Great  distributor  of  grace. 
Best  upon  this  congregation. 
Hear,  O  hear  our  suppUcation  ! 

2  Come  thou  best  of  all  donations 

God  can  give,  or  we  implore ; 
Having  thy  sweet  consolations. 

We  need  wish  for  nothing  more  ! 
Come  with  unction  and  with  power. 
On  our  souls  thy  graces  shower  I 
Author  of  the  new  creation., 
Make  our  hearts  thy  habitatioiiX 
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219  (SM.)    SmEIiAJTO. 
Prayer  for  faithf  love,  and  hoUnett,    John  xvi.  8. 

1  pJOME,  Holy  Spirit,  come, 
^^  Let  thy  bright  beams  arise. 

Dispel  the  darkness  from  our  minds. 
And  open  all  our  eyes ! 

2  Revive  our  drooping  faith. 
Our  doubts  and  fears  remove. 

And  kindle  in  our  breasts  the  flames 
Of  never-dying  love ! 

3  Convince  us  of  our  sin. 
Then  lead  to  Jesu's  blood, 

And  to  our  wond'ring  view  reveal 
The  secret  love  of  God  ! 

4  ^Tis  thine  to  cleanse  the  heart. 
To  sanctify  the  soul. 

To  pour  fresh  life  on  ev'ry  part. 
And  new-create  the  whole. 

5  Dwell,  therefore,  in  our  hearts. 
Our  minds  from  bondage  free; 

Then  shall  we  know,  and  praise,  and  love. 
The  Father,  Son,  and  Thee  I 

Monday  in  JFkUsun  Weelc, 

220  (S*^-)  ^rTXS»h. 
Prayer  for  the  Spirifs  teaching,    John  xri.  14. 

1    LI  OLY  Ghost  inspire  our  praises  I 
"^  Shed  abroad  a  Saviour^s  love ! 
While  we  chant  the  Name  of  Jesus, 

Deign  on  ev^ry  heart  to  move ! 
Source  of  sweetest  consolation, 
Breathe  thy  peace  on  all  below  ! 
Bless,  O  hlem  this  congtegaAioa  \ 
"     .  Bid  our  hearts  with  inftofisvcfc  ^cpn  \ 
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WMisun  Week. 

2  Come  with  heavenly  inspiration, 

Jesos  in  our  souls  reveal  I 
Manifest  this  great  salvation  ! 

As  thy  own  our  spirits  seal ! 
Light  divine,  on  darkness  shining. 

Deign  the  light  of  truth  to  give ! 
Ev^nr  grace  and  joy  combining. 

May  we  to  thy  glory  live ! 

3  Hail,  ye  spirits  bright  and  glorious. 

High  exalted  round  the  throne ! 
Now  with  you  we  join  in  chorus. 

And  your  Lord  we  call  our  own. 
God  to  us  his  Son  hath  given : 

Saints  your  noblest  anthems  raise ! 
All  in  earth  and  all  in  heaven. 

Shout  the  great  Jehovah's  praise  ! 

TSiesday  in  WhUsun  WeeJc. 

221  (112th.)   cask's. 

The  descent  of  the  Moly  Spirit,    2  Cor.  iy.  6.    Heb.  ix.  13,  14. 

1  riREATOR,  Spirit,  by  whose  aid 

^  The  world's  foundations  first  were  laid. 
Come  visit  every  pious  mind ! 
Come  pour  thy  joys  on  aU  mankind ! 
From  sin  and  sorrow  set  us  free. 
And  make  us  temples  worthy  thee  I 

2  Plenteous  of  grace,  descend  from  high, 
Eich  in  thy  seven-fold  energy  ! 

Give  us  thyself,  that  we  may  see 
The  Father  and  the  Son  by  thee  I 
Make  ub  eternal  truths  reeeive, 
And  practice  all  that  we  "believe  \ 
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222  (cm.)   bbomsoeote. 

Christ  worshipped  hy  aU  creation,    Ker.  y.  11 — 13. 

1  /^OME,  let  US  join  our  cheerful  songs 
^  With  angels  round  the  throne ; 

Ten  thousand  thousand  are  their  tongues^ 
But  all  their  joys  are  one. 

2  "  Worthy  the  Lamb^  that  died/^  they  cry, 

''  To  be  exalted  thus  ;  " 
"  Worthy  the  Lamb,''  our  lips  reply, 
^'  For  he  was  slain  for  us.'' 

3  Jesus  is  worthy  to  receive 

Honour  and  power  divine : 
And  blessings  more  than  we  can  give 
Be,  Lord,  for  ever  thine ! 

4  Let  all  that  dwell  above  the  sky. 

And  air,  and  earth,  and  seas, 
Conspire  to  lift  thy  glories  high. 
And  speak  thine  endless  praise ! 

5  The  whole  creation  join  in  one. 

To  bless  the  sacred  name 
Of  him  that  sits  upon  the  throne. 
And  to  adore  the  Lamb  ! 

223  (S.H.)    OABLISLE  NEW. 

Praise  to  the  Trinity,    Eer.  iv.  8. 

1  "UATHER,  in  whom  we  Kve, 

In  whom  we  are  and  move. 
The  glory,  power,  and  praise  receive 
Of  thy  creating  love ! 

2  Incarnate  Deity, 

Let  all  the  ransom'd  race 
Mender  in  thanks  their  \ivea  \;ci  iVvea, 
For  thy  redeeming  gWiceX 
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3  Spirit  of  holiness^ 

Let  all  thy  saints  adore 
Thy  sacred  energy,  and  bless 
Thy  heart-renewing  power ! 

4  Eternal,  Triune  Lord, 
Let  all  the  hosts  above. 

Let  all  the  sons  of  men,  record 
And  dwell  upon  thy  love  ! 

5  When  heaven  and  earth  have  fled 
Before  thy  glorious  face. 

Sing  all  the  saints  thy  love  hath  made 
'^line  everlasting  praise ! 

224*  (®*'^)    BENEDICTION. 

The  brazen  serpent  a  type  of  Christ.    John  iii.  14. 

IAS  the  serpent  raised  by  Moses 
■"^  Healed  the  burning  serpent^s  bite ; 
Jesus  thus  himself  discloses 

To  the  wounded  sinner^s  sight : 
Hear  his  gracious  invitation, 

"  I  have  life  and  peace  to  give ; 
I  have  wrought  out  full  salvation ; 

Sinner  look  to  me  and  live  I  ^^ 

2  Dearest  Saviour,  we  adore  thee 

For  thy  precious  life  and  death ! 
Melt  each  stubborn  heart  before  thee  ! 

Give  us  all  the  eye  of  faith ! 
From  the  laVs  condemning  sentence 

To  thy  mercy  we  appeal ; 
Thou  alone  canst  give  xe^jeiitaxvcfc, 

Thou  alone  our  BO\iia  caixftt  \kft«i. 
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225  (l.m.)  savoy. 

A  song  of  praise  to  the  TfinUy,    iN'eh.  ix.  5. 

1  TJLEST  be  the  Father  and  his  love, 

To  whose  celestial  source  we  owe 
Rivers  of  endless  joy  above, 
And  rills  of  comfort  here  below  I 

2  Glory  to  thee,  great  Son  of  God, 

From  whose  dear  wounded  body  rolls 
A  precious  stream  of  vital  blood. 
Pardon  and  life  for  dying  souls ! 

3  We  give  thee,  sacred  Spirit,  praise. 

Who  in  our  hearts  of  sin  and  woe 
Mak^st  Uving  springs  of  graee  arise. 
And  into  boundless  glory  flow ! 

4  Thus  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 

And  God  the  Spirit  we  adore ; 
That  sea  of  life  and  love  unknown. 
Without  a  bottom  or  a  shore. 

220  (l-M.)   WINrCHBSTEB  NEW. 

Prayer  to  the  Trimty,    1  Pet.  i  2.    2  Cor.  xiii.  14. 

1  "C^ATHER  of  heaven,  whose  love  profound 

A  ransom  for  our  souls  hath  found. 
Before  thy  throne  we  sinners  bend. 
To  us  thy  pardoning  love  extend ! 

2  Almighty  Son,  Incarnate  Word, 
Our  Prophet,  Priest,  Redeemer,  Lord, 
Before  thy  throne  we  sinners  bend. 
To  us  thy  saving  grace  extend ! 

3  Eternal  Spirit,  by  whose  breath 

The  soul  is  rais'd  from  sin  and  death. 
Before  thy  throne  we  sumexA  bend, 
'^o  ua  lijr  qniek'ning  power  eiLteadiX 
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4  Jehovah^  Father,  Spirit,  Son, 
Mysterious  Godhead,  Three  in  One, 
Before  thy  throne  we  sinners  bend, 
Grace,  pajrdon,  life^  to  us  extend ! 

227  (P.M.)    LEONI. 

QodproMed  w  heofoen.    Bey.  iy.  8. 

^  1       'T^HE  God  who  reigns  on  high 
The  great  archangels  sing; 
And,  "  Holy,  holy,  holy,^^  cry, 
"  Almighty  King ! 
Who  was  and  is  the  same. 
And  evermore  shall  be, 
Jehovah,  Father,  Great  I  AM, 
We  worship  Thee  ! " 

2  Before  the  Saviour's  face. 
The  ransomed  nations  bow. 

Overwhelmed  at  his  almighty  grace. 
For  ever  new : 
He  shows  his  prints  of  love. 
They  kindle  to  a  flame ; 
And  sound  through  all  the  worlds  above 
The  slaughtered  Lamb. 

3  The  whole  triumphant  host 

Give  thanks  to  God  on  high ; 
''  Hail  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost ! '' 

They  evw  cry : 
Hail,  Abra'm's  God,  and  mine  ! 
(I  join  the  heavenly  lays,) 
All  might  and  majesty  are  t\mve, 
And  endless  praise  \ 
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after  IVimify. 

228  (148th.)   dakweix's. 

iVowe  to  the  Trinity.     1  John  iv.  19. 

1  'T^O  Him  who  chose  ns  first, 
"*"   Before  the  world  b^an ; 
To  him  who  bore  the  curse 

To  save  rebellious  man ; 
To  him,  who  formed  our  hearts  anew. 
Are  endless  praise  and  glory  due ! 

2  Let  ev*ry  saint  above. 

And  angel  round  the  throne. 
For  ever  bless  and  love 

The  sacred  Three  in  One  ! 
Thus  heaven  shall  raise  his  honours  high. 
When  earth  and  time  grow  old  and  die. 

229  C^-^-)    TOTTENHAM. 

JPrayer  for  peace.    John  xx.  21. 

1  T  AMB  of  God,  whose  bleeding  love 

We  now  recal  to  mind. 
Send  the  answer  from  above. 

And  let  us  mercy  find ! 
Think  on  us,  who  think  on  thee ; 

And  ev^ry  struggling  soul  release  ! 
O  remember  Calvary, 

And  bid  us  go  in  peace  ! 

2  Let  thy  blood,  by  faith  applied. 

The  sinner's  pardon  s^  ! 
Speak  us  freely  justified. 

And  all  our  sickness  heal ! 
By  thy  passion  on  the  tree. 

Let  all  our  griefe  and  troubles  cease ; 
O  remember  Calvary, 
■^         And  bid  ns  go  in  ]pe«uce\ 
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230  (b.^-)  shieiakp. 

ChrigtioM  tmion,     1  John  iy.  21.    GhJ.  vi.  2. 

1  "gLEST  be  the  tie  that  binds 

Our  hearts  in  Christian  love ! 
The  fellowship  of  kindred  minds 
Is  like  to  that  above. 

2  Before  our  Eather^s  throne 
We  pour  our  ardent  prayers : 

Our  fears^  our  hopes^  our  aims  are  one^ 
Our  comforts  and  our  cares. 

3  When  we  asimder  part. 
It  gives  us  inward  pain ; 

But  we  shall  still  be  joined  in  heart. 
And  hope  to  meet  again. 

4  This  ^orious  hope  revives 
Our  courage  by  the  way : 

While  each  in  expectation  lives. 
And  longs  to  see  the  day. 

5  From  sorrow,  toil,  and  paiu. 
And  sin,  we  shaU  be  free ; 

And  perfect  love  and  friendship  reign 
Through  all  eternity. 

231  (O.M.)    gT.    DAVID'a. 

Praise  for  the  Divine  goodness.    Ps.  xrii.  26.    Luke  xvi.  25. 

1  IVr^  ®^^  ^*^  blessings  unconfin^d 
X  J-  rjj^y  tender  care  supplies ; 
Thyself  the  fountain  head  from  whence 

Those  blessiQgB  first  arise  ! 

2  Let  me  thy  gracious  gifts  receive 

With  gratitude  and  joy, 
And  in  thy  just  and  ceaae\ei^  ^T««fc, 
Each  thankful  boiir  euaipVcsj  \ 
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232  (l.M.)    EYENHrO^ 

Jesus  the  way.    John  xiv.  6. 

1  TESUS,  my  all,  to  heaven  is  gone, 
^    He  whom  I  fix  my  hopes  upon ; 
His  track  I  see,  and  1^11  pursue 
The  narrow  way,  till  him  I  view. 

2  Lo  !  glad  I  come  !    And  thou,  bl^t  Lamb, 
Shall  take  me  to  thee  as  I  am ! 

My  sinfdl  self  to  thee  I  give. 
Nothing  but  love  shall  I  receive ! 

3  Then  will  I  tell  to  sinners  round 
What  a  dear  Saviour  I  have  found; 
I'll  point  to  thy  redeeming  blood. 
And  say,  "  Behold  the  way  to  God ! '' 

233  (O.M.)    ST.  AWN'S. 

Jesris  the  life.     1  John  iv.  9.     Gul.  ii.  20. 

1  IVT^  Saviour's  ever  watchful  eye 

Is  over  me  for  good ; 
What  will  he  not  on  me  bestow. 
Who  hath  himself  bestow'd  ? 

2  Dear  Lord,  into  thy  faithful  hands 

My  welfare  I  commit ; 
And  to  thy  righteousness  alone 
For  safety  I  retreat ! 

3  Still  on  thy  merit,  gracious  Lord, 

Enable  me  to  lean  ! 
Ever  in  thee  may  I  be  found. 
My  hiding-place  from  sin  ! 

4  Exult,  my  soul,  thy  safety  stands 
^    Unshaken  as  his  throne ! 

His  people^s  everlastm^  \iie 
Is  founded  on  his  ova. 
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after  TViwUy, 

234i  (cm.)    OXFORD. 

Roam  at  the  goapel-feast,     Luke  xiv.  22. 

1  npHE  King  of  heaven  his  table  spreads, 
"^  And  dainties  crown  the  board ; 
Not  Paradise  with  all  its  joys 

Could  such  delight  afford. 

2  Pardon  and  peace  to  dying  men, 

And  endless  life  are  given ; 
And  the  rich  blood  that  Jesus  shed. 
To  raise  the  soul  to  heaven. 

3  Millions  of  souls  in  glory  now 

Were  fed  and  feasted  here ; 
And  millions  more  still  on  the  way 
Around  the  board  appear. 

4  Yet  are  his  house  and  heart  so  large. 

That  millions  more  may  come ; 
Nor  could  the  wide  assembling  world 
O'er-fill  the  spacious  room. 

2e3&  (l.m.)  teyebsham. 

Qod  our  help  in  trouble.    Judges  iv.  3.     Ps.  xlvi.  1. 

1  (?<0D  of  my  life,  to  thee  I  call ! 
^^  Afflicted,  at  thy  feet  I  fall ! 
When  the  great  waterfloods  prevail. 
Leave  not  my  trembling  heart  to  fail ! 

2  Friend  of  the  friendless,  and  the  faint. 
Where  should  I  lodge  my  deep  complaint  ? 
Where  but  with  thee,  whose  open  door 
Invites  the  helpless  and  the  poor  ? 

3  Poor  though  I  am,  despisM,  forgot. 
Yet  God,  my  God,  foi^ets  me  not  •, 
And  he  is  safe,  and  must  succeeA., 

For  whom  the  Lord  vouchsa£e^  to  ^e^ii. 
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after  2Vhi%. 

SaZvcKHonfuUyfree^  amd  inHant.    Mark  xL  24. 

1  "^E  poor  afiSicted  souls  give  ear, 

^  Who  seek  the  Lord  but  fear  his  fix)wn , 
What  things  ye  ask  in  fervent  prayer. 
Believe,  and  Christ  will  send  them  down ! 

2  A  feast  is  now  prepared  for  thee. 

Reject  it  not  by  imbelief ! 
A  feast  of  mercy,  sweetly  fiee. 
For  sinners,  and  the  sinners^  chief. 

3  No  guilt,  contracted  by  long  years, 

His  tender  mercies  shall  confine; 
No  bar,  but  unbelief,  appears ; 

The  prayer  of  faith  makes  all  things  thine. 

4  Take  courage,  then  !    Ask  and  believe. 

Expecting  mercy  jfrom  the  Lord ! 

The  promise  runs,  "  Ask  and  receive,^' 

And  Christ  is  faithM  to  his  word. 

5  O  Lord,  increase  my  feeble  faith. 

And  give  my  straighten^  bosom  room 
To  credit  what  thy  promise  saith. 
And  wait  till  thy  salvation  come  ! 

23  I  (O.M.)    BEDF0S2). 

The  comfbrt  qf  GhcPs  love,    Eph.  iL  4b    1  John  iii.  16. 

1  ^HE  world  can  neither  give  nor  take, 

Nor  can  they  comprehend 
That  peace  of  God,  wluch  Christ  hath  bought. 
That  peace  which  knows  no  end. 

2  God's  furnace  doth  in  Sion  stand. 

But  Sion's  God  sits  by. 

As  the  refiner  views  his  gold 

With  an  observant  eye. 
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3  His  thoughts  are  high,  his  love  is  wise, 

His  woTinds  a  cure  intend : 
And  though  he  doth  not  always  smile. 
He  loves  unto  the  end. 

4  His  love  is  constant  as  the  sun. 

Though  clouds  come  oft  between ; 
And  could  my  faith  but  pierce  these  clouds. 
It  might  be  always  seen. 

5  Yet  I  shall  ever  ever  sing. 

And  thou  for  ever  shine : 
I  have  thine  own  dear  pledge  for  this ; 
Lord,  thou  art  ever  mine  I 

238  (I..M.)    ST.  PANCBAS. 

The  Good  Shepherd,    Ezek.  xxxiv.  15,  16. 

1  Y^lTH  watchful  eye,  and  wisdom  deep, 

Our  gentle  Shepherd  tends  his  flock. 
Leads  on  and  guards  the  helpless  sheep. 
And  grounds  them  on  himself,  the  Rock. 

2  He  seeks  the  lost  with  tender  care. 

And  finds  them  in  the  wilderness : 
Conducts  them  to  his  pastures  fair. 
And  feeds  them  with  his  word  of  grace. 

3  And  while  they  walk  in  humble  love. 

His  pleasant  heritage  are  they  : 
And  he  defends  them  from  above. 
And  guides  them  in  the  Gospel  way. 

4  So  guide  and  guard  us,  dearest  Lord, 

As  children  walking  hand  in  hand  I 
And  many  a  gracious  look.  aSotdi 
To  cheer  us  througli  tTtus  \)asTea\KcA;\ 


239  ^^ 

1  (^UR  ^cnta  jQEa  t' adcxe  Ac  Lsmb  ; 
^-^  O  that  our  fedbfe  ^  cobU  SMife 
In  strams  immortal  as  1d»  Xamey 

And  mehm^  as  Iw  dhrm^  low ! 

2  Rebds,  WB  broke  our  Maker's  laws; 

He  from  tiie  direlf  nii^  set  ib  frc^ 
Bore  the  foil  Tengeanoe  on  his  croas^ 
And  nail'd  die  enraes  to  die  tree. 

8  In  Tain  our  mortal  tomcb  stnie 
To  ^peak  oompaaaion  so  dirine ; 
Had  we  a  thousand  ttres  to  gife^ 
A  thousand  lires  dioDld  dA  be  diine  ! 

24jO  (*?•*•)  ■».  batid's. 

1  f\  Lord^  my  best  denie  ftdfil, 
^^  And  help  me  to  res^ 

late,  health,  and  oomfiirt  to  thy  wiU, 
And  make  thy  pleasure  mine ! 

2  Why  should  I  shrink  at  thy  ccxnmand^ 

Whose  love  forbids  my  fears  ? 
Or  tremble  at  the  gracious  hand 
That  wipes  away  my  tears  ? 

3  No,  rather  let  me  freely  yield 

What  most  I  prize  to  thee ; 
Who  never  hast  a  good  withheld, 
Or  wilt  withhold  from  me  ! 

4  Wisdom  and  mercy  guide  my  way. 

Shall  I  resist  them  both? 
A  poor  blind  creature  oi  a  4a:j , 
And  cnishM  before  tYie  mot\v\ 
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5  But  all !  my  inward  spirit  cries. 

Still  bind  me  to  thy  sway  !  ^ 

Else  the  next  doud  that  veils  my  skies, 
Drives  all  these  thoughts  away. 

241  (l-Jff.)    WABBHAM. 

Joy  in  heaoen.    Luke  xy.  7. 

1  TTTHO  can  describe  the  joys  that  rise 

Through  all  the  courts  of  paradise, 
To  see  a  prodigal  return. 
To  see  an  heir  of  glory  bom  ? 

2  With  joy  the  Father  doth  approve 
The  firait  of  his  eternal  love ; 

The  Son  with  joy  looks  down,  and  sees 
The  purchase  of  his  agonies. 

3  The  Spirit  takes  delight  to  view 
The  holy  soul  he  formed  anew  : 
And  saints  and  angels  join  to  sing 
The  growing  empire  of  their  King. 

242  (cm.)    ST.  ANN'S. 

Go^8  covenant  a  eupport  in  trouble.    2  Sam.  xxiii.  5 

1  Ti/T  Y  God,  the  covenant  of  thy  love 

Abides  for  ever  sure ; 
And  in  its  matchless  grace  I  feel 
My  happiness  secure  ! 

2  Since  thou,  the  everlasting  God, 

My  Fathesp  art  become : 
JesJmy  Guardian  and  my  Friend; 
And  heaven  my  final  home : 

3  I  welcome  all  thy  sovereign  will. 

For  all  that  will  is  love ; 
Andj  when  I  know  not  wkat  ttvow  Aoi^X.^ 
/  wait  the  light  above  \ 
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offer  Ihrmtiy, 

24l3  ^^^'^     SATOY. 

FaitKs  revieio  of  former  mercies,      1  Pet.  v.  7. 

1  "RE  still,  my  heart !  my  amdous  cares 

To  thee  are  burdens,  thorns,  and  snares ; 
They  east  dishonour  on  thy  Lord, 
And  contradict  his  gracious  word. 

2  Brought  safely  by  his  hand  thus  far. 
Why  wilt  thou  now  give  place  to  fear  ? 
How  canst  thou  want  if  he  provide. 
Or  lose  thy  way  with  such  a  guide  ? 

3  When  first  before  his  mercy-seat 
Thou  didst  to  him  thy  all  commit ; 
He  gave  thee  warrant,  from  that  hour. 
To  trust  his  wisdom,  love,  and  power. 

4  He,  who  hath  helped  me  hith«i». 
Will  help  me  all  my  journey  through. 
And  give  me  daily  cause  to  raise 
New  Ebenezers  to  his  praise. 

5  Though  rough  and  thorny  be  the  road. 
It  leads  thee  home,  apace,  to  God ; 
Then  count  thy  present  trials  small. 
For  heaven  will  make  amends  for  all ! 

244  (CM.)   LOinK)N   NEW. 

Gospel  privileges,    Ps.  1x7.  4.  Ixzzix.  15,  16. 

1  Q  HAPPY  they  who  know  the  Lord, 

With  whom  he  deigns  to  dwell ' 
He  feeds  and  cheers  them  by  his  word. 
His  arm  supports  them  well. 

2  To  them,  in  each  distressing  hour. 

His  throne  of  grace  is  near : 
And  when  they  plead  l[n&  love  «sid  i^wer, 
uu  ^,^'w%j\m  engaged  to  \ieax!. 


MiSmuIay  HYMNS.  289 

3  He  helped  hid  samts^  in  ancient  days^ 

Who  trusted  in  his  Name; 
And  we  can  witness  to  his  praise^ 
His  love  is  still  the  same. 

4  His  presence  sweetens  all  our  cares^ 

And  makes  our  burdens  light ; 

A  word  from  him  dispels  our  fears^ 

And  gilds  the  gloom  of  night. 

5  Let  us  enjoy  and  highly  prize 

These  tokens  of  thy  love, 
Till  thou  shalt  bid  our  spirits  rise^ 
To  worship  thee  above  ! 

24lO  C^B.)    GEBMAN. 

Prayer  for  liumUity,    Eph.  iv.  1. 

1  JESUS,  cast  a  look  on  me  ! 
^  Give  me  sweet  simplicity  ! 
Make  me  poor,  and  keep  me  low, 
Seeking  only  thee  to  know ! 

2  All  that  feeds  my  busy  pride. 
Cast  it  evermore  aside  !     v 
Bid  my  will  to  thine  submit ! 
Lay  me  hxunbly  at  thy  feet ! 

3  Make  me  like  a  little  child. 

Of  my  strength  and  wisdom  spoiled ; 
Seeing  only  in  thy  light ; 
Walkmg  only  in  thy  might ! 

4  Leaning  on  thy  loving  breast. 
Where  a  weary  soul  may  rest  *, 
Feeling  weQ.  the  peace  of  God, 

Flowing  &om  thy  precio^]^  \>\oo3l\ 
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24j6  (^'^')   BHiBuun). 

Ghffs  care  of  his  people,     Ps.  It.  22.    Bom.  viiL  18. 

1  LlOW  gentle  God's  commands ! 
"^^  How  kind  his  precepts  are ! 

"  Come,  cast  your  burdens  on  the  Lord, 
And  trust  his  constant  care !  " 

2  While  Providence  supports. 
Let  saints  securely  dwell ; 

That  hand  which  bears  aU  nature  up 
Shall  guide  his  children  well. 

3  Why  should  this  anxious  load 
Press  down  your  weary  mind? 

Haste  to  your  heavenly  Father's  throne. 
And  sweet  refreshment  find ! 

4  His  goodness  stands  approved 
Down  to  the  present  day ; 

I'll  drop  my  burden  at  his  feet, 
And  bear  a  song  away. 

24/7  (149th.)  havoteb. 

GhcTs  glory  and  greatness,    Ps.  xly.  11. 

1  Q  WORSHi:^  the  King  all  glorious  above  ! 

O  gratefully  sing  his  power  and  his  love ! 
Our  Shield  and  Defender,  the  Ancient  of  days, 
PavilionM  in  splendour,  and  girded  with  praise  I 

2  O  tell  of  his  might,  O  sing  of  his  grace. 
Whose  robe  is  the  light,  whose  canopy  space  ! 
Hischariotsof  wrath  the  deep  thunder-clouds  form, 
And  dark  is  his  path  on  the  wings  of  the  storm. 

3  Frail  children  of  dust,  and  feeble  as  frail. 
In  thee  do  we  trust,  nor  find  thee  to  fail : 

Hj^  mercies  how  tender,  "how  ftrm  \»  ^^  ^^^ '. 
■"     Maker,  Defender,  ReAeemeT,  aa^YTvaiAX 
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4  O  meajsureless  might !     Ineffable  love ! 
While  angels  delight  to  hymn  thee  above. 
The  hmnbler  creation,  though  feeble  their  lays, 
With  true  adoration  shall  lisp  to  thy  praise ! 


24<8  ^®*)    SICILIAN. 

IPrayerfor  a  child-like  spirit.     1  Pet.  v.  5. 

1  r\VlET,  Lord,  my  froward  heart, 
^  Make  me  teachable  and  mild. 
Upright,  simple,  free  from  art. 

Make  me  as  a  weaned  child ; 
From  distrust  and  envy  free. 
Pleased  with  all  that  pleases  thee  ! 

2  What  thou  shalt  to-day  provide 

Let  me  as  a  child  receive ; 
What  to-morrow  may  betide 

Calmly  to  thy  wisdom  leave : 
^Tis  enough  that  thou  wilt  care; 
Why  should  I  the  burden  bear  ? 

8  As  a  little  child  relies 

On  a  care  beyond  his  own : 
Knows  he^s  neither  strong  nor  wise. 

Fears  to  stir  a  step  alone, 
Let  me  thus  with  thee  abide. 
As  my  Father,  Guard,  and  Guide ! 

4  Thus  preserved  from  Satan's  wiles. 
Safe  from  dangers,  free  from  fears. 
May  I  live  upon  thy  smiles. 

Till  the  promised  hour  appeax^, 

When  the  sons  of  God  dia^  pxoNe 

All  their  father's  bouiidleaa\av^\ 
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240  iP'^)    ST.  KHBPHBH'B. 

7^  saiaU^  pilgrimage.    Bom.  TiiL  18.    Heb.  xi  13 — ^16. 

1  T  ORD,  what  a  wretched  land  is  this, 
-"^  That  yields  us  no  supply ! 

No  cheering  firuits,  no  wholesome  trees 
Nor  streams  of  living  joy ! 

2  Our  journey  is  a  thorny  maze^ 

But  we  march  upward  stiU, 
Foi^et  these  troubles  of  the  ways. 
And  reach  at  Sion's  hill. 

3  See  the  kind  angels  at  the  gates^ 

Inviting  us  to  come  ! 
There  Jesus  the  forerunner  waits. 
To  welcome  travellers  home. 

4  No  vain  discourse  shall  fill  our  tongue. 

Nor  trifles  vex  our  ear ; 
Infinite  grace  shall  fill  our  song, 
And  God  rejoice  to  hear. 

250  (^•^•)      »BW  SABBATH. 

The  bUss  of  saints  in  light.    Fs.  xyii.  15. 

1  TTTHAT  tongue  can  tell,  what  fancy  paint. 

The  joys  that  fill  th^  enraptured  saint. 
When  mix^d  with  heaven's  triumphant  throng, 
He  shares  their  bUss,  and  swells  their  song  ? 

2  He  feels  no  pain,  he  fears  no  want. 
His  portion  all  that  God  can  grant. 
To  see  the  Saviour  as  he  is. 

And  dwell  in  heaven  with  h\vn  and  his. 

3  No  darkness  now  obscures  his  mind ; 
The  darkness  all  is  left  behind ; 

And  objects^  lately  liaSS  coxieeal'd, 
la  fall  resplendence  stand  Teve»\?^- 
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t0er  Trimitf, 

4  His  love,  so  cold,  so  rrax'd  before. 

In  heaven  is  cold  and  mix^d  no  more ; 
It  gains  the  region  whence  it  came. 
And  lives  a  pure  eternal  flame. 

5  [He  dwells  exempt  from  all  alarm; 
No  world  is  there  to  fright  or  charm ; 
No  foes  to  plot  against  his  peace ; 
No  sin  to  give  their  schemes  success.] 

6  O  may  I  reach  that  blest  abode. 
Where  saints  obtain  their  rest  in  Grod  ! 
For  this,  let  eVry  conflict  here 

As  nothing  in  my  sight  appear! 

251  (cm.)  bbdfobd. 

Praise  for  God*s  grace     2  Cor.  ir.  17.   Phil.  i.  6. 

1  "prOW  rich  thy  favours,  God  of  grace ! 

How  various  and  divine  ! 
Full  as  the  ocean  they  are  pour'd. 
And  bright  as  heaven  they  shine. 

2  Jesus,  the  herald  of  his  love. 

Displays  the  radiant  prize ; 
And  shows  the  purchase  of  his  blood 
To  our  admiring  eyes. 

3  He  perfects  what  his  hand  begins, 

Aiid  stone  on  stone  he  lays ; 
Till  firm  and  fair  the  building  rise 
A  temple  to  his  praise. 

4  The  songs  of  everlasting  years 

That  mercy  shall  attend, 
Which  leads  through  suff  img^  oi  «xi>assva 
To  joys  that  never  end. 
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a/Ur  Trimtg, 

252  (112th.)   gabsz'b. 

TntH  in  God.    1  Pot.  iii  12—14. 

1  rj APTAIN  of  IsraeFs  host,  and  Guide 
^^  Of  all  who  seek  the  land  above. 
Beneath  thy  shadow  we  abide. 

The  cloud  of  thy  protecting  love ! 
Our  strength,  thy  grace ;  our  rule,  thy  word ; 
Our  end,  the  glory  of  the  Lord. 

2  By  thine  unerring  Spirit  led. 

We  shall  not  in  the  desert  stray ; 
We  shall  not  full  direction  need. 

Nor  miss  our  providential  way ; 
As  far  from  danger  as  firom  fear. 
While  love,  almighty  love,  is  near. 

253  (P.M.)    BBSIGNATION. 

Prater  for  submission  to  GoWs  will.    Matt.  vL  10. 

1  TVTY  God  and  Father,  while  I  stray, 

"^    Far  from  my  home,  on  lifers  rough  way, 

0  teach  me  from  the  heart  to  say, 

''Thy  will  be  done  !*' 

2  If  thou  shouldst  call  me  to  resign 
What  most  I  prize,  it  ne'er  was  mine ; 

1  only  yield  thee  what  was  thine ; 

"Thy  wiU  be  done!'' 

3  Renew  my  will  fit)m  day  to  day. 
Blend  it  with  thine,  and  take  away 
All  that  now  makes  it  hard  to  say, 

"Thy  will  be  done!" 

4  Then,  when  on  earth  I  breathe  no  more 
The  prayer^  oft  mix'd  with  tears  before, 

IjUiSI  Mingj  upon  a  happiei  Blboxe^ 

"  Thy  wBi\ie  AssaaX" 
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254  {CM.)    IBIBH. 

Submission.    Job.  i.  21. 

1  *rpiS  God  that  lifts  our  comforts  high, 

-*-  Or  sinks  them  in  the  grave, 
He  gives,  and  (blessed  be  his  Name !) 
He  takes  but  what  he  gave. 

2  Peace,  all  our  angry  passions,  then  ! 

Let  each  rebellious  sigh 
Be  silent  at  his  sovereign  will. 
And  eVry  murmur  die ! 

3  If  smiling  mercy  crown  our  lives. 

Its  praises  shall  be  spread; 
And  we^ll  adore  the  justice  too 
That  strikes  our  comforts  dead. 

255  (cm.)    ST.  DAVID'S. 

Divine  compassion,    Isa.  xlii.  3.     Heb.  xiii.  8. 

1  f\  LORD,  how  lovely  is  thy  Name  !* 
^^  How  faithftd  is  thine  heart ! 
To-day  and  yesterday  the  same. 

And  always  kind  thou  art. 

2  No  change  of  mind  our  Jesus  knows, 

A  true  and  constant  friend : 
Where  once  the  Lord  his  love  bestows. 
He  loves  unto  the  end. 

3  He  well  remembers  we  are  flesh. 

At  best  a  bruised  reed ; 
And  fainting  souls  he  will  refresh. 
And  gently  rear  their  head. 

4  No  danger  can  thy  soul  await 

While  resting  on  this  1U)c\l\ 
The  wiads  may  blow,  and  wave»  tcl«:3  \ie^> 
But  be  sustains  the  ojiock. 
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«fierTrmtg, 

2q6  (SJt)   HOUHT  BPHRAIM. 

OratUude.    Ps.  cxtL  12. 

1  IMfY  Maker  and  my  King, 
"^^^  To  thee  my  all  I  owe ! 

Thy  sovereign  bounty  is  the  spring 
From  whence  my  blessings  flow ! 

2  [Thou  ever  good  and  kind  ! 
A  thousand  reasons  move, 

A  thousand  obligations  bind 
My  heart  to  grateful  love.] 

3  The  creature  of  thy  hand. 
On  thee  alone  I  liv^; 

My  God,  thy  benefits  demand 
More  praise  than  I  can  give ! 

4  O  what  can  I  impart. 
When  all  is  thine  before  ? 

Thy  love  demands  a  grateM  heart ! 
The  gift,  alas !  how  poor  ! 

5  O  let  thy  grace  inspire 

My  soul  with  strength  divine! 
Let  all  my  powers  to  thee  aspire. 
And  all  my  days  be  thine  I 

257  (L.M.)   ST.  pancbas. 

The  believer's  safety.     Isa.  xliii.  2.    liv.  17.     1  Pet.  iii.  12,  13. 

1  T^HAT  man  no  guard  or  weapons  needs. 

Whose  heart  the  blood  of  Jesus  knows. 
But  safe  may  pass,  if  duty  leads. 

Through  burning  sands  or  mountain  isnows, 

2  Released  from  guilt,  he  feels  no  fear, 

jBedemption  ip  his  shield  and  tower ; 
^,    Hg  sees  the  Saviour  always  TL^at 
To  help  in  eVry  trying  ^oxxt- 


mamOa^  HYMNS.  297 

8  If  placed  beneath  the  northern  pole, 

Though  winter  reign  with  rigour  there, 
His  gracious  beams  would  cheer  my  soul. 
And  make  a  spring  throughout  the  year. 

4  Or  if  the  desert's  sun-burnt  soil 

My  lonely  dwelling  e'er  should  prove, 
His  presence  would  support  my  toil, 
Whose  smile  is  life,  whose  voice  is  love. 

Gth  Sunday  after  Trvnity, 

258  (O.M.)    BEXLET. 

Death  and  glory.     2  Cor.  y.  1 — 8. 

1  rriHERE  is  a  house  not  made  with  hands, 
■^  Eternal,  and  on  high; 

And  here  my  spirit  waiting  stands 
TiU  God  shaU  bid  it  fly. 

2  Shortly  this  prison  of  my  clay 

Must  be  dissolved,  and  fall ; 

Then,  O  my  soul,  with  joy  obey 

Thy  heavenly  Father's  call ! 

3  'Tis  he,  by  his  almighty  grace. 

Who  forms  thee  fit  for  heaven ; 
And,  as  an  earnest  of  the  place. 
Has  his  own  Spirit  given. 

4  We  walk  by  faith  of  joys  to  come ; 

Faith  lives  upon  his  word : 
But  while  the  body  is  our  home. 
We're  absent  from  the  Lord. 

5  ['Tis  pleasant  to  believe  thy  grace. 

But  we  had  rather  see ; 
We  would  he  absent  from  t\ve  ftfij^. 
And  present,  Lord^  mtlit\ieeV\ 
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qflmr  fVmUg, 

259  (®-^)    OABMBM  HEW. 

Praise  to  the  Sedeemer,    Bom.  tI.  9, 10.     Heb.  Vii.  25. 

1  T>REPARE  a  thankful  song 

To  the  Redeemer's  name  ! 
His  praises  should  employ  each  tongue^ 
And  ev'ry  heart  inflame. 

2  He  laid  his  glory  hy. 

And  dreadful  pains  endnr'd^ 
That  rebels,  such  as  you  and  1, 
From  wrath  might  be  secured. 

3  And  now  he  pleading  stands 
For  us  before  the  throne. 

And  answers  all  the  LaVs  demands 
With  what  himself  hath  done. 

4  The  Holy  Ghost  he  sends 
Our  stubborn  hearts  to  move ; 

To  make  his  enemies  his  Mends, 
And  conquer  them  by  love. 

5  Assured  that  Christ  our  King 
Will  put  our  foes  to  flight. 

We,  on  the  field  of  battle,  sing, 
And  triumph,  while  we  fight. 

260  (cm.)  bbxtkbwick. 

The  believers*  rest,    Heb.  ir.  3,  9. 

1  T  ORD,  I  believe  a  rest  remains. 

To  all  thy  people  known, 
A  rest  where  pure  enjoyment  reigns. 
And  thou  art  loVd  alo&e : 

2  A  rest,  where  all  our  soul^s  desire 

Is  fix^d  on  things  above ; 
Where  fear,  and  sin,  anA  gn^i  e£:§\i^. 
Cast  out  by  perfect  \o^e. 
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3  O  that  I  now  the  rest  might  know, 

Belieye,  and  enter  in  I 
Now,  Saviour,  now  the  power  bestow, 
And  let  me  cease  firom  sin  I 

4  Bemove  this  hardness  from  my  heart  ! 

This  nnbelief  remove  I 
To  me  the  rest  of  faith  impart. 
The  sabbath  of  thy  love  ! 

20X  (cm.)  lokdok  nbw. 

CMPs  lave,    1  John  iy.  16. 

1  /^OME  ye,  who  know  and  fear  the  Lord, 
^  And  raise  yonr  thoughts  above ! 

Let  eVry  heart  and  voice  accord. 
To  sing  that  "  QoA  is  love  ! '' 

2  This  precious  truth  his  word  declares. 

And  all  his  mercies  prove ; 
Jesus,  the  Gift  of  gifts,  appears 
To  show  that  "  God  is  love.'* 

3  Behold  his  patience,  bearing  long 

With  those  who  from  him  rove ; 
Till  mighty  grace  their  hearts  subdues 
To  teach  them  "  God  is  love.** 

4i  The  work  begun  is  carried  on 
By  power  from  heaven  above. 
And  ev*ry  step,  from  first  to  last, 
Declares  that  "  God  is  love.** 

5  O  may  we  all,  while  here  below. 

This  best  of  blessingB  prove  V 
TDl  warmer  hearts^  in  bng\itet  -vaAS&i 
Proclaim  that  '^  God  i»  love" 
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262  t^*^)    WHITTOK. 

A  better  couwtry,    Heb.  xL  16.    Bey.  xxi.  2 — ^10. 

1  rpHERE  is  a  land  of  piire  delight, 
"^  Where  saints  immortal  reign. 
Infinite  day  excludes  the  night. 

And  pleasures  banish  pain. 

2  There  everlasting  spring  abides. 

And  never-withering  flowers : 
Death,  like  a  narrow  sea,  divides 

This  heavenlv  land  from  ours. 

» 

3  O  could  we  make  our  doubts  remove. 

Those  gloomy  doubts  that  rise. 
And  see  the  Canaan  that  we  love 
With  unbeclouded  eyes ! 

4  Could  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood. 

And  view  the  landscape  o^er, 
Not  Jordan's  stream,  nor  death's  cold  flood, 
Should  fright  us  from  the  shore. 

263  {p.lS..)    ST.  ANisr's. 
^Thejoys  of  heaven.     Rev,  xxi.  3,  4. 

1  /^OME,  Lord,  and  warm  each  languid  heart, 
^^  Inspire  each  lifeless  tongue  ! 

And  let  the  joys  of  heaven  impart 
Their  influence  to  our  song  ! 

2  Sorrow,  and  pain,  and  ev^ry  care. 

And  discord  there  shall  cease; 
And  perfect  joy,  and  love  sincere. 
Adorn  the  realms  of  peace. 

3  The  soul,  from  sin  for  ever  free. 

Shall  mourn  its  power  no  more  ; 
But  cloth'd  in  spotless  igivxrvty, 
Redeeming  love  adoxe. 


^Smidasf  HYMNS.  301 

€ffter  Trimkf, 

4  There  shall  the  followers  of  the  Lamb       ^ 

Join  in  immortal  songs ; 
And  endless  honours  to  his  name 
Employ  their  tmieftd  tongues. 

5  Lord^  tune  our  hearts  to  praise  and  love ! 

Our  feeble  notes  inspire ! 
TiU,  in  thy  blissfdl  courts  above. 
We  join  th'  angelic  choir. 

7th  Sunday  after  Trinity. 

264  (o.M.)   ST.  Stephen's. 

Providence.    Mark  viii.  7 — 9. 

1  Q  GOD  of  Bethel,  by  whose  hand 
^^  Thy  people  still  are  fed ; 

Who  through  this  weary  pilgrimage 
Hast  all  our  fathers  led : 

2  Our  vows,  our  prayers,  we  now  present 

Before  thy  throne  of  grace  I 
God  of  our  fathers,  be  the  God 
Of  their  succeeding  race  ! 

3  Through  each  perplexing  path  of  life 

Our  wandering  footsteps  guide  ! 
Give  us  each  day  our  daily  bread. 
And  raiment  fit  provide  1 

4  O  spread  thy  covering  wings  around. 

Till  all  our  wanderings  cease, 
And  at  our  Father's  loVd  abode 
Our  souls  arrive  in  peace  ! 

'  5  Such  blessings  firom  thy  gracious  hand 
Our  humble  prayers  implore  •, 
And  thou  shalt  be  our  clioaen  Qrodi, 
And  portion  evermore. 
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265  (°*^*)    BEOICSOBOTB. 

Ood^sfodbhfklnesg,    1  Cor.  i  9.    Heb.  z.  23. 

1  "DEGIN,  my  tongue,  some  heavenly  theme, 
-^  And  speak  some  boundless  thing. 

The  mighty  works,  or  mightier  name^ 
Of  our  eternal  King  ! 

2  Tell  of  his  wondrous  faithfiilness. 

And  sound  his  power  abroad  1 
Sing  the  sweet  promise  of  his  grace. 
And  the  performing  God ! 

3  Engraved,  as  in  eternal  brass. 

The  mighty  promise  shines ; 
Nor  can  the  powers  of  darkness  rase 
Those  everlasting  lines. 

4  His  very  word  of  grace  is  strong. 

As  that  which  built  the  skies ; 
The  voice  that  rolls  the^  stars  along 
Speaks  all  the  promises. 

266  ('^'S')    HABT'fl. 

The  Samour^s  return,    1  Thess.  iy.  16. 

1  XT  ARK !  that  shout  of  rapturous  joy, 
"^^  Blunting  forth  from  yonder  cloud ! 
Jesus  comes ;  and  through  the  sky 

Angels  tell  their  joy  aloud. 

2  Now  the  world's  duration  ends ; 

Now  the  Lord  wiU  meet  his  foes ; 
These  shall  perish,  but  his  friends 
Shall  in  heaven  obtain  repose. 

3  Hark !  the  trumpet's  awful  voice 

Sounds  abroad  through  sea  and  land ; 
Let  bis  people  now  rejoice, 
**^     "Iwir  redemption  is  ^  \iSsA. 
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4  See !  the  Lord  appears  in  view ; 

Heaven  and  earth  before  him  fly ; 
Rise^  ye  saints^  he  comes  for  you ; 
Base  to  meet  him  in  the  sky  ! 

5  Gk),  and  dwell  with  him  above. 

Where  no  foe  can  e'er  molest ! 
Happy  in  the  Saviour's  love  ! 
Blessing,  and  for  ever  blest ! 

26 1  (cm.)  oxfosd. 

CM  the  ttrength  of  the  weaJe,    las.  xL  27 — 81. 

1  lA/HY  ponr'st  thou  forth  thy  anxious  plaint, 
^  ^    Despairing  of  relief. 

As  if  the  Lord  o'erlook'd  thy  cause. 
And  did  not  heed  thy  grirf  ? 

2  He  gives  the  conquest  to  the  weak, 

Supports  the  fainting  heart ; 
And  courage  in  the  evil  hour 
His  heavenly  aids  impart. 

3  Mere  human  power  shall  fast  decay. 

And  youthfiil  vigour  cease ; 
But  they  who  wait  upon  the  Lord, 
In  strength  shall  still  increase. 

4  They  with  unwearied  feet  shall  tread 

Tlie  path  of  life  divine ; 
With  growing  ardour  onward  move. 
With  growing  brightness  shine. 

5  On  eagles'  wings  they  mount,  they  soar. 

Their  wings  are  &ith  and  love^ 
Till,  pajst  the  cloudy  regions  \iece, 
They  rise  to  heaven  a\K>ve. 
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Deliverance  from  tin.    Zech.  ix.  12.     Horn.  tL  22. 

1  PRISONERS  of  hope,  arise, 
■*"    And  see  your  Lord  appear ! 

Lo  !  on  the  wmgs  of  love  he  flies. 
And  hnngs  redemption  near. 

2  Redemption  in  his  blood 
He  calls  you  to  receive : 

'^  Look  unto  me,  the  pardoning  God; 
"Believe,^'  he  cries,  "believe  V* 

3  Jesus,  to  thee  we  look. 

Till  saVd  from  sin^s  remains ; 
Reject  the  inbred  tjrrant's  yoke. 
And  cast  away  his  chains  ! 

4  Our  nature  shall  no  more 
O'er  us  dominion  have ; 

By  faith  we  apprehend  the  power 
Which  shall  for  ever  save. 

269  (8.8.6.)    ST.  kiohaxl's. 

Christ  the  way,    John  xiy.  $. 

1  T^HERE  is  no  path  to  heavenly  bliss. 

Or  solid  joy,  or  lasting  peace. 
But  Christ,  tV  appointed  road : 

O  may  we  tread  the  sacred  way  ! 

By  faith  rejoice,  and  praise,  and  pray. 
Till  we  sit  down  with  God  ! 

2  As  he  above  for  ever  lives, 
And  life  to  dying  sinners  gives 

Eternal  and  divine ; 
O  may  his  Spirit  in  me  dwell ! 
Tbe^,  sav'd  from  nn,  and  deoili,  and  hell, 


it 
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qfier  TrimUf, 

2|0  (148th.)  DABWXIli's. 

Adoption, .  Bom.  viii.  14 — 16. 

1  A  RISE,  my  soul,  arise ; 

:  -^^  Shake  off  thy  guilty  fears  ! 

The  bleeding  Sacrifice 
In  my  behalf  appears; 
Before  the  throne  my  Surety  stands ; 
My  name  is  written  on  his  hands. 

2  My  God  is  reconciled, 

His  pardoning  voice  I  hear. 
He  owns  me  for  his  child, 
I  can  no  longer  fear ; 
With  confidence  I  now  draw  nigh. 
And  Father,  Abba,  Father,  cry ! 

2/1  (cm.)  mauchestbe. 

The  Ught  and  glory  of  the  word,    1  Kings  xvii.  24.  John  vi.  63. 

1  T^HE  Spirit  breathes  upon  the  word, 
•^  And  brings  the  truth  to  sight : 
Precepts  and  promises  afford 

A  sanctifying  light. 

2  A  glory  gilds  the  sacred  page, 

Majestic,  like  the  sun ; 
It  gives  a  light  to  ev^iy  age. 
It  gives,  but  borrows  none. 

3  The  hand  that  gave  thee  still  supplies 

The  gracious  light  and  heat : 
His  truths  upon  the  nations  rise. 
They  rise  but  never  set. 

4  Let  everlasting  thanks  be  thine. 

For  such  a  bright  display, 
Ab  makes  a  world  of  daxkneB^  ^Kccka 
With  beams  of  heavenly  day . 
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Dhine  providence.    John  xiiL  7. 

1  /?J.RE  AT  God  of  providence,  thy  ways 
^^  Are  hid  from  mortal  sight; 
Wrapt  in  impenetrable  shades. 

Or  clothed  with  dazzling  light  I 

2  But  in  the  world  of  bUss  above 

Where  thou  dost  ever  reign, 
These  mysteries  shall  be  all  unveilM, 
And  not  a  doubt  remain. 

3  The  Sun  of  Righteousness  shall  there 

His  brightest  beams  display. 
And  not  a  hovering  doud  obscure 
That  never-ending  day. 

270  (cm.)  bexlxy. 

The  wUnemnff  and  sealing  Spirit,  Bom.  yiiL  14.   Eph.  i.  13, 14. 

1  T\7HY  should  the  children  of  a  King 

Go  mourning  all  their  days  ? 
Great  Comforter,  descend  and  bring 
Some  tokens  of  thy  grace  ! 

2  Dost  thou  not  dwell  in  all  the  saints. 

And  seal  the  heirs  of  heaven  ? 
When  wilt  thou  banish  my  complaints, 
And  show  my  sins  forgiven  ? 

3  Assure  my  conscience  of  her  part 

In  the  Redeemer's  blood ; 
And  bear  thy  witness  with  my  heart, 
That  I  am  bom  of  Gtod  ! 

4  Thou  art  the  earnest  of  his  love. 

The  pledge  of  joys  to  come ; 
And  thy  00ft  wings,  ce\eB&Bii>oNe) 
*^"    lie  conirey  me  Taomft  \ 
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274  (O.M.)    LONDON  NIW. 

Divine  goodness  moderating  (ifflietion.    Isa.  xxyii.  8. 

1  Q.REAT  Ruler  of  all  nature's  frame, 
^^  We  own  thy  power  divine ; 

We  hear  thy  breath  in  ev'ry  storm, 
For  all  the  winds  are  thine  ! 

2  Thy  mercy  tempers  ev'ry  blast 

To  them  that  seek  thy  face ; 
And  mingles  with  the  tempest's  roar 
The  whispers  of  thy  grace. 

3  Those  gentle  whispers  let  me  hear. 

Till  all  the  tumult  cease ; 
And  gales  of  Paradise  shall  lull 
^  My  weary  soul  to  peace  !  ' 

2§D  (O.M.)    ST.  jambs'. 

Adoption.    Bom.  yiii.  15 — -17. 

1  IVr Y  God,  my  Father,  blissful  name ! 

O  may  I  call  thee  mine ! 
May  I  with  sweet  assurance  claim 
A  portion  so  divine ! 

2  This  only  can  my  fears  control. 

And  bid  my  sorrows  fly ; 
What  harm  can  ever  reach  my  soul 
Beneath  my  Father's  eye  ? 

3  Whate'er  thy  providence  denies 

I  cabnly  would  resign, 
For  thou  art  gbod,  and  just,  and  wise  : 
O  bend  my  will  to  thine  I 

4  Whate'er  thy  sacred  will  ordains 

O  give  me  strength  to  beat  \ 
And  let  me  know  m^y  Eatiier  tev^os. 
And  trust  his  tender  care  \ 
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276  '  ^^'^    HKW  8ABBAIKH. 

2^  mimatry  of  angels.    1  KiDgs  xiz.  5—8.  Heb.  i.  14 

1  TTIGH  on  a  hill  of  dazzling  light 
-*-^  The  King  of  Glory  spreads  his  seat. 
And  troops  of  angels,  stretched  for  flight. 

Stand  waitmg  round  his  awfdl  feet. 

2  Thy  winged  troops,  O  Gt)d  of  hosts. 

Wait  on  thy  wandering  church  below; 
Here  we  are  sailing  to  thy  coasts. 
Let  angels  be  our  convoy  too  ! 

3  Are  they  not  all  thy  servants.  Lord  ? 

At  thy  command  they  go  and  come ; 
With  cheerftd  haste  obey  thy  word. 
And  guard  thy  children  to  their  home. 

27 Y  (cm.)   deyizss. 

The  chrisHah  race,    FhiL  iiL  12 — 14.    Heb.  xii.  1. 

1  A  WAKE,  my  soul,  stretch  ev^ry  nerve, 
-^  And  press  with  vigour  on  ! 

A  heavenly  race  demands  thy  zeal. 
And  an  immortal  crown  ! 

2  A  cloud  of  witnesses  around 

Hold  thee  in  full  survey ; 
Forget  the  steps  already  trod 
And  onward  ui^e  thy  way  ! 

3  ^Tis  God's  own  animating  voice. 

That  calls  thee  firom  on  high ; 
'Tis  his  own  hand  presents  the  prize 
To  thine  aspiring  eye. 

4  Blest  Saviour,  introduced  by  thee. 

Have  I  my  race  begun  ; 
And,  crowned  with  vict'ry,  at  ^^  isfct 
^■^    "il  lay  my  honours  4owii\ 
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2^3  (O.M.)    ST.  STEPHEN'S. 

Lordy  remember  me,    Luke  xxiii.  42.  1  Cor.  x.  13. 

1  f\  THOU,  jfrom  whom  all  goodness  flows, 
^^  I*lift  my  soul  to  thee ! 

In  all  my  sorrows,  conflicts,  woes. 
Good  Lord,  remember  me ! 

2  When  trials  sor^  obstruct  my  way. 

And  ills  I  cannot  flee, 
O  let  my  strength  be  as  my  day ! 
Good  Lord,  remember  me ! 

3  And  when  before  thy^  throne  I  stand. 

And  lift  my  soul  to  thee. 
Then  with  the  saints,  at  thy  right  hand. 
Good  Lord,  remember  me  I 

^#9  (149th.)   smith's. 

Assured  trust.    1  Kings  xix.  4,  &c..   Matt.  viii.  23 — 27. 

1  X>EGONE,  unbelief,  my  Saviour  is  near, 
-"  And  for  my  rehef  wiU  surely  appear: 

By  prayer  let  me  wrestle,  and  he  wUl  perform ; 
With  Christ  in  the  vessel,  I  smile  at  the  storm. 

2  His  love  in  time  past  forbids  me  to  think 
He^ll  leave  me  at  last  in  trouble  to  sink ; 
Each  sweet  Ebenezer  I  have  in  review 
Confirms  his  good  pleasure  to  help  me  quite 

through. 

3  Why  should  I  complain  of  want  or  distress. 
Temptation  or  pain]  he  told  me  no  less : 
The  heirs  of  salvation,  I  know  from  his  word. 
Through  mu^  tribulation  must  follow  their  Lord. 

4  Since  all  that  I  meet  shall  work  for  my  good, 
The  bitter  is  sweet,  the  med^cinfii  \e>  ioj^A^ 
Though  painfal  at  present, '  tYniW  ce«fi»^\i^W^Vstt 

And  theuj  O  bow  pleasant  the  coTic^aLetoi?^^^^' 
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280  ^^•^•)    SICTM*»- 
JPraiiefor  redeeming  love.    Heb.  ix.  12. 

1  T  ET  US  love,  and  sing,  and  wondgr, 
-*^  Let  us  praise  the  Saviour's  name ! 
He  has  hudi'd  the  LaVs  loud  thunder^ 

He  has  quenched  mount  Sinai's  flame  : 
He  has  wadi'd  us  with  his  blood. 
He  Ins  brought  us  nigh  to  Gt)d. 

2  Let  us  praise  and  join  the  chorus 

Of  the  saints  enthroned  on  high  ! 
Here  they  trusted  Inm  before  us. 

Now  their  pr^dses  fill  the  sky ; 
"  Thou  hast  washed  us  with  thy  blood. 
Thou  art  worthy.  Lamb  of  Qt)d !  '* 

281  (^•^•)    ST.  MABrt. 

The  corruftion  ofnatwre,    1  Cor.  vi  11.    x.  6. 

1  TTOW  helpless  guilty  nature  lies, 
-^  Unconscious  of  its  load ! 

The  heart,  unchanged,  can  never  rise 
To  happiness  and  God. 

2  Can  aught  beneath  a  power  divine 

The  stubborn  wiQ  subdue  ? 
'Tis  thine.  Eternal  Spirit,  thine 
To  form  the  heart  anew. 

3  'Tis  thine  the  passions,  to  recal. 

And  upwards  bid  them  rise ; 
To  make  the  scales  of  error  fiUl 
From  reason^s  darkened  «yes  I 

4  To  chase  the  shades  of  death  away. 
And  bid  the  sinner  live ; 

.beam,  of  heaven,  a  vital  xay, 
thine  alone  to  gwe  \ 
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5  O  diange  these  wretched  hearts  of  ours. 
And  give  them  life  divine ! 
Then  shall  our  passions  and  our  powers. 
Almighty  Lord,  be  thine ! 

lOth  Sunday  after  Trinity. 

7%e  invitation.    Matt.  xi.  28.   Luke  xix.  41,  42. 

1  /^OME  !  said  Jesu^s  sacred  voice,  •  ^  • 

^  Come,  and  make  my  paths  your  choice ! 
I  will  guide  you  to  youy  hgme ; 
Weary  pilgrim,  hither  ooixie  f 

2  Thou  who  houseless,  sde,  forlorn. 
Long  hast  borne  the  proud  world's  scorn. 
Long  hast  roamed  the  barren  waste. 
Weary  pilgrim,  hither  haste  ! 

3  Sinner,  come,  for  here  is  found 
Balm  that  flows  for  ev'ry  wound. 
Peace  that  ever  shall  endure. 
Rest  eternal,  sacred,  sure  ! 

2oO  (li.M.)    AOTON. 

T/ie  source  of  grace.    Ps.  xxxvi  9.    Jer.  ii  13.    1  Cor.  xiL  5. 

1  T>LEST  Jesus,  source  of  grace  divine. 

What  soul-refreshing  streams  are  thine ! 
O  bring  these  healing  waters  nigh. 
Or  we  must  droop,  and  fall,  and  die ! 

2  Our  longing  souls  aloud  would  sing. 
Spring  up,  efiestial  fountain,  spring  ! 
To  a  redun&iMt  jiver  flow. 

And  cheer  jUtftiurBty  land  below ! 

3  May  this  blei|  torrent  near  my  side 
Through  all  the  desert  gently  ^\id&  \ 
Then  in  ImmanuePs  laad  a^ove, 

Spread  to  a  sea  of  joy  and  love  \ 
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284  (^''•)    B»ADMr. 

2^  pUffrim**  prater.    1  Kings  iii   5.    1  John  y.  14, 15. 

1  /^OlSIE,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare  ! 
^^  Jesus  loves  to  answer  prayer ; 
He  himself  has  bid  thee  pray. 
Therefore  will  not  say  thee  nay. 

2  Tfaoa  are  coming  to  a  King, 
Large  petitions  with  thee  bring ; 
For  his  grace  and  power  are  such. 
None  can  ever  aik  too  much. 

3  With  my  burden  I^b^gin, 
Lord,  remove  this  load  of  sin ! 
Let  thy  blood  for  sinners  spilt. 
Set  my  conscience  free  from  guilt ! 

4  Lord,  I  come  to  thee  for  rest. 
Take  possession  of  my  breast ; 

There  thy  blood-bought  right  maintain. 
And  without  a  rival  reign ! 

5  While  I  am  a  pilgriin  here. 
Let  thy  love  my  spirit  cheer  ! 

As  my  Guide,  my  Guard,  my  Friend, 
Lead  me  to  my  journey's  end ! 

285  (^'^)  =^'*^'8- 

Public  worship.    Isa.  IvL  7.    Luke  xix.  46. 

'  1  T  ORD  of  iosts,  how  lovely  fair, 
E^en  on  earth,  thy  templeB  are ! 
Here  thy  waiting  people  see,  , 
Much  of  heaven,  and  mxidb.  if  thee. 

2  From  thy  gracious  presence  flows 
Bliss  that  softens  aU  our  woes ; 
WhUe  thy  Spirit's  holy  fiie 
■"    ^^arma  our  hearts  wit\i  p\wce  de«ae. 
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cffter  Trimiy. 

3  Here  we  supplicate  thy  throne. 
Here  thou  mak^st  thy  glories  known ; 
Here  we  learn  thy  righteous  ways. 
Taste  thy  love,  and  sing  thy  praise.    • 

4  Thus,  with  festive  songs  of  joy. 
We  our  happy  lives  employ ; 
Love,  and  long  to  love  thee  more. 
Till  from  earth  to  heaven  we  soar. 

236  (O.M.)    WILTSHIRE. 

Prayer  for  divine  ossiHanee,    Amos  t.  4. 

1  T^O  thee  we  come,  our  God,  to  thee, 
"^  We  come  to  seek  thy  face  ! 

Before  thy  throne  thy  people  see. 
Before  thy  throne  of  grace ! 

2  We  bring  thy  promise,  and  we  plead 

Thy  Mercy  and  thy  Name ; 
To  our  petitions.  Lord,  give  heed, 
And  put  us  not  to  shame  ! 

3  Subdue  the  foes  that  are  within. 

Our  mighty  foes  subdue ! 
O  break  in  us  the  power  of  sin. 
And  make  us,  Lord,  anew  ! 

4  We  know,  in  such  a  strife  as  this, 

How  vain  are  mortal  powers ; 
No  strenggi  but  thine  sufficient  is. 
Against  ^kidi  foes  as  ours. 

5  In  lis  thy  pleasure.  Lord,  fulfil. 

The  work  of  faith  witli  po^ei  •, 
That  we  may  do  and  love  tToy  ^wJi., 
Nor  ieave  thee  from  tins  laava  \ 
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^Ur  IWaJlRpf. 

(l^M.)    JOB. 
T^  hidinff-plaee,    Isa.  xzzii.  2, 

1  XT  AIL,  sovereign  Love,  that  first  began 
-M-  The  scheme  to  rescue  &llen  man  ! 
Hail,  matchless,  free,  eternal  Grace^ 
That  gave  my  soul  a  hiding-place  ! 

2  Against  the  Grod  who  rules  the  sky 
I  fought,  with  hands  uplifted  high ; 
Despis'd  the  mention  of  his  grace. 
Too  proud  to  seek  a  hiding-place. 

3  [Enwrapt  in  thick  Egyptian  night. 
And  fond  of  darkness  more  than  light. 
Madly  I  ran  the  sinful  race. 

Secure  without  a  hiding-place.] 

4  Indignant  Justice  stood  in  view ; 
To  Sinai^s  fiery  mount  I  flew ; 

But  Justice  cried,  with  fi*owning  face, 
"  This  mountain  is  no  hiding-place." 

5  Ere  long  a  heavenly  voice -^I  heard. 
And  Mercy^s  angel-form  appeared ; 
She  led  me  on,  with  placid  pace. 
To  Jesus,  as  my  hiding-place. 

6  A  few  more  rolling  suns,  at  most. 
Will  land  me  on  &ir  Canaan^s  coast ; 
Where  I  shall  sing  the  songs  of  grace. 
And  see  my  glorious  hiding-place. 

11th  Sunday  after  Trinity. 
Christ's  sufferings  and  glory,  Johnxrii  6. 1  Oor.  xv .  3, 4.  1  Pet.  i.  1 1. 

1        A  WAKE  a  tune  of  lofky  praise 
"^^  To  great  Jehovah's  equal  Son ! 
Awake,  my  voice,  mVeaNeiA^  \«:5% 
Pmehim  the  voadew^i^'^MiSi^  ^owa  . 
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2  Sing  how  he  left  the  world  of  light. 

And  the  bright  robes  he  wore  above ; 
How  swift  and  joyful  was  his  flight. 
On  wings  of  everlasting  love  ! 

3  Deep  in  the  shades  of  gloomy  death 

Th^  almighty  captive  prisoner  lay  : 
Th^  almighty  captive  left  the  earth, 
And  rose  to  everlasting  day. 

4  Amongst  a  thousand  harps  and  songs, 

Jesus  the  God  exalted  reigns  : 
His  sacred  name  fills  all  their  tongues. 
And  echoes  through  the  heavenly  plains. 

289  (cm.)  ST.  David's. 

Prayer  for  nUtUgters,    Heb.  xiii.  17. 

1  T  ET  Sion^s  watchmen  all  awake, 
"^  And  take  th^  alarm  they  give ; 
Now  let  them  from  the  mouth  of  Grod 

Their  solemn  charge  receive ! 

2  ^Tis  not  a  cause  of  small  import 

The  pastor's  care  demands ; 
But  what  might  fill  an  angePs  heart. 
And  filled  a  Saviour^s  hands. 

3  They  watch  for  souls,  for  which  the  Lord 

Did  heavenly  bliss  forego ; 
For  souls,  which  must  for  ever  live 
In  raptures,  or  in  woe. 

4  May  they  that  Jesus,  whom  they  preach, 

Their  owri  Redeemer  see  \ 
And  watch  thou  daily  o'er  tlaevi  «a\]\&> 
That  they  may  watch,  for  ^efe  \ 
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290  (cm.)   bbdfobd. 
Believers  one  in  Chrigt,    Eph.  L  10. 

1  L_|  APPY  the  souls  to  Jesus  joined, 
"^  Aud  sav^d  by  grace  alone  ! 
Walking  in  all  his  ways^  they  find 

Their  heaven  on  earth  b^un. 

2  The  church  triumphant  in  thy  love. 

Their  mighty  joys  we  know : 
They  sing  the  Lamb  in  hymns  above. 
And  we  in  hymns  below. 

3  Thee,  in  thy  glorious  reakn  they  praise. 

And  bow  before  thy  throne ; 
We  in  the  kingdom  of  thy  grace  : 
The  kingdoms  are  but  one. 

4  The  holy  to  the  holiest  leads ; 

From  thence  our  spirits  rise : 

And  he  that  in  thy  statutes  treads. 

Shall  meet  thee  in  the  skies  ! 

291  (8'7')  siciuAir. 
Praise  for  past  mercies,    1  Sam.  yii  12. 

1  /^OME,  thou  fount  of  ev^ry  blessing, 
^  Time  my  heart  to  sing  thy  grace  ! 
Streams  of  mercy  never  ceasing 

Call  for  songs  of  loudest  praise. 

2  Here  I  raise  my  Ebenezer, 

Hither  by  thy  help  I^m  come ; 
And  I  hope,  by  thy  good  pleasure. 
Safely  to  arrive  at  home. 

3  Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stranger. 
Wandering  fix)m  the  fold  of  Gkid ; 

le,  to  save  my  so^  from,  d^asi^ct, 
^itarpos'd  his  ptedouaUwA. 
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after  TrinUy. 

292  (S.M.)    BHIELAirD. 

Salvation  hy  grace.    1  Cor.  xy.  10.    Eph.  iL  5. 

1  /?}.RACE  !  ^tis  a  charming  sounds 
^^  Harmonious  to  my  ear ; 

Heaven  with  the  echo  shall  resound^ 
And  all  the  earth  shall  hear. 

2  Grace  first  contrived  a  way 
To  save  rebellious  man^ 

And  all  the  steps  that  grace  display^ 
Which  drew  the  wondrous  plan. 

3  Grace  taught  my  wandering  feet 
To  tread  the  heavenly  road^ 

And  new  supplies  each  hour  I  meet. 
While  pressing  on  to  God. 

4  Grace  all  the  work  shall  crown. 
Through  everlasting  days ; 

It  lays  in  heaven  the  topmost  stone. 
And  well  deserves  the  praise. 

293  (O.M.)    ST.  JAMBB*. 

Prayer  for  resignoHon,    Pb.  oxzxi  2» 

1  "pATHER,  whatever  of  earthly  bliss 

Thy  sovereign  will  denies, 
Accepted  at  thy  throne  of  grace. 
Let  this  petition  rise : 

2  Give  me  a  calm,  a  thankAil  heart. 

From  eVry  murmur  free ; 
The  blessings  of  thy  grace  impart, 
And  make  me  live  to  thee : 

3  Let  the  sweet  hope  that  thou  art  mine, 

My  life  and  death  attend  *, 

Tbjr  presence  through  my  jovjffiLe;^  Axma, 

And  crown  my  journey's  euAX 

11  * 
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titter  Trmtji. 

294  (l^M.)    BYSKIKa. 

7^  JHmne  perfections.    Fs.  xciii.  1.    2  Cor.  iii.  8,  9. 

1  TEHOVAH  reigns,  his  throne  is  high ; 

His  robes  are  light  and  majesty ; 
His  glory  shines  with  beams  so  bright. 
No  mortal  can  sustain  the  sight. 

2  Through  all  his  work  his  wisdom  shines. 
And  baffles  Satan^s  deep  designs ;  * 

His  power  is  sovereign  to  Ailfil 
The  noblest  connsek  of  his  will. 

3  And  will  this  glorious  Lord  descend 
To  be  my  Father  and  my  Friend  ? 
Then  let  my  songs  with  angels^  join ; 
Heaven  is  secure  if  God  be  mine ! 

295  (cm.)  oxfosd. 

Christ  precious  to  ihe  believer.    lPeterii.7. 

1  TESUS,  I  love  thy  charming  name, 
^  'Tis  music  to  mine  ear  ! 

Fain  would  I  sound  it  out  so  loud, 
That  earth  and  heaven  should  hear. 

2  Yes,  thou  art  precious  to  my  soul. 

My  transport  and  my  trust : 
Jewels  to  thee  are  gaudy  toys. 
And  gold  is  sordid  dust ! 

3  [All  my  capacious  powers  can  wish. 

In  thee  doth  richly  meet : 
Nor  to  mine  jByes  is  light  so  dear. 
Nor  friendship  half  so  sweet !] 

4  Thy  grace  still  dwells  upon  my  heart. 
And  sheds  its  fragrance  there ; 

noblest  balm  of  aW.  \t^  ^oxxiv.^, 
I  cardial  of  its  caxe  \ 
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5  1^11  speak  the  honours  of  thy  name 
With  my  last  laboring  breath  : 
Then  speechless  clasp  thee  in  my.  arms^ 
The  antidote  of  death  ! 

Praise  for  sahxUion,    Fs.  Tryiii.  1.,  czlix.  4. 

1  'Y^ifl  humble  souls  rejoice, 

"*^  And  cheerful  triumphs  sing  ! 
Wake  all  your  harmony  of  voice, 
For  Jesus  is  your  King  ! 

2  He  brings  salvation  near. 
For  which  his  blood  was  paid  : 

How  beauteous  shall  your  souls  appeal*, 
Thus  sumptuously  arrayed ! 

3  Salvation,  Lord,  is  thine  ! 
And  all  thy  saints  confess. 

The  royal  robes,  in  which  they  slvine. 
Were  •wrought  by  sovereign  graop. 

29y  (cm.)  bueeoed. 

WatcJ^flitlness  cmdjproifer.    Matt.  xxvi.  41. 

1  A  LAS  !  what  hourly  dangers  rise  ! 
"^  What  snares  beset  my  way ! 

To  heaven,  O  God,  I  lift  my  eyes. 
And  hourly  watch  and  pray  ! 

2  Increase  my  faith,  increase  my  hope. 

When  foes  and  fears  prevail ; 
And  bear  my  fednting  spirit  up. 
Or  soon  my  strength  will  faQ ! 

3  O  keep  me  in  thy  heavenly  way, 

And  bid  the  tempter  flee  •, 
And  let  me  never,  never  stray  ^ 

From  happiness  and  thee  \ 
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298  ^^^    mrwr  SABBATH. 

Divine  far^veness,    Luke  vii.  47. 

1  "pORGIVENESS  I  'tis  a  joyful  sotind 

To  malefactors  doomed  to  die ; 
Publish  the  bliss  the  world  around^ 
Ye  seraphs^  shout  it  firom  the  sky  I 

2  O^er  sins,  unnumbered  as  the  sand^ 

And  like  the  mountains  for  their' size. 
The  seas  of  soVreign  grace  expand. 
The  seas  of  sovereign  grace  arise. 

3  For  this  stupendous  love  of  heaven 

What  grateful  honour  shall  we  show  ? 
Where  much  transgression  is  forgiven 
Let  love  in  equal  ardours  glow  ! 

4  By  this  inspired  let  all  our  dajns 

With  various  holiness  be  crown'd ; 
Let  truth  and  goodness,  prayer  and  praise. 
In  all  abide,  in  all  abound  !    * 

299  (cm.)    ST.  ANK'S. 

Pfcdse  in  the  sanctuary.    P».  cl.  1 — 3. 

1  TN  God^s  own  house  pronounce  his  praise ; 

His  grace  he  there  reveals  : 
To  heaven  your  joy  and  wonder  raise. 
For  there  his  glory  dweUs ! 

2  Let  all  your  sacred  passions  move. 

While  you  rehearse  his  deeds ; 
But  the  great  work  of  saving  love 
Your  highest  praise  exceeds. 

3  AU  that  have  motion,  life  and  breath. 
Proclaim  your  Maker  blest ; 

X^  when  my  voice  expiw»  m  ^^^V)b.^ 
Mjr  soul  shall  praiae  \i\ni)Qe^. 
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OOO  (L.M.)    ACTON. 

The  intercession  of  Ctirist.     Hob.  vii.  26. 

1  TTE  lives !  the  great  Kedeemer  lives ! 
-^  (What  joy  the  blest  assurance  gives  !) 
And  now,  before  his  Father,  God, 
Pleads  the  full  merit  of  his  blood, 

2  In  ev'ry  dark  distressful  hour. 
When  rin  and  Satan  join  their  power, 
Let  this  dear  hope  repel  the  dart. 
That  Jesus  bears  us  on  his  heart ! 

3  Great  Advocate,  almighty  Friend, 
On  him  our  humble  hopes  depend; 
Our  cause  can  never,  never  fail. 
For  Jesus  pleads,  and  must  prevail. 

301  (l.m.)  satot. 

Sope  t»  the  covenant,    Heb.  vL  17 — 19.    Gbl.  iii.  16. 

1  LI  OW  oft  have  sin  and  Satan  strove 
^^  To  rend  my  soul  from  thee,  my  God  ! 
But  everlasting  is  thy  love. 

And  Jesus  seals  it  with  his  blood. 

2  The  oath  and  promise  of  the  Lord 

Join  to  confirm  the  wondrous  grace ; 
Eternal  power  performs  the  word. 

And  fills  all  heaven  with  endless  praise. 

3  Amidst  temptations  sharp  and  long. 

My  soul  to  this  dear  refuge  flies ; 
Hope  is  my  anchor,  firm  and  strong. 
While  tempests  blow,  and  billows  rise. 

4  The  gospel  bears  my  spirit  up  : 

A  faithful  and  unchangiixg  Qcodi 
Lays  the  &undation  for  my  \lo^ 
In  oatbsj  and  promises,  asi&.\AQodL. 
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302  (^'^'^    OAICBBIDOB  HEW. 

A  filial  spirit.    OttiX.  iv.  5,  6. 

1  aOV'REIGN  of  aU  the  worlds  on  high, 
^  Allow  my  humble  claim ; 

Nor  while  a  worm  would  raise  its  head. 
Disdain  a  Father's  name  ! 

2  My  Father  God,  how  sweet  the  sound  ! 

How  tender  and  how  dear  ! 
Not  aU  the  melody  of  heaven 
Could  so  delight  the  ear. 

3  Come,  sacred  Spirit,  seal  the  name 

On  mine  expanding  heart ; 
Aud  show  that  in  Jehovah's  grace 
I  share  a  filial  part ! 

303  (^•^•)   CABLI8LB  HIW. 

^ayerfor  the  help  of  Chritt,    Ex.  rdii  20—23. 

1  rpHOU  very  Paschal  Lamb, 

"^  Whose  blood  for  us  was  shed. 
Through  whom  we  out  of  Egypt  came. 
Thy  ransomed  people  lead ! 

2  Angel  of  gospel  grace. 
Fulfil  thy  character ! 

To  guard  and  feed  the  chosen  race. 
In  Israel's  camp  appear ! 

3  Throughout  the  desert  way. 
Conduct  us  by  thy  light ! 

Be  thou  a  cooling  doud  by  day, 
A  cheering  fire  by  night ! 

4  Our  fainting  souls  sustain 
With  blessings  fix)m  above> 

ever  on  thy  people  tcmi 
nanna  of  thy  lovel 
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-rfUr  Trinity, 

304  (o-M.)  BT.  David's. 

The  liberty  of  the  gospel,    John  viii.  d6. 

1  TTARK  !  for  'tis  God's  own  Son  that  calls 
-^  To  life  and  liberty ; 

Transported,  fall  before  his  feet, 
Who  makes  the  priai'sers  free  ! 

2  Into  the  captive  heart  he  pours 

His  Spirit  from  on  high; 
We  lose  the  terrors  of  the  slave, 
And  Abba,  Father,  cry. 

3  Shake  off  your  bonds,  and  sing  his  grace ; 

The  sinner's  Friend  proclaim ; 
And  call  on  all  around  to  seek 
True  freedom  by  his  Name  ! 

303  (O.M.)    ABBIDGB. 

ChriaticM  charity,    Luke  x.  80 — 37. 

1  TDATHER  of  mercies,  send  thy  grace 
"^   All  powerful  from  above. 

To  form  in  our  obedient  souls 
The  image  of  thy  love  ! 

2  O  may  our  sympathising  breasts 

That  gen'rous  pleasure  know. 
Kindly  to  share  in  others'  joy. 
And  weep  for  others'  woe ! 

3  When  the  most  helpless  sons  of  grief 

In  low  distress  are  laid. 
Soft  be  our  hearts  their  pains  to  feel. 
And  swift  our  haads  to  aid ! 

4  On  wings  of  love  the  Saviour  flew 

To  raise  us  from  the  groTmd, 
And  made  the  richest  of  InB  \AoodL 
A  balm  for  ev'ry  wofand. 
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after  IVimkf, 

306  C^'*-)    SICIMAjr. 

The  privileges  of  adoption,    1  John  iii.  1. 

1  "DLESSED  are  the  sons  of  God ; 

-^  They  are  bought  with  Jesu^s  blood. 
They  are  ransomed  from  the  grave. 
Life  eternal  they  Bhall  have  : 

With  them  numbered  may  we  be. 

Now  and  through  eternity  ! 

2  They  are  justified  by  grace. 
They  enjoy  a  solid  peace ; 

All  their  sros  are  washed  away. 
They  shall  stand  in  Gk)d^s  great  day  : 
With  them,  &c. 

3  They  produce  the  fruits  of  grace 
In  the  works  of  righteousness ; 
Bom  of  God,  they  hate  aU  sin, 
God's  pure  word  remains  within  : 

With  them,  &c. 

4  They  have  fellowship  with  God, 
Through  the  Mediator's  blood ; 
One  with  God,  through  Jesus  one. 
Glory  is  in  them  begun : 

With  them,  &c. 

30T  (112th.)  winchesteb  new. 

Christian  love.     Gal.  y.  22. 

1    TESUS,  how  glorious  is  thy  name  ! 
^  The  great  Jehovah's  equal  thou  ! 
O  let  me  catch  th'  immortel  flame, 
With  which  angelic  spirits  glow  I 
^  angeh  love  thee,  1  wo\i\A.\w^, 
'    id  imitate  the  blest  a\>ave  \ 
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2  My  Prophet,  thou,  my  heavenly  Guide, 

Thy  blest  instructions  I  will  hear ; 
The  words  that  fix)m  thy  lips  proceed, 

O  how  divinely  great  they  are  ! 
Thee,  my  great  Prophet,  would  I  love. 
And  imitate  the  blest  above ! 

3  My  great  High  Priest,  whose  precious  blood 

Did  once  atone  upon  the  cross ; 
Who  now  dost  intercede  with  God, 

And  plead  the  friendless  sinner's  cause  I 
In  thee  I  trust ;  thee  would  I  love. 
And  imitate  the  blest  above  ! 

4  My  King  supreme,  to  thee  I  bow, 

A  wilhng  subject  at  thy  feet ; 
All  other  lords  I  disavow. 

And  to  thy  government  submit ! 
My  Saviour  King  this  heart  would  love, 
-     And  imitate  the  blest  above  f 

308  (^-^O    ST.OLA.TB*S. 

Oratitude  to  Ghd,    Luke  yu.  47.    1  John  iy.  19. 

1  T  ORD,  when  my  thoughts  delighted  rove 
"'■^^  Amid  the  wonders  of  thy  love. 

The  sight  revives  my  drooping  heart. 
And  bids  invading  fea!rs  depart ! 

2  Guilty  and  weak,  to  thee  I  fly. 
On  thy  atoning  blood  rely. 

And  on  thy  righteousness  depend. 

My  Lord,  my  Saviour,  and  my  Riend  ! 

3  Be  all  my  heart,  be  all  my  days. 
Devoted  to  thy  single  praise  I 
And  Jet  my  glad  obedience  prove 

How  much  I  owe,  haw  mucla.  1  loveX 
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309  t^-^)    tWlKTATfl). 

Faitk,    EpkiLS. 

1  T^AITH :  'tis  a  predons  graoe^ 
-*"  Where'er  it  k  bestow'd ; 

It  boasts  of  a  celestial  birth. 
And  is  the  gift  o[  Gk)d. 

2  Jesus  it  owns  a  King, 
An  all-atoning  priest : 

It  claims  no  merit  (^its  own, 
Bnt  looks  for  all  in  Christ. 

3  To  him  it  leads  the  soul. 
When  filled  with  deep  distress ; 

Flies  to  the  fountain  of  his  blood. 
And  trusts  his  righteousness. 

4  Since  'tis  thy  work  alone. 
And  that  divinely  free. 

Lord,  send  the  Spirit  of  thy  Son, 
To  work  this  feith  in  me  ! 

olO  (cm.)   bt.  HABT'8. 

Prayer  for  a  hlesgi/ng  on  God?9  word,    James  L  22. 

1  T\ONG  have  I  sat  beneath  the  sound 

Of  thy  ssdvation.  Lord ; 
But  still  how  weak  my  faith  is  found. 
And  knowledge  of  thy  word  I 

2  How  cold  and  feeble  is  my  love ! 

How  negligent  my  fear  I 
How  low  my  hope  of  joys  above  ' 
How  few  aflfections  there  ! 

3  Great  God,  thy  sovereign  power  impart. 

To  give  thy  word  success  ! 
Write  thy  salvation  m  my  YLeax^., 
'^        ilnd  make  me  learn  tivy  gt^^  \ 
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4  Show  my  forgetful  feet  the  way 
That  leads  to  joys  on  high ; 
There  knowledge  grows  withont  decay^ 
And  lore  shall  nerer  die  I 

Ql  2.  (P.M.)    LEOia. 

A  view  qfheauen.    Ezek.  zlyiii.  85.    Eev.  zxL  10. 


1  npHOUGH  nature's  strength  decay, 
•*"  And  earth  and  hell  withstand, 

To  Canaan's  bounds  I  urge  my  way. 
At  his  cotimand. 
The  wafry  deep  I  pass, 
With  Jesus  in  my  view; 
And  through  the  howling  wilderness 
My  way  pursue, 

2  The  goodly  land  I  see. 
With  peace  and  plenty  blest ; 

A  land  of  sacred  liberty. 
And  endless  rest. 
There  dwells  the  Lord  our  ICing, 
The  Lord  our  Righteousness, 

Triimiphant  o'er  the  world  and  sin. 
The  Prince  of  Peace; 

8       On  Sion's  sacred  height, 

His  kingdom  still  maintains ; 
And  glorious  with  his  samts  in  light 
For  ever  reigns. 
He  keeps  his  own  secure. 
He  guards  them  by  his  side, 
Arrays  in  garments  white  tessA.  '^EfTsi^ 
Hia  spotless  biide. 


i 
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312  (^-^O  i>xvinB. 

The  Lord  our  portion.    Lam.  uL  24.    ChiL -?!  14. 

1  TESUS,  who  on  his  glorious  throne 
^  Rules  heaven  and  earth,  and  sea. 
Is  pleased  to  claim  me  for  his  own^ 

And  give  himself  to  me. 

2  His  person  fixes  all  my  love. 

His  blood  removes  my  fear ; 
And  while  he  pleads  for  me  above. 
His  arm  preserves  me  here. 

3  His  word  of  promise  is  my  food^ 

His  Spirit  is  my  Guide ; 
Thus  daUy  is  my  strength  renewed. 
And  all  my  wants  supplied. 

4  For  him  I  count  as  gain  each  loss. 

Disgrace  for  him  renown ; 
WeU  may  I  glory  in  his  cross. 
While  he  prepares  my  crown ! 

313  (^*^*)    MOUNT  BPEBAIM. 

Persevering  grace.    Col  i  21, 22.    Jude  24,  25. 

1  npO  God  the  only  wise, 

•*-  Our  Saviour  and  our  King, 
Let  all  the  saints  below  the  skies 
Their  humble  praises  bring ! 

2  'Tis  his  almighty  love. 
His  coimsel,  and  his  care. 

Preserves  us  safe  from  sin  and  deaths 
And  eVry  hurtful  snare. 

8      He  will  present  our  souls^ 
Unblemished  and  complete. 
Before  the  glory  oi  \i&  &£&, 
With  joys  divinely  igteaX,. 
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4  Then  all  the  chosen  seed 
Shall  meet  around  the  throne^ 

Shall  bless  the  conduct  of  his  grace^ 
And  make  his  wonders  known. 

5  To  our  Redeemer  God 
Wisdom  and  power  belong, 

Immortal  crowns  of  majesty. 
And  heaven's  eternal  song. 

314  (7'fl-)    HABT'S. 

OocPs  providence.    Fb.  zzxi.  15.    Ecdes.  ill.  17. 

1  aoV'REIGN  Ruler  of  the  skies, 
^  Ever  gracious,  ever  wise. 

All  my  times  are  in  thy  hand. 
All  events  at  thy  command  I 

2  His  decree,  who  formed  the  earth, 
FixM  my  first  and  second  birth  : 
Parents,  native  place,  and  time, 
All  appointed  were  by  him. 

3  Times  of  sickness,  times  of  healthy 
Times  of  penury  and  wealth ; 
Times  of  trial  and  of  grief; 
Times  of  jbriimiph  and  relief; 

4  Times  the  tempter's  power  to  prove ; 
Times  to  taste  a  Saviour's  love ; 

All  must  come,  and  last,  and  end. 
As  shall  please  my  heavenly  Friend. 

5  Thee,  at  all  times,  will  I  bless  ! 
Having  thee,  I  all  possess ! 
How  can  I  bereaved  be, 

/Since  I  cannot  part  wifti  tliefe'i  ,  ■ 
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315  ("^) " 

Prqsferfor  mimuUrt,    1  Oor.  xri  9.    OoL  tr.  Sw 

1  "JJOW  let  "  a  great  eflfectnal  door'' 

^  Be  open'd  to  our  labouTB^  Loird, 
That  open'd  shall  be  shut  no  more^ 
A  door  of  entrance  to  thy  word ! 

2  O  touch  their  lips  with  hallow'd  fire^ 

Who  to  the  world  uuEbld  thy  plan; 
Their  hearts  with  sacred  love  inspire^ 
The  love  of  Grod,  the  love  of  man  ! 

3  O  animate  thy  servants.  Lord, 

With  zeal  that  nothing  can  rej^ress; 
And  while  they  sedc  to  spread  thy  word. 
Their  counsels  and  their  labours  bless  I 

4  O  send  thy  Spirit  from  above. 

Nor  let  his  holy  influence  cease. 
Till  hatred  end  in  mutual  love. 
And  strife  in  universal  p^tce  ! 

Deliverances.    Kuin.  zxiii.  23.    Ps.  xxd.  19. 

1  T\7"H  AT  hath  Grod  wrought !  might  Israel  say 

*  ^   When  Jordan  rolled  its  tide  away. 
And  gave  a  passage  to  their  bands 
Safely  to  march  across  its  sands. 

2  What  hath  God  wrought !  might  well  be  said. 
When  Jesus,  rising  from  the  dead. 
Scattered  the  shades  of  pa^an  night. 

And  blessM  the  nations  with  his  light. 

3  [What  hath  God  wrought !  let  Britain  see. 
Freed  from  the  plagues  of  Popery, 

Its  tenfold  night,  its  iron.  cSb.'m^Ba^ 
^^gallii^  yoke,  its  cruel  Tp^unaV 
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4i  What  hath  God  wrought !  in  glad  surprise 
Shall  sound  through  fdl  the  earth  and  skies^ 
When^  like  a  mill-stone  in  the  main^ 
Proud  Borne  shall  sink^  nor  rise  again.] 

5  What  hath  God  wrought !  O  blissfiol  theme  ! 
Are  we  redeem^  and  called  by  him  ? 

Shall  we  be  led  the  desert  through, 
And  safe  arrive  at  glory  too  ? 

6  The  news  shall  ev^ry  harp  employ. 
FiU  ev'iy  tongue  with  rapf  ro^  joy. 
When  shall  we  join  the  heavenly  throng 
To  swell  the  triumph  and  the  song  ? 

ol  I  (d.o.k.)  db.  hates'  121st. 

ISfflcacwus  sffctce.    Pb.  xlv.  8 — 5. 

1  LJ  AIL  !  Mighty  Jesus  !    How  divine 
"^  Is  thy  victorious  sword ! 

The  stoutest  rebel  must  resign 

At  thy  commanding  word. 
Still  gird  thy  sword  upon  thy  thi^ ; 

Ride  with  majestic  sway ; 
Go  forth,  sweet  Prince,  triumphantly, 

And  make  thy  foes  obey  ! 

2  And  when  thy  victories  are  complete, 

When  all  the  chosen  race 
Shall  round  the  throne  of  glory  meet. 

To  sing  thy  conquering  grace ; 
O  may  my  humble  soul  be  found 

Among  that  fiEivour'd  band  I 
And  I,  with  th&ai,  thy  pxoA&e  VSl  vsvkwSl 

Throughout  ImmaauxeV^  IttsA,  ■ 
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318  (^^•)  ^^^^^ 

Chrises  exaUaiHon,    Epii.  L  21. 

1  "XrOW  far  above  the  starry  skies^ 

•^  Our  Jesus  fills  his  brighter  throne. 
Invisible  to  mortal  eyes. 

But  not  to  humble  faith  unknown. 

2  Though  in  the  glories  he  possessed. 

Long  ere  this  world,  or  time  b^an. 
He  shines  the  Son  of  God  confessed. 
Yet  owns  himself  the  Son  of  Man. 

3  Here  once  in  agonies  he  died. 

Now  in  the  heavens  he  ever  lives ; 
Of  joy  there  pours  th'  eternal  tide. 
Here  saves  the  sinner  who  beUeves. 

4  All  hail !    Thou  great  Immanuel,  hail ! 

Ten  thousand  blessings  on  thy  name ! 
While  thus  thy  wondrous  love  we  tell. 
Our  bosoms  feel  the  sacred  flame. 

5  Come,  quickly  come,  immortal  King  ! 

On  earth  thy  regal  honours  raise  I 
The  full  salvation  promisM,  bring. 

Then  ev^ry  tongue  shall  sing  thy  praise ! 

319  (l.m.)  clapham'bise. 

T7ie  love  of  Christ,    Eph.  iii.  16,  &c. 

1  /^OME,  dearest  Lord,  descend  and  dwell 

By  faith  and  love  in  ev^ry  breast ; 
Then  shall  we  know,  and  taste,  and  feel. 
The  joys  that  cannot  be  expressed  ! 

2  Come,  fill  our  hearts  with  inward  strength. 

Make  our  enlarged  souls  possess. 
And  Jeam  the  height,  «tn^^K^^^,«sA\ssws^v 
Of  thine  iinnieasvira\A.e  g^^^X 
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after  Trimtff, 

3  Now  to  the  God  whose  power  can  do 
More  than  our  thoughts  or  wishes  know^ 
Be  everlasting  honours  done^ 
By  all  the  churchy  through  Christ,  his  Son  I 

320  (lm.)  savoy. 

Jesw  the  Good  Shepherd,    John  z.  11 — 14. 

1  TESTIS,  the  Shepherd  of  the  sheep, 
^  Thy  "  little  flock  "  in  safety  keep. 

The  flock  for  which  thou  earnest  from  heaven. 
The  flock  for  which  thy  life  was  given ! 

2  [Thou  saVst  them  wandering  far  from  thee. 
Secure,  as  if  from  danger  free; 

Thy  love  did  all  their  wanderings  trace. 
And  bring  them  to  a  "  wealthy  place  !  "] 

3  O  guard  thy  sheep  from  beasts  of  prey. 
And  keep  them  that  they  never  stray ! 
Cherish  the  young,  sustain  the  old. 
Let  none  be  feeble  in  thy  fold  ! 

4  Secure  them  from  the  scorching  beam. 
And  lead  them  to  the  living  stream ! 
In  verdant  pastures  let  them  lie. 

And  watch  them  with  a  Shepherd's  eye  I 

5  O  may  thy  sheep  discern  thy  voice. 
And  in  its  sacred  sound  rejoice ! 
From  strangers  may  they  ever  flee. 
And  know  no  other  Guide  but  thee  1 

6  Lord,  bring  thy  sheep  that  wander  yet, 
And  let  the  number  be  coixi^e\fe  *, 
Then  let  tby  flock  from  earVk  teTCLON^, 

And  occupy  the  fold  a\x>ve  \ 
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321  <'«^> 

The  oomnmnion  of  iomU,    l^ik.  m.  15. 

1  /^OME^  left  US  join  our  finends  afao^e 
^  Who  have  obtam^d  the  prize^ 
And  on  the  eagle  wings  of  love 

To  joys  celestial  rise  ! 

2  Let  all  the  saints  terrestrial  sing^ 

With  those  to  glory  gone ; 
For  all  the  servants  of  our  King, 
In  earth  and  heaven^  are  one 

3  One  fiamily  we  dwell  in  him^ 

One  church  ahove,  beneath^ 
Ttough  now  divided  by  the  stream^ 
The  narrow  stream,  of  death. 

4  One  army  of  the  living  God 

To  his  command  we  bow ; 
Fart  of  his  ho^  have  crossed  the  flood. 
And  part  are  crosi^ng  now. 

5  Our  spirits  too  shall  quickly  join. 

Like  theirs  with  glory  crown'd. 
And  shout  to  see  our  Captain's  sign. 
To  hear  his  trumpet  sound. 

Praise  to  fhe  Bedeemer.    Eph.  iii.  19. 

1  npO  our  Bedeemer's  glorious  name 

Awake  the  sacred  song ! 
O  may  his  love  (immortal  flame  !) 
Tune  ev'ry  heart  and  tongue ! 

2  [His  love,  what  mortal  thought  can  i^eacl 

What  mortal  tongae  disijlay  ? 
Jmagination's  utmost  «trei\<2fcL 
In  wonder  dies  away.'\ 
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3  He  left  his  radiant  throne  on  high^ 

Left  the  bright  seabns  of  bliss. 
And  came  to  earth  to  bleed  and  die ; 
Was  evCT  love  like  this  ? 

4  Dear  Lord^  while  we  adoring  pay 

Our  humble  thanks  to  thee  \ 

May  ev'ry  heart  with  rapture  say, 

"  The  Saviour  died  for  me  I " 

5  O  may  the  sweet,  the  blissful  theme, 

Fill  ev^ry  heart  and  tongue ; 
Till  strangers  love  thy  charming  name, 
And  join  the  sacred  song ! 

323  (cm.)  bedfobd. 

Meldkixedeo,    Gen.  xiy.  18.    Heb.  yii. 

1  npHOU  dear  Redeemer,  dying  Lamb, 
•^  We  love  to  hear  of  thee  ! 

No  music^s  like  thy  charming  name. 
Nor  half  BO  sweet  can  be. 

2  O  may  we  ever  hear  thy  voice 

In  mercy  to  us  speak ; 
And  in  our  Priest  we  will  rejoice. 
Thou  great  Melchizedec ! 

3  Our  Jesus  shall  be  still  our  theme. 

While  in  this  world  we  stay ; 
We'll  sing  our  Jesu's  lovely  name 
When  all  things  else  decay. 

4  When  we  appear  in  yonder  cloud. 

With  all  the  ransomed  thxouig, 
Then  will  we  sing  more  sweet,  xas5te\cpo^> 
And  Clirist  shall  be  o\xr  &oug. 
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2%e  excellencies  of  ChrUt,    Song  of  SoL  t.  10 — 16. 

1  rpo  Christ,  the  Lord,  let  eVry  tongue 
-^  Its  noblest  tribute  bring ; 

When  he's  the  subject  of  the  song^ 
Who  can  refiise  to  sing? 

2  He  saw  me  plung'd  in  deep  distress, 

He  flew  to  my  relief; 
For  me  he  bore  the  shameful  cross^ 
And  carried  all  my  grief. 

3  To  heaven,  the  place  of  his  abode^ 

He  brings  my  weary  feet ; 
Shows  me  the  glories  of  my  God, 
And  makes  my  joys  complete. 

4  Since  from  his  bounty  I  receive 

Such  proo&  of  love  divine. 
Had  I  a  thousand  hearts  to  give. 
Lord,  they  should  all  be  thine  ! 

325  fe'^)    OAEMSLB  ISOBW. 

PreparceUonfor  death,    l^tt.  xxiy.  45. 

1  "PREPARE  me,  gracious  Gk)d, 

To  stand  before  thy  face  ! 
Thy  Spirit  must  the  work  perform. 
For  it  is  all  of  grace. 

2  In  Christ's  obedience  clothe. 
And  wash  me  in  his  blood ! 

So  shall  I  lift  my  head  with  joy 
Among  the  sons  of  God. 

3  Do  thou  my  sins  subdue ; 

Thy  sovereign  love  make  known ; 
The  spirit  of  my  min^  Tesnew , 
*^      And  save  me  in  tToiy  Sotv\ 
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326  (^•^•)  DB.  hates' 127th. 

Reigning  grace,    Zech.  iy.  7.    Tit.  iii.  7. 

1  "ATOW  may  the  Lord  reveal  his  face, 
■^^   And  teach  our  stammering  tongues 
To  make  his  sovereign  reigning  grace. 

The  subject  of  our  songs ! 

2  Grace  reigns  to  pardon  crimson  sins. 

To  melt  the  hardest  hearts ; 
And  from  the  work  it  once  bq^ins. 
It  never  more  departs. 

3  ^Twas  grace  that  called  our  souls  at  first ; 

By  grace  thus  far  we^re  come ; 
And  grace  will  help  us  through  the  worst. 
And  lead  us  safely  home. 

4  Lord,  when  this  changing  life  is  past. 

If  we  may  see  thy  face. 
How  shall  we  praise  and  love,  at  last. 
And  sing  the  reign  of  grace ! 

32  I  (O.M.)    WESTMINSTEB. 

QoWe  holiness.    Pb.  oxi.  9.    Isa.  viii.  18. 

"OLY  and  reverend  is  the  name 
Of  our  eternal  King ; 
Thrice  holy  Lord  V'  the  angels  cry ; 
Thrice  holy  ! "  let  us  sing. 

2  With  sacred  awe  prononnce  his  name. 
Whom  words  nor  thoughts  can  reach ! 

A  broken  heart  shall  please  him  more 
Than  the  best  forms  of  speech. 

3  Thou  holy  Gk)d,  preserve  my  soul 
From  all  pollution  free  *, 

The  pure  in  heart  are  thy  dc^^!^> 
And  tbey  thy  face  fths^  see  \ 
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328  (^•^•)  ^"^' 

Diome  protection.    Psa.  xxxiv.  7.    Heb.  i,  14. 

1  TNSPIRER  and  hearer  of  prayer, 

•^  Tliou  Feeder  and  Guardian  of  thii^. 
My  all  to  thy  covenant  care 

I  sleeping  and  waking  resign ! 
K  thou  art  my  Shield  and  my  Sim, 

The  night  is  no  darkness  to  me. 
And  &st  as  my  moments  roll  on, 

Th^  bring  me  bnt  nearer  to  tibtee. 

2  Thy  ministering  spirits  descend 

To  watch  wUle  thy  saints  are  asleep. 
By  day  and  by  night  th^  attend 

The  heirs  d[  salvation  to  keep ! 
Bright  seraphs,  despatched  from  his  tiirone, 

Repair  to  the  stations  assigned; 
And  angels  elect  are  sent  down 

To  guard  the  elect  of  mankind. 

3  Thy  worship  no  interval  knows. 

Their  fervour  is  still  on  the  wing ; 
And,  while  they  protect  my  repose. 

They  chant  to  the  praise  of  my  Kii^. 
I,  too,  at  the  season  ordained. 

Their  chorus  for  ever  will  join ; 
And  love  and  adore  without  end 
Their  faithful  Creator,  and  mine. 
329  (112th.)  CAssTa. 

The  Lord^s  day  in  thejtord^s  house,    Nuhl  x.  2. 

1  nPHE  day  of  rest  once  more  comes  round, 
A  day  to  all  believers  dear ; 
The  silver  trumpets  seem  to  sound. 
That  call  the  tribes  of  Israel  near  ; 
Ye  people,  all    Obey  Hca  c«X\., 
And  in  JTehovah's  coixrta  ap^«t  \ 
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qfUr  TrimHp, 

2  Obedient  to  thy  smnmons^  Lord^ 

We  to  thy  sanctuary  come; 
Thy  gracious  presence  here  afford, 
And  send  thy  people  joyful  home ! 

Of  thee,  our  King^     O  may  we  sing. 
And  none  with  such  a  theme  be  dumb  ! 

3  O  hasten,  Lord,  the  day  when  those 

Who  know  thee  here  shall  see  thy  face ; 
When  suffering  shall  for  ever  close, 
And  they  shall  reach  their  destin'd  place ! 
Then  shall  they  rest,     Supremely  blest. 
Eternal  debtors  to  thy  grace ! 

ISth  Swnday  after  Tn/nUy, 

330  C^^*^')     l^TBW  flABBATH. 

Mesndh^s  exaUaiion,    Matt.  zxii.  41.    Bev.  xxii.  16. 

1  T^  Y  all  the  hosts  of  heaven  adored. 

See  David^s  Son,  and  David's  Lord, 
Exalted  high  at  Ood's  right  hand^ 
While  angels  bow  at  his  command. 

2  Jesus,  the  Lord,  our  bouIs  adore^ 
A  painful  suff rer  now  no  more ; 
High  on  his  Father's  throne  he  reigns 
O'er  earth  and  heaven's  extensive  ^ains. 

8  Raise,  raise,  my  soul,  Ihy  raptur'd  sight 
With  sacred  wonder  and  delight  I 
Jesus,  the  great  fcnrerunner^  see 
Enter'd  within  the  veil  for  thee  I 

4  His  kingdom  never  more  shall  fail ; 
He  holds  the  keys  of  death  «si4L  Wi\.) 
Till  foea  fall  prostrate  Bt  \^  i<a&t. 

And  biB  full  triumph  is  4taa^^^* 
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331  t^*^**^)    WABXHIX. 

Believers  pilgrims  on  earth,    PhiL  iiL  20.    Heb.  xiiL  14 

1  ^^T;|^'VE  no  abiding  dty  here  !  '' 

^^  This  may  distress  the  worldling's  mind^ 
But  should  not  cost  the  saint  a  tear. 
Who  hopes  a  better  rest  to  find. 

2  "  We've  no  abiding  city  here  ! " 
Sad  truth,  were  this  to  be  our  home ; 


But  let  the  thought  our  spirits  cheer^ 
^^  We  seek  a  city  yet  to  come.'* 

3  ^^  We've  no  abiding  city  here ! " 

Then  let  us  Hve  as  pilgrims  do ; 
Let  not  the  world  our  rest  appear^ 
But  let  us  haste  from  all  below ! 

4  ^^  We've  no  abiding  city  here !  " 

We  seek  a  city  out  of  sight; 
Sion  its  name,  the  Lord  is  there^ 
It  shines  with  everlastiog  light. 

5  [^^  We've  no  abiding  city  here !  " 

Methinks  I  hear  the  worldling  say, 
"  Your  hope  is  vain,  ye  fools,  forbear. 
For  pleasure  Ues  another  way." 

6  No  wonder  men  should  reason  thus. 

And  count  our  expectation  vain ; 
But  did  they  know  the  truth,  Uke  us. 
They'd  soon  adopt  a  different  strain. 

7  Did  they,  like  us,  by  feith  discern 

The  glorious  city  of  our  Gk)d, 
They  too,  like  us,  wovM  c^^^^  VasrcL 
To  walk  in  Siou's  YieaveoV^  To^iA:\ 
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8  Sion  I  Jehovah  is  her  strength ; 

Secure  she  smiles  at  all  her  foes ; 
And  weary  travellers  at  length 
Within  her  sacred  walls  repose. 

9  O  sweet  abode  of  peace  and  love. 

Where  pilgrims  freed  from  toil  are  blest, 
Had  I  the  pinions  of  a  dove, 
I^d  fly  to  thee,  and  be  at  rest ! 

10  But  hush,  my  soul,  nor  dare  repine ; 
The  time  my  God  appoints  is  best  * 
While  here,  to  do  his  will  be  mine ; 
And  his,  to  fix  my  time  of  rest ! 

332  (112th.)  katok. 

The  sdblcah.    Bey.  i.  la 

1  Q.RE  AT  God,  this  sacred  day  of  thine 
^^  Demands  our  souls*  collected  powers  ! 
May  we  employ  in  work  divine 

These  solemn,  these  devoted  hours  ! 
O  may  our  souls  adoring  own 
The  grace  which  calls  us  to  thy  throne  ! 

2  The  word  of  life  dispensed  to-day 

Invites  us  to  a  heavenly  feast; 
May  ev^ry  ear  the  call  obey, 

Be  ev^ry  heart  a  gratefrd  guest ! 
O  bid  the  humble  sons  of  need 
On  soul-reviving  bounties  feed ! 

3  Thy  Spirit's  powerful  aid  impart ! 

O  may  thy  word,  with  life  divine. 
Engage  the  ear,  and  warm  the  heart ! 

Then  shall  the  day  indeed  be  thinja  I 
Then  shall  our  souls,  adormg,  onth 
The  grace  which  calls  ua  to  tToj  iSccKSoa* 
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2  There  low  before  his  glorious  throne, 
Adoring  saints  and  angels  £b11; 
And,  with  delightful  worship,  own 

His  smile  their  bliss,  their  heaven,  their  all. 

8  Immortal  glories  crown  his  head. 
While  tuneful  haUeluiahs  rise. 
And  love  and  joy,  and  iumph  Spread 
Through  all  th^  assemblies  of  the  skies. 

335  (b.vJ)  MOmTT  bfhsaim. 

Preparation  for  judgment,    2  Oor.  t.  10. 

1  npHOU  Judge  of  quick  and  dead. 

Before  whose  bar  sev»e. 
With  holy  joy,  or  gmlty  dread. 
We  all  shaJl  soon  appear !  ^ 

2  Our  caution^  souls  prepare 
For  that  tremendous  day. 

And  fill  us  now  with  watehM  care. 
And  stir  us  up  to  pray; 

3  To  pray,  and  wait  the  hour. 
That  awfiil  hour  unknown. 

When,  rob^d  in  majesty  and  power. 
Thou  shalt  from  heaven  come  down, 

4  Th*  immortal  Son  of  Man, 
To  judge  the  human  race. 

With  aU  thy  Father's  dazzlmg  train. 
With  all  thy  glorious  grace ! 

5  O  may  we  thus  be  £Dund, 
Obedient  to  his  word. 

Attentive  to  the  tnmvpet^s  ^loraciA) 
And  Jooking  for  our  liOxdiX 
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The  ChritHan  traveller.    Heb.  xL  14. 

1  TX7TE  seek  a  rest  beyond  the  skies^ 

^^    In  everlasting  day ; 
Through  floods  and  flames  the  passage  lies, 
Bnt  Jesus  guards  the  way. 

2  The  swelling  floods  and  raging  flame^ 

Hear  and  obey  his  word ; 
Then  let  us  triumph  in  his  name. 
Our  Saviour  is  the  Lord'! 

33  I  (^^)    XLLEErCHOBP. 

Saints  in  glory,    Dan.  iii  24—27.    Bey.  tIL  14. 

1  T  O  !  round  the  throne,  a  glorious  band, 
-^  The  saints,  in  countless  myriads,  stand ; 
Of  eVry  tongue,  redeem^  to  Grod, 
Arrayed  in  garments  washM  in  blood ! 

2  Through  tribulation  great  they  came ; 
They  bore  the  cross,  despised  the  shame 
But  now  from  all  their  labours  rest. 

In  God^s  eternal  glory  blest. 

3  Hunger  and  thirst  they  feel  no  more. 
Nor  sin,  nor  pain,  nor  death,  deplore  : 
The  tears  are  wipM  from  ev'ry  eye. 
And  sorrow  yields  to  endless  joy. 

4  They  see  the  Saviour  face  to  face. 
They  sing  the  triumphs  of  his  grace :   ^ 
And,  day  and  night,  with  ceaseless  praise. 
To  him  their  loud  hosannas  raise : 

5  '^  Worthy  the  Lamb,  for  sinners  slain. 
Through  endless  years  to  Hve  and  reign ! 
Thou  hast  redeem' d  \iB\yy  ^^  \5\s«A, 

And  made  us  kings  oaA  Tptve»\»  \o  ^^V' 
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§38  (O.M.)    ST.  jambs'. 

R'oisefor  past  mercies,    John  i.  4.    1  John  iy.  19. 

1  A  TJTHOR  and  guardian  of  my  life, 
•^^  Sweet  source  of  life  divine. 
And  (all  harmonious  names  in  one) 

My  Saviour,  thou  art  mine ! 

2  What  thanks  I  owe  thee,  and  what  love, 

A  boundless,  endless  store. 
Shall  echo  through  the  realms  above 
When  time  shall  be  no  more  I 

339  (O.M.)    ST.  BTEPHEK'S. 

SevtetD  of  life  crowned  with  mercies*    Ps.  ciiL  1 — 5. 

1  "IT^HEN  all  thy  mercies,  O  my  God, 

*  ^    My  rising  soul  surveys. 
Transported  with  the  view,  Fm  lost 
In  wonder,  love,  and  praise  ! 

2  Unnumbered  comforts  to  my  soul 

Thy  tender  care  bestoVd, 
Before  my  infant  heart  conceived 
From  whom  those  comforts  flowed. 

3  When  worn  with  sickness,  ojft  hast  thou 

With  health  renewed  my  face : 
And  when  in  sins  and  screws  sdnk. 
Revived  my  soul  with  grace. 

4  Through  ev^ry  period  of  my  life, 

Thy  goodness  FU  pursue ; 
And,  after  death,  in  distant  worlds. 
The  glorious  t^eme  renew. 

6  Through  all  eternity  to  thee 
A  joyftd  song  FU  raise ; 
For,  O  1  Eternity's  too  short 
To  utter  all  thy  praise.  .  ^ 
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Chrid  our  refiige,    Isa.  xxdi  1,  2.    Matt.  iz.  3. 

1  TESU,  lover  of  my  soul, 

^  Let  me  to  thy  bosom  fly^ 
While  the  nearer  waters  roll. 

While  the  tempest  still  is  high  I 
Hide  me,  O  my  Savioiur,  hide. 

Till  the  storm  of  life  be  past ; 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide, 

0  receive  my  soul  at  last ! 

2  Other  refuge  have  I  none ; 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  thee ; 
Leave,  ah  I  leave  me  not  alone ; 

Still  support  and  comfort  me ! 
All  my  trust  on  thee  is  stayed ; 

AU  my  help  from  thee  I  bring; 
Cover  my  defenceless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  thy  wing ! 

3  Thou,  O  Christ,  art  all  I  want ; 

More  than  all  in  thee  I  find ; 
Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  &int. 

Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind ! 
Just  and  holy  is  thy  name ; 

1  am  all  unrighteousness  : 
False  and  Ml  of  sin  I  am ; 

Thou  art  fiill  of  truth  and  grfice  I 

4  Plenteous  grace  with  thee  is  foimd, 

Grace  to  cover  all  my  sin ; 
Let  the  healing  streaxoa  ^iXx^xA, 
Make  and  keerp  me  igvae  Vv^aKCQ.\ 
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Thou  of  life  the  foimtain  art ; 

Freely  let  me  take  of  thee  ! 
Spring  thou  up  within  my  heart ! 

Rise  to  all  eternity ! 

FuhUc  worship.    Matt  xriii.  20.    xrriii  20. 

1  TESUS,  we  thy  jMromise  claim  ! 
^  We  are  met  in  thy  great  name  1 
In  the  midst  do  thou  appear  I 
Manifest  thy  presence  here ! 

2  Sanctify  us^  Lord^  and  bless  ! 
Breathe  thy  Spirit,  give  thy  peace ! 
Mutual  love  the  token  be. 

Lord,  that  we  belong  to  thee ! 

3  Make  us  all  in  thee  complete  ! 
Make  us  all  for  glory  meet  I 
Meet  t^  appear  before  thy  sight. 
Partners  with  thy  saints  in  light ! 

20th  Sunday  after  Trinity, 

Quietneta  under  qffHcHon,    Psalm  xlvi.  10. 

1  "DEACE  !   'Tis  the  Lord  Jehovah's  hand 
"^   That  blasts  our  joys  in  death ; 
Changes  the  visage  once  so  dear. 

And  gathers  back  our  breath. 

2  'Tis  he,  the  Potentate  supreme 

Of  all  the  worlds  above. 
Whose  steady  counsels  wisely  rule. 
Nor  from  their  purpose  move. 

3  Silent  I  own  Jehovah's  Name ; 

I  kiss  thy  scourging  hand ; 
And  jield  my  contorts,  aad  m^  'M^a, 
To  tby  supreme  conunsoidX 
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The  Sabbath.    Bph.  y.  19. 

1  nPHE  Lord  of  Sabbath  let  us  praise^ 
-■-  In  concert  with  the  blest^ 

WhO;  joyfiil^  in  harmonious  lays 
Employ  an  endless  rest. 

2  On  this  glad  day  a  brighter  scene 

Of  glory  was  display^d^ 
By  God,  th'  eternal  Word,  than  when 
This  universe  was  made. 

3  He  rises,  who  mankind  has  bought 

With  grief  and  pain  extreme  : 
^Twas  great  to  speak  a  world  from  nought ; 
'Twas  greater  to  redeem. 

34l4j  (C.K.)    BBOMSOBOYX. 

Christ  the  King  ofsaknU,    Zeoh.  ix.  9. 

1  pjOME,  ye  that  love  the  Saviour's  name, 
^  And  joy  to  make  it  known : 

The  sovereign  of  your  heart  proclaim. 
And  bow  before  his  throne  ! 

2  Behold  your  King,  your  Saviour,  crowned 

With  glories  aU  divine ; 
And  tell  the  wondering  nations  round. 
How  bright  those  glories  shine ! 

3  When  in  his  earthly  courts  we  view 

The  glories  of  our  King, 
We  long  to  love  as  angels  do. 
And  wish  like  them  to  sing. 

4  O,  happy  period !  Glorious  day  ! 

When  heaven  and  earth  shall  raise, 
Witi  all  their  powers,  tlae  Twgtvxr'd  lay 
To  celebrate  thy  praiaeX 
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BeaignoHon,    Pb.  xxxi.  15. 

1  O^"^  times  are  in  thy  hand; 

O  God,  we  wish  them  there ; 
Our  life,  our  friends,  our  souls  we  leave 
Entirely  to  thy  care ! 

2  Our  times  are  in  thy  hand ; 
Why  should  we  doubt  or  fear  ? 

A  Father's  hand  will  never  cause 
His  child  a  needless  tear. 

3  Our  times  are  in  thy  hand; 
We^U  always  trust  in  thee. 

Till  we  have  left  this  weary  land, 
And  all  thy  glory  see ! 

34lO  (S-^O    HOnn  EFHBAIU. 

The  judgment,    Joel  iL  11 — 13. 

1  A  ND  will  the  Judge  descend  ? 
'^  And  must  the  dead  arise  ? 

And  not  a  single  soul  escape 
His  aU-disceming  eyes  ? 

2  How  will  my  heart  endure 
The  terrors  of  that  day. 

When  earth  and  heaven,  before  his  face. 
Astonished  shrink  away? 

3  But  ere  that  trumpet  shakes 
The  mansions  of  the  dead. 

Hark  !    From  the  gospePs  gentle  voice. 
What  joyful  tidings  spread ! 

4  Ye  sinners,  seek  his  grace. 
Whose  wrath  ye  cannot  beat  •, 

Fly  to  the  shelter  of  bia  cxo^, 
And  find  salvation  there  \ 
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Q4j^  (L.X.)    CHMSTEKWaa. 

The  Ootpel  feast.    Mati.  xziL  1—10. 

1  TTOW  rich  are  thy  provisions^  Lord, 
-*-■-  Thy  table  furnished  from  aI)ove  1 
The  fruits  of  life  overspread  the  boards 

The  cup  overflows  with  heavenly  love. 

2  We  are  the  poor^  the  blind^  the  lame^ 

And  help  was  £u*^  and  death  was  nigh ; 
But  at  the  Gospel  call  we  came. 
And  eVry  want  received  supply. 

3  From  the  liighway  that  leads  to  hell^ 

From  paths  of  darkness  and  despair, 
Lord,  we  are  come  with  thee  to  dwells 
Glad  to  enjoy  thy  presence  here ! 

4  What  shall  we  pay  tV  eternal  Son, 

Who  left  the  heaven  of  his  abode. 
And  to  this  wretched  earth  came  down. 
To  bring  us  wanderers  back  to  Gtod  ? 

5  Our  everlasting  love  is  due 

To  him  who  ransomed  sinners  lost. 
And  pitied  rebels,  when  he  knew 
The  vast  expense  his  love  would  cost. 

34^8  (B-H.)    FAIiOON  btbxbt. 

Chriet  his  peoples  strei^fth.    Eph.  vL  10—18. 

1  GOLDIERS  of  Christ,  arise. 

And  put  your  armour  on. 
Strong  in  tiie  strength  which  God  supplies 
Through  his  eternal  Son  I 

2  Strong  in  the  L(»*d  of  hosts. 
And  in  his  mighty  power. 

Who  in  the  strength  of  Jes\]&  trusts, 
Is  more  than  conqoeroT, 
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3  Stand  then  in  his  great  might. 
With  all  his  strength  endued; 

But  take,  to  arm  you  for  the  fight. 
The  panoply  of  God  ! 

4  [That  having  all  things  done, 
And  all  yoor  conflicts  passed. 

Ye  may  overcome,  through  Christ  alone, 
And  stand  entire  at  last.] 

5  From  strength  to  strength  go  on. 
Wrestle,  and  fight,  and  pray ; 

Tread  all  the  powers  of  darkness  down. 
And  win  the  well-fought  day  ! 

34i9  (112th.)  cabet's. 

JPrcMferfor  the  promised  rest,    Isa.  xxvi  8,  4. 

1  T\E AR  Friend  of  friendless  sinners,  hear. 

And  magnify  thy  grace  divine ! 
Pardon  a  worm  that  would  draw  near. 
That  would  his  heart  to  thee  resign ; 
A  worm,  by  self  and  sin  opprest. 
That  pants  to  reach  the  promise  rest ! 

2  Thou  say'st  thou  wilt  thy  servants  keep 

In  perfect  peace,  whose  minds  shall  oe 
Like  new-bom  babes,  or  helpless  sheep. 

Completely  stayed,  dear  Lord,  on  thee ! 
How  calm  their  state,  how  truly  blest. 
Who  trust  on  thee,  thy  promised  rest ! 

3  Bid  the  tempestuous  rage  of  sin. 

With  all  its  wrathful  fury,  die ; 
Let  the  Redeemer  dwell  within. 

And  turn  my  sorrows  into  joy  •. 
O,  may  my  heart,  by  tbee  'po»aeais?dL) 
Know  tbee  to  be  my  pxomi&'dL  teieXX 
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Home  in  view,    Hab.  u.  4.    Heb.  xiiL  14. 

1  A  S  when  the  weary  traVflear  gains 
"^^  The  height  of  some  overlooking  hill; 
His  heart  revives,  if  'cross  the  plains 

He  eyes  Ids  home,  though  distant  stilL 

2  Thus,  when  the  Christian  pilgrim  views, 

By  faith,  his  mansion  in  the  skies. 
The  sight  his  fainting  strength  renews. 
And  wings  his  speed  to  reach  the  prize. 

3  *Tis  there,  he  says,  I  am  to  dwell 

With  Jesus  in  the  realms  of  day; 
Then  I  shall  bid  my  cares  farewell. 
And  he  shall  wipe  my  tears  away. 

4  Jesus,  on  thee  our  hope  depends. 

To  lead  us  on  to  thine  abode  : 
Assiur'd  our  home  will  make  amends 
Eor  all  our  toil  while  on  the  road  ! 

35X  (I..M.)    SAYOT. 

The  better  part,    Luke  x.  42. 

1  "DESET  with  snares  on  ev'ry  hand, 
"^  In  life's  uncertain  path  I  stand ; 
Saviour  divine,  difiuse  thy  light 

To  guide  my  doubtful  footsteps  right ! 

2  Engage  this  roving,  treach'rous  heart 
To  fix  on  Mary^s  better  part : 

To  scorn  the  trifles  of  a  day. 

For  joys  that  none  can  take  away  ! 

3  Then  let  the  wildest  storms  arise ; 
Let  tempests  mingle  earth  and  skies ; 
No  fatal  shipwreck  akaiHl  \  feai  •, 
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*       4  If  thou^  my  Jesus^  still  be  nigh^ 
Cheerfiil  I  live,  and  joyful  die ; 
Secure,  when  mortal  comforts  flee. 
To  find  ten  thousand  worlds  in  thee ! 

352  (D.O.M.)    ST.  MATTHEW'S. 

Rest  in  ChriH,    Fs.  cxyi.  7. 

1  r\  WHEN  wilt  thou  my  Saviour  be  ? 
^^  O  when  shall  I  be  clean  ? 

The  true  etem^  sabbath  see, 

A  perfect  rest  from  sin  ? 
Jesus,  the  sinner^s  rest  thou  art. 

From  guilt,  and  fear,  and  pain; 
While  thou  art  absent  from  my  heart, 

I  look  for  rest  in  vain  ! 

2  O  that  I  now  the  voice  might  hear. 

That  speaks  my  sins  forgiven ! 
His  word  is  pajss'd  to  give  me  here 

The  inward  pledge  of  heavai : 
His  blood  shall  over  all  prevail. 

And  sanctify  th'  unclean ; 
The  grace  that  saves  from  fdture  hell. 

Shall  save  from  present  sin. 

353  (^•^•)  ^^^^• 

Blessedness  of  departed  helieoers,    Ber.  xir.  13. 

1  TTEAR  what  the  voice  from  heaven  proclaims 
-*-^  For  all  the  pious  dead : 

Sweet  is  the  savour  of  their  names. 
And  soft  their  sleeping  bed. 

2  Far  from  this  world  of  toil  and  strife, 

They^re  present  with  i^  "LoTdi  •, 
The  lahonrB  of  their  mortal  la&  j 

End  in  a  large  reward.  ^ 
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354i  ^^*^)  BooinCEreHAM. 

Faith  in  Chritt.    Jobn'TL  37. 

1  TXJST  as  I  am,  without  one  plea, 

^   But  that  thy  blood  was  shed  for  me. 
And  that  thou  bidd^st  me  come  to  thee, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come !   [I  comel] 

2  Just  as  I  am,  and  waiting  not 
To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot. 

To  thee,  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come !   [I  come !] 

3  Just  as  I  am,  poor,  wretched,  blind ; 
Sight,  riches,  healmg  of  the  nund. 
Yea,  all  I  ne^  in  thee  to  find, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come !   [I  come  !] 

4  Just  as  I  am,  thy  love  unknown 
Has  broken  ev^ry  barrier  down ; 
Now  to  be  thine,  yea,  thine  alone, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  !  [I  come !] 

331)  (7*8.)    SPAinSH  OEAITT. 

The  8onq  qfthe  redeemed.    Bey.  t.  12, 13.     TiL  9, 10. 

1  Y^HAT  are  these  in  bright  array, 
^~  This  innumerable  throng. 

Bound  the  altar,  night  and  day. 
Hymning  one  triumphant  song? 

"  Worthy  is  the  Lamb,  once  slain. 
Blessing,  honour,  glory,  power. 

Wisdom,  riches  to  obtain. 
New  dominion  ev^ry  hour  ! " 

2  These  through  fiery  trials  trod. 

These  from  great  affliction  came, 
Now  before  the  thxoTiei  oi  Oodi, 
Sealed  with  bis  almigyity  ^ttsaa. 
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Clad  in  raiment  pure  and  white^ 

Victor-palms  in  ev^ry  hand^ 
Through  their  dear  Redeemer's  might 

More  than  conquerors  they  stand. 

3  Hunger^  thirsty  disease  unknown^ 

On  immortal  fruits  they  feed ; 
Them  the  Lamb  amidst  the  throne 

Shall  to  living  fountains  tead; 
Joy  and  gladness  banisli  sighs, 

Perfect  love  dispels  all  fears^ 
And  for  ever  from  their  eyes 

Grod  shall  wipe  away  the  tears. 

God  our  refuge.    Fs.  oxxiii.  1. 

1  T  ORD,  to  thee  I  turn  mine  eyes. 

This  has  been  my  comfort  long, 
I  am  foolish,  thou  art  wise, 

I  am  weak,  but  thou  art  strong  ! 

2  Strength  thy  helpless  worm  has  none, 

Yet  he  need  not  fear  his  foes. 
Since  thy  strength,  and  not  his  own. 
Is  the  strength  in  which  he  goes  !  ^ 

3  Thus  prepared,  thy  worm  defies 

Hostile  force,  and  hostile  art"; 
Strong,  though  weak,  though  foolish,  wise. 
Thou  his  strength  and  wisdom  art.  | 

4  More  than  conqueror  at  the  last. 

Through  thy  grace  I  bope  to  ^xo*^^. 
And  the  final  conflict  past, 
Then  to  dwell  witb  thee  aboNe\ 
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357  ^^^'^   m.MAMA 
Thetafehfofheliever^,    FhQ.  i  6. 

1  vis  trembling  sonls^  diamiaB  your  fean, 
-*-  Be  mercy  all  yomr  theme ; 

Mercy^  which  like  a  river  flowB, 
In  one  perpetual  stream  I 

2  "  Fear  not  ^*  the  powers  of  earth  and  hefl, 

Grod  will  those  powers  restrain 
His  arm  shall  all  their  rage  repel^ 
And  make  their  efforts  vain ! 

3  ''  Fear  not ''  that  he  will  e'er  f(»rsake. 

Or  leave  his  work  undone ; 
He's  faithM  to  his  promises^ 
And  MthM  to  his  Son ! 

358  (<'-^)    ST.  JAMES*. 

Prayer  for  concerting  grace,    Ps.  U.  10.    Bom.  yi  14. 

1  TESU,  Redeem^^  Saviour^  Lord, 
^  The  weary  sinner's  Friaoid ! 

Come  to  my  help^  pronounce  the  word. 
And  bid  my  troubles  end ! 

2  Thou  canst  overcome  this  heart  of  mine ; 

Thou  wilt  victcMrious  prove ; 
For  everlasting  strength  is  thine, 
And  everlasting  love ! 

3  Thy  powerful  Spirit  shall  subdue 

Unconquerable  sin ; 
Cleanse  this  foul  heart,  and  make  it  new. 
And  write  thy  law  within  ' 

4  Speak,  and  the  deaf  shall  hear  thy  voice; 

The  blind  his  sight  receive ; 
The  dumb  in  songs  oi  Tywaae  x^o\fifc  \ 
hBBxi  of  stone  \)e&eve  \ 
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oner  TSifwtff, 

869  (7'B)    HABT'S. 

CkrUtian  perseverance.    Proy.  iii.  25,  26.    1  Tim.  tI.  12. 

1  O^  ^  sorrow  and  in  woe, 

^  Onward,  christians,  onward  go ; 
Fight  the  fight,  maintain  the  strife. 
Strengthened  with  the  bread  of  life  ! 

2  Let  your  drooping  hearts  be  glad; 
March  in  heavenly  armour  clad : 
Fight,  nor  think  the  battle  long. 
Soon  shall  victory  tune  your  song ! 

3  Let  not  sorrow  dim  your  eye. 
Soon  shall  eVry  tear  be  diy ; 
Let  not  fears  your  course  impede. 
Great  your  strength,  if  great  your  need  * 

4  Onward  then  in  battle  move, 
More  than  conquerors  ye  shall  prove 
Though  opposed  by  many  a  foe. 
Christian  soldiers,  onward  go  ! 

23rd  8tmday  after  Trinity. 

360  (0-M.)   YOBK. 

The  glory  of  Chritit  in  heaven.    Heb.  ii.  9. 

1  r\  THE  delights,  the  heavenly  joys, 
^^  The  glories  of  the  place, 

Where  Jesus  sheds  the  brightest  beams 
Of  his  overflowing  grace ! 

2  Archangels  sound  his  lofty  praise 

Through  ev^ry  heavenly  street. 
And  lay  their  highest  honours  down. 
Submissive  at  his  feet. 

3  This  is  the  Man,  th'  exalted  Man, 

Whom  we  unseen  adore ; 
But  when  our  eyes  behold  In.'ft  i«kCfc, 
Our  bearta  shall  love  Iwra  nvot^. 
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^Q\  (8^.6.)    8T.  laOHAXLll. 

The  LorcTa  return.    PhiL  ill.  20,  21. 

1  "VXTHEN  thou,  my  righteous  Judge,  ahalteome 

'  ^   To  fetch  thy  ransomed  people  home, 

Shall  I  among  them  stand  ? 
Shall  such  a  worthless  worm  as  I, 
Who  sometimes  am  afiraid  to  die. 

Be  foimd  at  thy  right  hand? 

2  Let  me  among  thy  saints  be  found. 
Whenever  the  archangel's  trump  shall  sound, 

To  see  thy  smiling  &ce ! 
Then  loudest  of  the  crowd  I'll  sing. 
While  heaven's  resounding  mansions  ring 

With  shouts  of  sovereign  grace. 

362  (°'^*)   BBUNSWICK. 

The  chrwHan*s  hope,    1  Pet.  y.  7. 

1  T  ORD,  it  belongs  not  to  my  care. 

Whether  I  die  or  live ;  ^ 

To  love  and  serve  thee  is  my  share. 
And  this  thy  grace  must  give  I 

2  Come,  Lord,  when  grace  hath  made  me  meet, 

Thy  blessed  face  to  see ; 
For  if  thy  work  on  earth  be  sweet. 
What  will  thy  glory  be  ? 

3  Then  shall  I  end  my  sad  complaints. 

And  weary  sinM  days. 
And  join  with  the  triumphant  saints. 
Who  sing  Jehovah's  praise. 

4  My  knowledge  of  that  life  is  small. 

The  eye  of  Mth  is  dim ; 
But  ^tis  enough  that  C5Vmat\LiLO'^R%  iJ\,    ^ 
And  I  ahall  be  mth  It^n^- 
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363  (8.8.6.)   EEDBOir. 

l^rUywfor  the  Queen.    1  Sam.  x.  24.    Matt.  zxii.  21. 

1  T  ORD,  thou  hast  bid  thy  people  pray 
■^  For  all  who  bear  the  soVreign  sway, 

And  thy  vicegerents  reign, 
Rulers,  and  governors,  and  powers; 
And,  lo,  in  faith  we  pray  for  ours. 

Nor  let  us  pray  in  vain  ! 

2  Upon  her  shower  thy  blessings  down. 
Crown  her  with  grace,  with  glory  crown, 

And  everlasting  joys ! 
While  wealth,  prosperity,  ajad  peace. 
Our  nation  and  our  churches  bless. 

And  praise  the  land  employs. 

0(\A.  (8.8.6.)    ST.  MIOHAEL*S. 

^^^  SaXnaUmUf  Chriet,    HiiL  iii  8,  9. 

1  r\  THOU,  who  hear'st  the  prayer  of  faith, 
^^  Wilt  not  thou  save  a  soid  from  dealh 

That  casts  itself  on  thee  ? 
I  have  no  refuge  of  my  own. 
But  fly  to  what  my  Lord  hath  done 

And  suffered  once  for  me. 

2  Slain  in  the  guilty  sinner's  Atead, 
His  spotless  righteousness  I  plead. 

And  his  availing  blood  : 
Thy  merit.  Lord,  my  robe  shall  be, 
Thy  merit  shall  atone  for  me. 

And  bring  me  near  to  Ood ! 

3  Then'  snatch  me  from  eternal  death. 
The  Spirit  c^  adoption  breathe. 

His  consolations  send ! 
By  him  some  word  of  life  impart. 
And  sweetly  whisper  to  my  Tieaact, 

''Thy  JMakear  is  thy  friei]A\" 
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366  (*5^)  ™™- 

The  death  of  heliereru    1  TbesB.  ir.  18. 

1  TTITHY  do  we  mourn  departing  firiends, 

^^    Or  shake  at  death^s  alarms ? 
^1^  but  the  Yoiee  that  Jesus  sends 
To  call  them  to  his  arms. 

2  The  graves  of  all  his  saints  he  blest^ 

And  softenM  ev'ry  bed ; 
Where  should  the  dying  members  rest, 
But  with  their  dying  Head  ? 

3  Thence  he  arose^  ascending  high^ 

And  showed  our  feet  the  way  : 
Up  to  the  Lord  our  flesh  shall  fly^ 
At  the  great  rising  day. 

4  Then  let  the  last  loud  trumpet  sound. 

And  bid  our  kindred  rise : 
Awake,  ye  nations  under  ground. 
Ye  saints,  ascend  the  sUes  ! 

%Uh  Sunday  after  Tnmiy 

366  (8.7.4.)    HBLMBLBT. 

Praise  for  eahation.    Titus  iL  14. 

1  T>RAISE  the  Lord,  who  died  to  save  us  ! 

Praise  his  name,  for  ever  dear  I 
Praise  his  blessed  name,  who  gave  us 
Eyes  to  see,  and  ears  to  hear  ! 

Praise  the  Saviour, 
Object  of  our  love  and  fear  ! 

2  Grace  it  was,  ^twas  grace  abounding. 

Brought  Inm  down  to  save  the  lost : 
Ye  above,  his  throne  surrounding. 
Praise  him,  praise  him  all  his  host ! 
Saints  adore  laim  I 
^^      Ye  are  they  wlio  ove  \iim  mo^\.. 
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3  Ye^  of  all  his  hand  created^ 

Objects  are  of  grace  alone ; 
Aliens  once,  but  reinstated, 
DestinM  now  to  fill  a  throne  : 

Sing  with  wonder ! 
Sing  of  what  our  Lord  has  done ! 

4  Praise  his  Name,  who  died  to  save  us ! 

^Tis  by  him  his  people  live ; 
And  in  him  the  Father  gave  us 
AU  that  boundless  love  could  give : 

Life  eternal 
Li  our  Saviour  we  receive. 

36T  ,(l"M.)    WINCHBSTEB   IfBW. 

The  pilgrwCa  prayer.    Fs.  oxxzix.  23,  24. 

1  f\  THOU,  to  whose  all  searching  sight 
^^  The  darkness  shineth  as  the  ]^ht. 
Search,  prove  my  heart,  it  pants  for  thee  \ 
O  burst  these  bonds,  and  set  it  free ! 

2  Wash  out  its  stains,  refine  its  dross. 
Nail  my  affections  to  the  cross ; 
Hallow  each  thought ;  let  all  within 
Be  clean,  as  thou,  my  Lord,  art  clean ! 

3  Saviour,  where'er  thy  steps  I  see, 
Daimtless,  untir'd,  I  foUow  thee ! 
O  let  thy  hand  support  me  still. 
And  lead  me  to  thy  holy  hill ! 

4  If  rough  and  thorny  be  my  way. 
My  strength  proportion  to  my  day  •, 
TlU  toiJ^  and  grief,  and  pain  »\isXV  cfc«fi»> 
Where  all  is  caJm^  an^  3oy,  aadi  'geac©^ 
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Prayer  for  the  reign  of  ChrUt,    Ps.  xlr.  d. 

1  TESUS,  immortal  King,  go  on, 

^   The  glorious  day  will  soon  be  won ; 

Thine  enemies  prepare  to  flee. 

And  leave  a  conquered  world  to  thee  ! 

2  Gird  on  thy  sword,  victorious  chief. 
The  captive  sinner's  sole  relief; 
Cast  the  usurper  firom  his  throne. 
And  make  the  universe  thine  own  I 

3  Thy  footsteps.  Lord,  witii  joy  we  trace. 
And  mark  the  conquests  of  thy  grace  1 
Finish  the  work  thou  hast  begun. 
And  let  thy  will  on  earth  be  done  ! 

4  Then  shall  contending  nations  rest. 
For  love  shall  reign  in  ev'ry  breast ; 
Weapons  for  war  designed  shall  cease. 
Or  then  be  implements  of  peace. 

5  Hark  !   How  the  hosts  triumphant  sing, 
^^  The  Lord  omnipotent  is  King  ;'* 

Let  all  his  saints  rqoice  at  this. 
The  kingdoms  of  the  world  are  his  I 

360  (S.M.)    SHIBLAin). 

Tlie  greatness  of  Chrit^s  love,    GWL  ii.  20. 

1  Y^E  sing  of  him  who  died. 

Who  died  in  love  to  us ; 
The  Lord  of  life  was  crucified; 
He  sav'd  his  people  thus. 

2  This  proof  of  love  he  gave ; 
No  greater  could  be  given ; 

He  sh^  his  pxeciovJA  \AocA  \ft  ^Mi:^ 
And  bring  Ins  eamY»  ^  Vew^eo^ 
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qfter  Trimiy, 

3  Redeemed  from  earth  and  hell^ 
And  made  the  heirs  of  heaven ; 

How  much  they  owe,  (what  tongue  can  tell  ^) 
Whose  sins  are  all  forgiven ! 

4  A  glorious  hope  they  have ; 
A  hope  that  grace  supplies ; 

A  hope  that  looks  beyond  the  grave. 
Of  joy  that  never  dies. 

5  Exalt  we  then  his  Name, 
Whom  all  in  heaven  adore ; 

And  let  us  join  to  praise  the  Lamb, 
The  Lamb  for  evermore  ! 

37 0  (11'8)  smith's  149th. 

Praise  for  salvoHon*    1  Pet.  i.  2. 

1  rjlHEE,  Father,  we  bless,  whose  distinguishing 
"^     grace 

Selected  a  people  to  show  forth  thy  praise ! 
Nor  is  thy  love  known  by  election  alone ; 
For  O,  thou  hast  added  the  gift  of  thy  Son  ! 

3  To  Jesus,  our  Friend,  our  thanks  shall  ascend. 
Who  saves  to  the  utmost,  and  loves  to  the  end ; 
Our  ransom  he  paid  j  in  Ms  merit  array'd 
We  attain  to  the  glory  for  which  we  were  made. 

3  Sweet  Spirit  of  grace,  thy  mercy  we  bless. 
For  thy  eminent  share  in  the  council  of  peace  ! 
Great  Agent  divine,  to  restore  us  is  thine. 
And  cause  us  afresh  in  thy  likeness  to  shine  ! 

4  O  God,  ^tis  thy  part  to  convince  and  convert. 
To  give  a  new  life,  and  create  a  new  keattl 
Bythypreaence  and  graoewe'xeui^'e^i&LmcsvapvRfc, 

And  are  kept  in  tjhy  love  to  tlae  eacA.  oi  cs«i  "  " 
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Praise  for  the  glory  and  grace  of  ChrisL     2  Cor.  iy.  6. 

1  "VrOW  to  the  Lord  a  noble  song ! 

■*-^  Awake,  my  soul !     Awake,  my  tongue ! 

Hosanna  to  th'  eternal  Name, 

And  all  his  boimdless  love  proclaim ! 

2  See  where  it  shines  in  Jesu^s  face. 
The  brightest  image  of  his  grace  : 
God,  in  the  person  of  his  Son, 

Has  all  his  mightiest  works  outdone. 

3  [The  spacious  earth  and  spreading  flood 
Proclaim  the  wise  and  powerful  God; 
And  thy  rich  glories  from  afar 
Sparkle  in  every  rolling  star. 

4  But  in  his  looks  a  glory  stands, 
The^  noblest  labour  of  thine  hands : 
The  pleasing  lustre  of  his  eyes 
Outshines  the  wonders  of  the  skies.] 

5  Grace  !     'Tis  a  sweet,  a  charming  theme ; 
My  thoughts  rejoice  at  Jesu's  name : 

Ye  angels,  dwell  upon  the  sound  ! 
Ye  heavens,  reflect  it  to  the  ground  ! 

6  O  may  I  live  to  reach  the  place 
Where  he  unveils  his  lovely  face. 
Where  all  his  beauties  you  behold. 
And  sing  his  Name  to  harps  of  gold  ! 

2bth  Sunday  after  Trinity 

^§Jj  (l.m.)  savoy. 

trustification,    Jer.  xxiii.  6. 

1    TESUS,  thy  blood  and  righteousness 
My  beauty  are,  my  glorious  dress  ! 
^Midst  flaming  woxlAa,  m  ^ea^  «2m£^^^ 
With  joy  shall  I  lift  up  my  \iea^. 
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lifter  Trinity^ 

2  Bold  shall  I  stand  in  thy  great  day^ 
For  who  aught  to  my  charge  shall  lay  ? 
Fully  absolved  through  these  I  am 
From  sin  and  fear^  from  guilt  and  shame. 

3  When  firom  the  dust  of  death  I  rise 
To  claim  my  mansion  in  the  skies^ 
E'en  then,  this  shall  be  all  my  plea, 
'^  Jesus  hath  liVd,  hath  died  for  me.'' 

4  [Thus  Abraham,  the  friend  of  God, 

Thus  all  heaven's  armies  bought  with  blood. 
Saviour  of  sinners,  thee  proclaim. 
Sinners,  of  whom  the  chief  I  am !] 

5  Thou  God  of  power,  thou  God  of  love. 
Let  the  whole  world  thy  mercy  prove  ! 
Now  let  thy  word  o'er  all  prevail ! 
Now  take  the  spoils  of  death  and  hell ! 

QV^  (O.M.)    ABBIDGE. 

God  praised  for  man*s  obedience.    Isa.  xxri.  12. 

1  Tj^ATHER,  to  thee  my  soul  I  lift ; 
-^   My  soul  on  thee  depends, 
Convinc'd  that  ev'ry  perfect  gift 

From  thee  alone  descends  ! 

2  Thou  all  our  works  in  us  hast  wrought ; 

Our  good  is  all  divine ; 
The  praise  of  ev'ry  virtuous  thought. 
And  righteous  word,  is  thine  ! 

3  From  thee,  through  Jesus,  we  receive 

The  power  on  thee  to  call, 
In  whom  we  are,  and  move,  ttxA.\jN^  % 
Our  Grod  is  all  in  aU  I  ' 
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3^4  (c^.)  nunsriwioK. 

Spiritual  apparel,    Isa.  IxL  10. 

1  A  WAKE,  my  heart !  Arise,  my  tangae ! 
"^  Prepare  a  tuneftil  voice ! 

In  God,  the  life  of  all  my  joys. 
Aloud  will  I  rejoice. 

2  *Tis  he  adorned  my  naked  soul. 

And  made  salvation  mine ; 
Upon  a  poor  polluted  worm 
He  makes  his  graces  shine. 

3  And  lest  the  shadow  of  a  spot 

Should  on  my  soul  be  found. 
He  took  the  robe  the  Saviour  wrought. 
And  cast  it  all  aroimd. 

4  The  Spirit  wrought  my  faith,  and  love. 

And  hope,  and  eVry  grace ; 
But  Jesus  spent  his  life  to  work 
The  robe  of  righteousness. 

5  Strangely,  my  soul,  art  thou  arrayed 

By  the  great  sacred  Three  ! 
In  sweetest  harmony  of  praise 
Let  all  thy  powers  agree ! 

The  Lord  our  helper,    Amos  vii.  2. 

1  "  "R  Y  whom  shall  Jacob  now  arise  ?  '^ 

-^  For  Jacob's  friends  are  few; 
And  (what  should  fill  us  with  surprise) 
They  seem  divided  too. 

2  '^  By  whom  shall  Jacob  now  arise  ?  ^' 

For  JacoVs  foes  are  strong : 
/  Jiead  their  triumph,  m  \Yiea  e^^  \ 
They  think  WU  iaal  exeloii^- 
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3  '^  By  whom  shall  Jacob  now  arise  ?  *^ 

Can  any  tell  by  whom  ? 
Say^  shall  this  branchy  that  withered  lies^ 
Again  revive  and  bloom? 

4  Lord^  thou  canst  tell^  the  work  is  thine ! 

The  help  of  man  is  vain : 
On  Jacob  now  arise  and  shme. 
And  he  shall  live  again ! 

3  I  6  (^l^O    I'EVIBSHAH. 

General  providence,  and  special  grace,    Pb.  xxxvi  5—^9. 

1  XriGH  in  the  heavens^  eternal  God, 
"^  Thy  goodness  in  full  glory  shines; 
Thy  truth  shall  bre«k  through  ev^ry  cloud 

That  veils  and  darkens  thy  designs ! 

2  For  ever  firm  thy  justice  stands. 

As  mountains  l^ieir  foundations  keep ; 
Wise  are  the  wonders  of  thy  hands ; 
Thy  judgments  are  a  mighty  deep  ! 

3  My  God,  how  excellent  thy  grace. 

Whence  all  our  hope  and  comfort  springs  ! 
The  sons  of  Adam  in  distress 
Fly  to  the  shadow  of  thy  wings. 

4  From  the  provisions  of  thy  house 

We  shaU  be  fed  with  sweet  repast ; 
There  mercy  like  a  river  flows. 
And  brings  salvation  to  our  taste. 

5  Life,  like  a  fountain  rich  and  free, 

Springs  from  the  presence  of  the  Lord ; 
And  in  thy  light  onr  aou\&  ft\x'dXV  ««& 
The  gloriea  promis'd  in  t\xs  'wat^L^ 
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377  (CM.)     BXDIOBII. 

The  Lard  our  righteouawen,    Jer.  zxiii.  6. 

1  CjA^VIOUR  divine,  we  know  thy  name, 
^  And  in  that  name  we  trust ! 

Thou  art  the  Lord  our  righteousness  ' 
Thou  art  thine  IsraeFs  boast ! 

2  Guilty  we  plead  before  thy  throne. 

And  low  in  dust  we  lie. 
Till  Jesus  stretch  his  gracious  arm 
To  bring  the  gmlty  nigh. 

3  That  spotless  robe,  which  he  hath  wrought, 

Shall  deck  us  all  around ; 
Nor  by  the  piercing  eye  of  God 
One  blemish  shall  be  found. 

4  PardoD,  and  peace,  and  lively  hope. 

To  sinners  now  are  given ; 
Israel  and  Judah  soon  shall  change 
Thek  wilderness  for  heaven. 

5  With  joy  we  taste  that  manna  now. 

Thy  mercy  scatters  down  ! 
We  seal  our  humble  vows  to  thee. 
And  wait  the  promised  crown ! 

I^OYEHBEB  30th.  8t,  Andrew. 

378  (149th.)  havovss. 

Praise  for  redemption.    Bom.  i.  9. 

1  A  LL  glory  to  God,  let  angels  proclaim, 
^^^And  join  with  the  church  to  honour  his  name ; 
All  praise  to  the  Saviour,  incarnate,  who  bled. 
And,  mighty  to  ransom,  arose  from  the  dead  ! 

2  Proclaim  the  glad  sound  of  mercy  and  love. 
Till  all  the  redeemed  assembled  above. 
Renewed  by  the  Spirit,  and  xBca^amf d  by  blood, 

3r  inherit  the  kingdom  oi  Qro^\ 
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^'  Deoembeb  21st. 

'8  I  9  (^'^'^    ^^'  STEPHEN'S. 

Faith  in  God,    Bom.  iv.  13.    John  xx.  31. 

1  "pATHER  of  Jesus  Clirist,  my  Lord, 
•  My  Saviour,  and  my  Head, 

I  trust  in  thee,  whose  powerful  word 
Hath  raised  him  from  the  dead ! 

2  Faith  in  thy  power  thou  seest  I  have. 

For  thou  this  faith  hast  wrought; 
Dead  souls  thou  callest  from  their  grave. 
And  speakest  worlds  from  nought  I 

3  Faith,  mighty  faith,  the  promise  sees. 

And  looks  to  that  alone ; 
Laughs  at  impossibilities. 

Aid  cries,  "  It  shall  be  done.^' 

4  Obedient  faith,  that  waits  on  thee. 

Thou  never  wilt  reprove ; 
But  thou  wilt  form  thy  Son  in  me. 
And  perfect  me  in  love  ! 

Jantjaby  25th.     The  Conversion  of  St.  Pcml. 

380  (cm.)  detizes. 

The  SaviotM^e  triumphs.    Matt.  xix.  28.     Acts  ix.  15. 

1  XT  AIL  !    Mighty  Saviour !  How  divine 
'^^  Is  thy  victorious  sword  ! 

Thy  foes  their  weapons  must  resign  • 

At  thy  commanding  word. 

2  The  victories  of  thy  truth  complete. 

Till  all  the  faithftd  race 
Shall  round  the  throne  of  glory  meet 
To  sing  thy  conquering  grace  ! 

3  To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

One  God,  whom  we  adore, 
Be  glory  as  it  was,  is  now, 
And  shall  he  eyermore  I 
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Fbbbuabt  Sitd. 
381  (8.7^)  mojmxt. 

The  birth  of  Chriti,    Iiiike  u.  80 — 32. 

1  pHRIST  is  bom,  go  tell  the  story, 
^  Tell  the  nations  of  his  birth  : 
Tell  them  that  the  ''  Lord  of  Glory  " 

Comes  from  heaven  to  dwell  on  earth : 

Let  the  tidings 
Fill  the  world  with  sacred  mirth  ! 

2  See  he  lies  in  yonder  manger ; 

*'  Prince  of  Life/'  his  tiSe  is  : 
'Midst  his  own,  and  yet  a  stranger. 
All  things  seen  and  miseen  his: 

Yet  neglected : 
Wonder,  O  ye  heavens,  at  this ! 

3  See  fulfilled  prophetic  vision, 

"  Unto  us  a  child  is  bom ;  *' 
Though  an  object  ol  deri^on> 

Though  the  theme  of  human  scorn ; 

Yet  his  people 
Hail  his  birth,  and  cease  to  mourn. 

4  Hail  Immanuel !  Child  of  promise  ! 

^^  Lord  of  all,"  in  humble  guise ! 
Long  detained,  and  absent  from  us. 
Come  at  length  to  bless  our  eyes  ! 

Hail  Immanuel ! 
God  the  Saviour,  only  wise  ! 

^  ^^  Fbbetjaet  24th.  SL  Mcttthiat. 

3552  (liara.)    EATOH. 

Prayer  for  wisdom  and  rest.    Matt.  xi.  25 — 80. 

1  f\  GOD  of  wisdom,  God  of  might, 
^^  Great  Ruler  in  the  realms  of  light : 
^    Whose  truths  are  laid  irom  ^gscvjL^xA  e^«^. 
But  make  the  babe  aM  aucYiiTi^  ^mfi». 
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In  mercy  help  thy  servants^  Lord, 
To  hear  and  understand  thy  word  I 

2  Reveal  thy  Scriptures  to  our  mind ; 
Here  let  us  heavenly  treasures  find ; 
Do  thou  those  sacred  leaves  unfold  ; 
Let  us  thy  richest  grace  behold ; 

O  let  thy  Spirit  lead  us  forth, 
And  teach  us  all  its  endless  worth  I 

3  In  thee  alone  the  weary  find 
Best  for  the  heavy-laden  mind; 
Teach  us  to  bear,  as  in  thy  sight. 
Thy  easy  yoke,  thy  burden  light ; 
Grant  us  thy  peace,  and  make  us  blest 
With  present  and  eternal  rest  I 

The  Annunciation  of  the  Virgin  M<iry, 
383  Maeoh  25th.         (7*8.)  hart's. 

JPraise  to  the  Sedeemer.    Luke  i.  31,  33. 

1  "DRETHREN,  let  US  join  to  bless 

■^  Christ,  our  Peace  and  Righteousness : 
Let  our  praise  to  him  be  given. 
High  at  Grod^s  right  hand  in  heaven ! 

2  Son  of  God,  to  thee  we  bow : 
Thou  art  Lord,  and  only  thou : 
Thou,  the  woman^s  promised  seed. 
Thou,  who  didst  for  sinners  bleed ! 

3  Thee,  the  angek  ceaseless  sing  I 
Thee  we  praise,  our  Priest  and  King  ! 
Worthy  is  thy  Name  of  prabe. 

Full  of  glory,  fall  of  grace  ! 

4  Thou  hast  die  glad  tidings  brought 
Of  salvation  by  thee'wrought  •, 
Wroi^bt  to  set  thy  people  feee, 
Wrought  to  bring  our  ftO\i\s  to  \Safi^ 
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OO^  Apsq.  25th. 

^^^  (cm.)   bbitkswick. 

Christ^ 8  care  ofnUmsten  and  churches.     Bey.  ii.  1. 

1  Wl  ^  hless  tW  eternal  Source  of  light, 

*  ^   Who  makes  the  stars  to  shine. 
And  through  this  dark  beclouded  world 
Diffuse  the  rays  divine. 

2  We  bless  the  churches  sovereign  King, 

Whose  golden  lamps  we  are ; 
Fix'd  in  the  temples  of  his  love. 
To  shine  with  radiance  fair. 

3  Still  be  our  purity  preservM ; 

Still  fed  with  oil  the  flame ; 
And  in  deep  characters  inscribed 
Our  heavenly  Master^s  name  ! 

4  Then  while  between  our  ranks  he  walks. 

And  all  our  state  surveys, 
His  smiles  shall  with  new  lustre  deck 
The  people  of  his  praise. 

Q  Q  X  Mat  1st.        St.  Philip  and  St,  James, 

^^*-^^  (cm.)  bbomsgboye. 

TTie  song  of  the  church  triumphant,    Bev.  y.  12. 

1  CJING  we  the  song  of  those  who  stand 

Around  th^  eternal  throne, 
Of  ev'ry  kindred,  clime,  and  land, 
A  multitude  unknown. 

2  "  Worthy  the  Lamb  for  sinners  slain,*^ 

Cry  the  redeemed  above, 
^'  Blessing  and  honour  to  obtain. 
And  everlasting  love.^^ 

3  "  Worthy  the  Lamb,'/  on  earth  we  sing, 

"  Who  died  our  souls  to  save.'* 
Henceforth,  0  Deafti, -wVi'et^  Sa  >2>k3  ^t^a^? 
Thy  victory,  O  Grave 'I 
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St*  James, 

4      Then,  hallelujah !  Power  and  praise 
To  God  in  Christ  be  given  ! 
May  all  who  now  this  anthem  raise. 
Renew  the  strain  in  heaven ! 

Bt,  Bttmdbas,  Junb  11th. 

QOf5  (cm.)  bkdeoed. 

^'^^  Christian  love.    John  xv.  12. 

1  T^EACH  us  each  other.  Lord,  to  love ; 
■^  And  in  our  inward  parts 

Let  kindness  sweetly  write  her  law ; 
Let  love  command  our  hearts ! 

2  Teach  us  to  glorify  thy  Name, 

Redeemed  by  sacred  blood ; 

Be  works  of  mercy  bur  delight. 

Well  pleasing  to  our  God  ! 

St.  John  Baptist.  Jjustb  24ih. 

QO^  (cm.)  wabwioe. 

OO  f      The  wa/y  of  the  Lord  prepared.    Isa.  xL  1 — 5. 

1  "DEHOLD  your  God,  the  Lamb  of  God, 
-^  Who  takes  our  sins  away ; 

Who  opens,  through  the  realms  of  death, 
The  path  to  endless  day. 

2  Be  ev'ry  vale  exalted  high. 

Sunk  ev^ry  mountain  low  ! 
The  contrite  and  the  humble  souls 
Shall  his  salvation  know. 

3  The  heathen  realms  with  Israel's  land 

Shall  join  in  sweet  accord, 
And  all  that's  bom  of  man  shall  see 
The  glory  of  the  Lord. 

4  Behold  the  Morning  Star  arise, 

Difiusing  heavenly  rays  •, 
Hail !  Light  divine !  Guide  tSaoa 
To  everlasting  days  \ 
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JuHB  29th. 

QOO  (8.M.)     BHIBLAin). 

^^^•^^-^  Characters  and  offices  qf  Christ.     Matt,  xvi  16. 

1  pHRIST  is  th^  eternal  Rock, 
^^  On  which  his  Church  is  built; 

The  Shepherd  of  his  little  flock ; 
The  Lamb  that  took  our  ^uilt ; 

2  Our  Counsellor,  our  Guide, 
Our  Brother,  and  our  Friend ; 

The  Bridegroom  of  his  chosen  bride 
Who  loves  her  to  the  end. 

3  He  is  the  Son  to  free ; 
The  Bishop  he  to  bless ; 

The  fall  Propitiation  he; 

The  Lord  our  Righteousness ; 

4  His  body^s  glorious  Head ; 
Our  Advocate  who  pleads ; 

Our  Priest  who  prayed,  atoned,  and  bled. 
And  ever  intercedes. 

5  Soldiers,  your  Captain  own  ! 
Domestics,  serve  your  Lord  ! 

Sinners,  the  Saviour's  love  make  known  ! 
Saints,  hymn  th^  incarnate  Word  ! 

6  The  Witness  sure  and  true 
Of  God^s  good  will  to  men ; 

The  Alpha  and  tV  Omega  too ; 
The  first  and  last  Amen. 

July  25th.  SL  James. 

3o9  {C.Ji.)    ST.  JAMES*. 

^^^  Heaven  on  ea/rth.   Matt.  vi.  20,  21.   CoL  iii.  1 — 4. 

1    Y^HILE  through  this  changing  world  we  roam 

From  infancy  to  age, 
^Heaven  is  the  chmtiaD.  p\gcWa\iaTCL'ft, 
Xia  rest  at  eVry  s^e. 
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2  From  earth  hk  freed  affections  rise 
To  fix  oii  things  above^ 
Where  all  his  hope  of  glory  lies. 
And  love  is  perfect  love. 

8  Ah !     There  may  we  our  treasure  place^ 
There  let  our  hearts  be  found. 
That  stOl,  where  sin  abounded,  grace 
May  more  and  more  abound  1 

4  Henceforth  our  conversation  be 
With  Christ  before  the  throne ! 
Ere  long  we  eye  to  eye  shall  see. 
And  know  as  we  are  known. 

St  Bartholomew.  ArGinsi  24XK. 

300  (8.8.6.)  ST.  Michael's. 

The  hope  of  glory,  laxkid  xzii  28—80.  Bom.  ii.  7.   2  Tim.  iL  12* 

1  T>EHOLD,  the  Lamb  in  glory  stands, 
■^  Indrded  with  his  radiant  bands. 

And  join  th^  angelic  powers  ! 
For  all  that  hdght  of  glorious  bliss 
Our  everlasting  portkni  is. 

And  all  that  heaven  is  ours. 

2  Who  suffer  with  their  Master  ha^e. 

Shall  soon  before  his  &ce  appear. 

And  by  his  side  sit  down. 
To  patient  £Edth  the  prize  is  sore. 
And  they,  who  to  the  end  endure 

The  cross,  shall  wear  the  crown. 

3  Thrice  blessed  bliss,  inspiring  hope ! 
It  lifts  the  faintiog spirits  up; 

It  brings  to  life  the  dead; 
All  conflicts  here  flhall  then  be  past, 
And  all  his  saints  aficend  et  \ni^, 

TWumphant  with  tkeir  B.e»3u 
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OQI  Septembsb  21st.         (1..IC)    aitgeis'. 

^  *-'-'-  The  divine  goodness,    Ps.  xxdy.  8,  9. 

1  rilRIUMPHANT  Lord,  thy  goodness  reigns 
-*-  Through  all  the  wide  celestial  plains ; 
And  its  fall  streams  redundant  flow 

Down  to  th'  abodes  of  men  below  ! 

2  Through  nature^s  works  its  glories  shine; 
The  cares  of  providence  are  thine  : 

And  grace  erects  our  ruined  frame ' 
A  fairer  temple  to  thy  Name ; 

3  Ye  saints  with  joy  the  theme  pursue ; 
Its  sweetest  notes  belong  to  you ; 
Chose  by  this  condescending  Kong, 
For  ever  round  his  throne  to  sing  ! 

Septembeb  29th.  8t,  MkJMd, 

QQO  (l-M.)     TBTTBO. 

^^^  Satan  vanqmshed.    Bev.  xii  7— 12. 

1  TVrO  W  is  the  hour  of  darkness  past : 

-^^  Christ  has  assumed  his  reigning  power ; 
Behold  the  great  accuser  cast 

Down  from  the  skies  to  rise  no  more  ! 

2  ^Twas  by  thy  blood,  immortal  Lamb, 

Thine  armies  trod  the  tempter  down ! 
^Twas  by  thy  word  and  powerful  name 
They  gained  the  battle  and  renown  ! 

3  Eejoice,  ye  heavens  !    Let  ev^ry  star 

Shine  with  new  glories  round  the  sky  ! 
Saints,  while  ye  sing  the  heavenly  war, 
Eaise  your  Deliverer's  name  on  high  ! 

OcTOBEB  18th.  St,  Luke, 

OQO  (CM.)  LOimON  HEW. 

^fj^     jissurance  of  heaven,    2  Tim.  iv.  6 — 8, 18. 

1  riOD  has  laid  up  in  heaven  for  me 
A  crown  which  cannot  fade ; 
The  rigbteoQB  Judge,  at  t\iat  ^caJt  ^^ , 
*"      Shall  place  it  on  my  lieaA. 


'^  ^or  hath  the  ir; 

^'g^ '^  Si.  ji^<><^m,  2STB. 


j^  Tie"-  bJiss  and'  gfot?:^  '^^^-e^ 
^Thj  statutes  m!?^"^  P^gnmage 
.^Vp««sS'th^«^iteSi.^ 
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NOYEMBSS  IST. 

395  ^^'■*")    BT.  DATID's. 

SaimU  in  glory,    Ber.  TiL  \%  14. 

1  /?}JVE  me  the  wings  of  &if2i  to  rise 
^"^Within  tlie  veil,  and  see 

The  saints  above,  how  great  their  joys. 
How  bright  their  glories  be. 

2  Once  they  were  mourning  here  below. 

And  wet  their  couch  with  tears ; 
They  wrestled  hard,  as  we  do  now. 
With  sins,  and  doubts,  and  fears. 

3  I  ask  them  whence  their  victory  came : 

They,  with  united  breath. 
Ascribe  their  conquest  to  the  Lamb, 
Their  triumph  to  his  death. 

4  They  marked  the  footsteps  that  he  trod, 

(His  zeal  inspired  their  breast ;) 
And,  following  their  incarnate  God, 
Possess  the  promised  rest. 

5  Our  glorious  Leader  claims  our  praise 

For  his  own  pattern  given. 
While  the  long  doud  of  witnesses 
Show  the  same  path  to  heaven. 

336  (ex.)    WILTSHIBE. 

Children  dedicated  to  God.    Bom.  xL  16 — 18,  24. 

1     /XENTILES  by  nature,  we  belong 
^^  To  the  wild  olive-wood ; 
Grace  takes  us  fix)m  the  barren  tree. 
And  grafts  us  in  the  good. 

2  With  the  same  blessings  grace  endows 
The  Gentile  aud  the  Jew : 
If  pure  and  holy  be  tl\e  root, 
Such  are  the  bxaochfia  V^. 
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3  Then  let  the  diildren  of  the  saints 

Be  dedicate  to  God: 
Pour  out  thy  Spirit  on  them^  Lord, 
And  wash  them  in  thy  blood  I 

4  Thus  to  the  parents  and  their  seed 

Shall  thy  salvation  come, 
And  niun^rous  households  meet  at  last. 
In  one  eternal  home. 

307  (OM.)    TOBE. 

ChHst^s  gracious  reception  cf  UtUe  children,   Mark  x.  14 

1  QEE  IsraePs  gentle  Shepherd  stand. 

With  all  engaging  charms ! 
Hark !  How  he  calls  the  tender  lambs, 
And  folds  them  in  his  arms  ! 

2  ^'  Permit  them  to  approach,^^  he  cries, 

"  Nor  scorn  their  himible  name ; 
For  'twas  to  bless  such  souls  as  these. 
The  Lord  of  angels  came.^ 


» 


3  We  bring  them.  Lord,  in  thankfiil  hands. 

And  yield  them  up  to  thee ; 
Joyful  that  we  ourselves  are  tihdne. 
Thine  let  our  ofi&pring.  be ! 

4  Ye  little  flock,  with  pleasure  hear  ! 

Ye  children,  seek  his  face. 
And  fly  with  transport  to  receive 
The  blessings  of  his  grace  I 

5  If  orphans  they  are  left  behind, 

Thy  guardian  care  we  trust: 
That  care  shall  heal  our  b\eedLi£^\^s^»a^> 
If  weeping  o'er  theix  d\»t. 
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Children  dedicated  to  God.    1  Sam.  L  27,  2a 

1  (^OD  of  that  glorious  gift  of  grace^ 
^^  By  which  thy  people  seek  thy  face^ 
Here  in  thy  presence  we  appear ; 
Vouchsafe  us  faith  to  enter  near ! 

2  Confiding  in  thy  truth  alone^ 
Here,  on  the  steps  of  Jesu^s  throne. 
We  lay  the  treasure  thou  hast  given. 
To  be  received  and  rear'd  for  heaven. 

3  Lent  to  us  for  a  season,  we 

Lend  [him]  for  ever,  Lord,  to  thee  : 
Assur'd,  that,  if  to  thee  [he]  live. 
We  gain  in  what  we  seem  to  give. 

4  Make  [him]  and  keep  [him]  thine,  O  Lord, 
Meekly  obedient  to  thy  word ; 

Grant  [him]  to  walk  in  faith  and  love. 
Then  call  [him]  to  thy  home  above  ! 

3QQ  (S.M.)   MOTJITT  BPHBADC. 

Frayerfor  a  blessing  on  children.    Ghn.  xLyiiL  16.     3  John  4. 

1  /IJ.REAT  God,  now  condescend 
^^  To  bless  our  rising  race ! 

Soon  may  their  willing  spirits  bend. 
The  subjects  of  thy  grace  ! 

2  O,  what  a  vast  delight. 
Their  happiness  to  see  ! 

Omr  warmest  wishes  all  unite 
To  lead  their  souls  to  thee. 

3  Now  bless,  thou  God  of  love. 
This  ordinance  divine ! 

Send  thy  good  Spirit  feam.  ^Joovei, 
And  make  these  cla.Tldiexi\t^i8  xtifanf^'^JasaRX 
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4jOO  (Ii.M.)    OLAFHAH  BItBt 

IPrayerfor  a  hlessififf  in  baptism.    Matt,  xxyiii.  19. 

1  piOME,  Holy  Spirit,  from  on  high, 
^^  Baptizer  of  our  spirits  thou. 
The  sacramental  seal  apply, 

And  witness  with  the  water  now ! 

2  Pour  forth  thy  energy  divine. 

And  sprinkle  the  atoning  blood  ! 
May  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit  join 

To  seal  each  [this]  child,  a  child  of  God ! 

A  prayer  at  baptism.    Bom.  yi.  8. 

1  JESUS,  we  lift  our  souls  to  thee ! 
^  Thy  powerful  spirit  breathe ; 
And  let  this  little  in&nt  be 

Baptized  into  thy  death  I 

2  O  let  thine  unction  on  [him]  rest ; 

Thy  grace  [his]  soul  renew ; 
And  write,  within  [his]  tender  breast,  * 

Thy  name  and  nature  too  ! 

3  K  thou  shouldst  quickly  end  [his]  days, 

[His]  place  with  thee  prepare  ! 
Or,  if  thou  lengthen  out  [his]  race. 
Continue  still  thy  care ! 

4  Thy  faithful  servant  may  [he]  prove. 

Girded  with  truth  divine ; 
A  sharer  in  thy  dying  love, 
A  follower  of  thine ! 

5  Lord,  plant  us  all  into  thy  death. 

That  we  thy  life  may  prove ; 
Partakers  of  lliy  cross  beiiea1^> 
And  of  thy  crown  above  \ 
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^Q2  (^^'^    CI.APHA1C  BIBl^ 

Prayer  to  the  Hohf  Spirit,   Pwjv.  L  23.    Bz.  xxxvi.  8^  87,37. 

1  piOME,  Holy  Spirit,  calm  my  mind, 
^  And  fit  me  to  approach  my  Grod  ! 
Remove  each  vain,  each  worldly  thought. 

And  lead  me  to  thy  blest  abode  ! 

2  [Hast  thou  imparted  to  my  soul 

A  Uving  spark  of  heavenly  fire  ? 
O  kindle  now  the  sacred  flame ; 

Teach  it  to  bum  with  pure  desire !  ] 

3  Impress  upon  my  wandering  mind 

The  love  that  Christ  to  sinners  bore ; 
And  give  a  new  and  contrite  heart, 
A  heart  the  Saviour  to  adore  1 

4  A  brighter  faith  and  hope  impart 

And  let  me  now  the  Saviour  see  ! 
O  soothe  and  cheer  my  burdened  heart. 
And  bid  my  spirit  rest  in  thee  ! 

Joy  in  QocPs  covenant,    2  Sain.xdiL  5. 

1  5  n^lS  mine,  the  cov'nant  of  his  grace. 

And  eVry  promise  mine ; 
All  sprung  from  everlasting  love. 
And  sealed  by  blood  divine. 

2  On  my  unworthy,  favoured  head. 

Its  blessings  all  unite ; 
Blessings  more  nimi^rous  than  the  stars. 
More  lasting  and  more  bright. 

3  That  covenant  the  last  accent  claims 

Of  this  poor  faltering  tongue ; 
And  that  shall  tlie  &r^  TLo\je;&  cos^'^ 
Ofmj  cdestiBl  »oBig. 
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i^Q4j  (8.7.)    SIOILIAJT. 

Christ  crucified,    1  Pet.  iL  24. 

1  QWiflET  the  momenta^  rich  in  blessings 
*^  Which  before  the  cross  I  spend; 
Life^  and  healthy  and  peace  possessing 

IVom  the  sinner's  dying  Friend. 

2  Here  PU  sit  for  ever  viewing 

Mercy's  streams^  in  streams  of  blood ; 
Precious  drops,  my  soul  bedewing, 
Plead  and  claim  my  peace  with  God. 

3  Love  and  grief  my  heart  dividing, 

With  my  tears  his  feet  PU  baSie, 
Constant  stUl  in  faith  abiding, 
Life  deriving  from  his  death. 

Christ* 8  dying  hve.    Zoeh.  xii.  10.    1  Cor.  xL  26. 

1  I_lOW  condescending  and  how  kind  • 
-^-'-  Was  Ghod's  eternal  Son  I 

Our  misery  reached  his  heavenly  mind. 
And  pity  brought  him  down. 

2  This  was  compassion  like  a  Gk)d, 

That,  when  the  Saviour  knew 
The  price  of  pardon  was  his  blood. 
His  piiy  ne'er  withdrew. 

3  Now,  though  he  reigns  exalted  high. 

His  love  is  still  as  great : 
Well  he  remembers  Calvary, 
Nor  lets  his  saints  forget. 

4  Here  let  our  hearts  begin  to  melt. 

While  we  his  death  record, 
And^  with  our  joy  for  poiAox^dL  €(^> 
-Mourn  that  we  jaerc?d'CbB\iRfcftk.V    -^ 
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The  Lord* 9  tupper,    1  Cor.  xL  28. 

1  IJT^  God,  and  is  thy  table  spread  ? 
-^*^  And  does  thy  cup  "with  love  overflow  ? 
Thither  be  all  thy  children  led. 

And  let  them  all  its  sweetness  know ! 

2  Hail,  sacred  feast,  which  Jesus  makes ! 

Rich  banquet  of  his  flesh  and  blood ! 
Thrice  happy  he  who  here  partakes 

That  sacred  stream,  that  heavenly  food  I 

3  O  let  thy  table  honoured  be. 

And  furnished  well  with  joyful  guests ; 
And  may  each  soul  salvation  see. 
That  here  its  sacred  pledges  tastes ! 

4  Let  crowds  approach  with  hearts  prepared ; 

With  hearts  inflamM  let  all  attend ; 
'Nor,  when  we  leave  our  Father's  board. 
The  pleasure  or  the  profit  end ! 

5  [Revive  thy  dying  churches.  Lord, 

And  bid  our  drooping  graces  live ; 
And  more  that  energy  afibrd, 

A  Saviour's  blood  alone  can  give  !] 

4JQ§  (S.M.)    SHTEbLAlO). 

Cofnmumon  with  Christ,    1  Cor.  x.  16, 17. 

1  TESTIS  invites  his  saints 

To  meet  aroimd  his  board ; 
Here  pardon^  rebels  sit,  and  hold 
Communion  with  their  Lord. 

2  This  holy  bread  and  wine 
Maintains  our  fainting  breath. 

By  union  with  our  living  Lord> 
And  interest  in  \»s  AeaXXv, 
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3  Our  heavenly  Father  calls 
Christ  and  his  members  one ; 

We,  the  young  children  of  his  love. 
And  he  the  first-bom  Son. 

4  We  are  but  several  parts 
Of  the  samiB  broken  bread ; 

One  body  hath  its  several  limbs, 
But  Jesus  is  the  head. 

5  Let  all  our  powers  be  joinM 
His  glorious  Name  to  raise ; 

Pleasure  and  love  fill  ev^ry  mind. 
And  eVry  voice  be  praise ! 

4j08  (O.H.)    WmrSHIBE. 

The  good  land.    Isa.  xxxiii.  17. 

1  "C^AR  from  these  narrow  scenes  of  night, 
-^   Unbounded  glories  rise. 

And  realms  of  iiinite  delight. 
Unknown  to  mortal  eyes. 

2  No  cloud  those  blissfrd  regions  know. 

For  ever  bright  and  fair : 
.   For  sin,  the  source  of  mortal  woe 
Can  never  enter  there. 

3  O  may  the  heavenly  prospect  fire 

Our  hearts  with  ardent  love, 
TiU  wings  of  faith  and  strong  desire 
Bear  eVry  thought  above  ! 

4  Prepare  us.  Lord,  by  grace  divine, 

For  thy  bright  courts  on  high ; 
Then  bid  our  spirits  rise^  and  )om 
JJie  cborua  of  ihe  sky  I 
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409  (^•^)     «T.  MAM'S. 

Oodlg  torrowfDT  Ckru^s  gugTerinfft.     Lam.  L 12.     1  Pet.  iL  2 

1  A  LAS  !  And  did  my  Saviour  bleed  ? 
"^  And  did  my  Sovereign  die  ? 
Would  he  devote  that  sacred  head 

For  Buch  a  worm  as  I  ? 

2  Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  had  done 

He  groan'd  upon  the  tree  ? 
Amazing  pity  1  Grace  unknown  I 
And  love  beyond  d^ree  ! 

3  Well  might  the  sun  in  darkness  hide^ 

And  shut  his  glories  in^ 
When  God,  the  mighty  Maker^  died 
For  man  the  creature's  sin. 

4  Thus  might  I  hide  my  blushing  face 

While  his  dear  cross  appears. 

Dissolve  my  heart  in  thankfulness. 

And  melt  mine  eyes  to  tears : 

5  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  repay 

The  debt  of  love  I  owe ; 
Here,  Lord,  I  give  myself  away, 
'Tis  aU  that  I  can  do  ! 

^1  Q  (I1.IC.)    ACTOK. 

Praise  to  the  Saviour.    Neh.  ix.  5. 

1  n^O  Jesus,  our  exalted  Lord, 

"^  (Dear  name,  by  heaven  and  earth  ador'd 
Fain  would  our  hearts  and  voices  raise 
A  cheerful  song  of  sacred  praise. 

2  But  all  the  notes  which  mortals  know 
Are  weak,  and  languishing,  and  low ; 
Far,  far  above  oui  \«ra3^Aft  tysiv^^^. 

The  theme  demanAa  isMnoxVaVXcrasaRR^. 
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3       Yet  while  around  his  board  we  nveet^ 
And  humbly  worship  at  his  feet^ 
O  let  our  warm  affections  move 
In  glad  returns  of  grateful  love  ! 

W  (l.m.)  akoblb'. 

Christian  cammumon.    John  yi.  55,  66. 

1  TN  sacred  fellowship  we  meet 

•^  To  celebrate  our  Saviour's  death; 

His  blood  we  drink^  his  flesh  we  eat^ 

His  people  feed  on  him  by  faith. 

2  How  blest  the  people  who  are  his  ! 

To  them  the  bread  of  life  is  given ; 
How  fair,  how  rich  their  portion  is  ! 
They  hopie  to  see  their  Lord  in  heaven. 

3  Till  he  appear,  his  death  shall  be 

Their  spring  of  hope,  their  theme  of  joy ; 
And,  when  in  heaven  their  Lord  they  see. 
His  praise  shall  all  their  powers  employ. 

^firmation, 

j[2  (O.M.)    DEYIZES. 

Self-dedication  to  God.    Josh.  xziv.  15— 24. 

1  r^OME,  let  us  use  the  grace  divine, 
^  And  aU,  with  one  accord. 

In  a  perpetual  covenant  join 
Ourselves  to  Christ  the  Lord ; 

2  Give  up  ourselves,  through  Jesu's  power. 

His  name  to  glorify ; 
And  promise,  in  this  sacred  hour. 
For  God  to  live  and  die ! 

3  The  covenant,  we  this  moment  make. 

Be  ever  kept  in  mind  ! 
We  will  no  more  our  God  foraake. 
Or  cast  bis  words  behind. 
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413  ^^^^  wnfCHMTKB  lorw. 

Befoieiwff  in  our  covenant  wUh  Ood.     2  Ghron.  xr.  12—15. 

1  r\  HAPPY  day,  that  fix'd  my  choice 
^-^  On  thee,  my  Saviour  and  my  Grod ! 
Well  may  this  glowing  heart  rejoice. 

And  tell  its  raptures  all  abroad. 

2  O  happy  bond,  that  seals  my  vows 

To  him,  who  merits  all  my  love  ! 
Let  cheerful  anthems  fill  his  house. 
While  to  that  sacred  shrine  I  move  I 

3  Now  rest  my  long-divided  heart ! 

Fix'd  on  this  blissM  centre,  rest ! 
With  ashes  who  would  grudge  to  part. 
When  calFd  on  angels^  br^id  to  feast  ? 

4  High  heaven,  that  heard  the  solemn  vow. 

That  vow  renewed  shall  daily  hear ; 
Till  in  life's  latest  hour  I  bow. 
And  bless  in  death  a  bond  so  dear. 

414  (O.M.)    ST.  QEOBGE'S. 

The  heliever*s  courte  on  earth.    Heb.  xi  13 — 16. 

1  A  SOLDIER'S  course,  from  battles  won 
•""  To  new-commencing  strife ; 

A  pilgrim's,  restless  as  the  sun ; 
Behold  the  Christian's  life  ! 

2  The  hosts  of  Satan  pant  for  spoil ; 

How  can  our  warfare  close  ? 
Lonely  we  tread  a  foreign  soil ; 
How  can  we  hope  repose  ? 

3  Then  let  us  seek  our  heavenly  home. 

The  rest  for  us  in  store ; 
The  Jand  whence  -pTlgnxas  nevet  xo^ki^ 
Where  soldiers  wax  no  mote  •, 
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4  Tfie  land  where  (suns  and  moons  unknown^ 

And  night^s  alternate  sway,) 
Jehovah^s  ever  burning  throne 
Upholds  unbroken  day ; 

5  Where  they  who  meet  shall  never  part ; 

Where  grace  completes  its  plan ; 
And  God,  uniting  ev'ry  heart. 
Dwells  face  to  face  with  man  ! 

Marriage, 

4ijLO  (0.M.)    BT.  JAliES'. 

ProAferfor  Ood^s  blesdnff.    John  ii.  1,  2. 

1  r^UR  Jesus  freely  did  appear 
^^  To  grace  a  marriage  feast, 
And,  Lord,  we  ask  thy  presence  here 

To  make  a  wedding-guest ! 

2  Upon  the  bridal  pair  look  down. 

Who  now  have  plighted  hands  ! 
Their  union  with  thy  favour  crown. 
And  bless  the  nuptial  bands  ! 

3  With  gifts  of  grace  their  hearts  endow. 

Of  all  rich  doVries  best ! 
Their  substance  bless,  and  peace  bestow 
To  sweeten  aU  the  rest ! 

4  [Inpurest  love  their  souls  unite. 

That  they,  with  christian  care. 
May  make  domestic  burdens  light. 
By  taking  mutual  share.] 

5  True  helpers  may  they  prove  indeed. 

In  prayer,  and  faith,  and  hope; 
And  see  with  joy  a  goodly  aeedi 
To  build  a  household  up  \  -*• 
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^^^  tike  Deal 

Saints  in  glory,    Ber.  viL  9 — 14. 

1  "pALMS  of  glory,  raiment  bright, 
-*-    Crowns  that  never  fade  away. 
Gird  and  deck  the  saints  in  light ; 

Priests,  and  kings,  and  conquerors  they. 

2  Yet  the  conquerors  bring  their  palms 

To  the  Lamb  amidst  the  throne. 
And  proclaim,  in  joyfdl  psalms, 
Vicf  ry  through  his  cross  alone. 

3  Who  are  these  ?     On>earth  they  dwelt. 

Sinners  once,  of  Adam's  race. 
Guilt,  and  fear,  and  sufPring  felt. 
But  were  sav^d  by  sov'mgn  grace. 

4  They  were  mortal  too,  like  us ; 

Ah  !  When  we,  like  them,  shall  die. 
May  our  souls,  translated  thus. 

Triumph,  reign,  and  shine  on  high  ! 

^ijjj         (Second  Part  of  Hymn  85.)  (p.m.)   lutheb. 

The  resurrection,    1  Thes.  ir.  16, 17. 

1  rilHE  dead  in  Christ  shall  first  arise. 

At  the  last  trumpet's  sounding. 
Caught  up  to  meet  him  in  the  skies. 

With  joy  their  Lord  surroundiag : 
No  gloomy  fears  their  souls  dismay ; 
His  presence  sheds  eternal  day 

On  those  prepared  to  meet  him. 

2  But  sinners,  filled  with  guilty  fears. 

Behold  his  wrath  prevailing ; 
For  they  shall  rise,  aivA.  ^tiiSl  t\kfe\t  te»x& 
And  sighs  are  unavaWm^  •. 
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ike  Dead. 

The  day  of  grace  is  past  and  gone^ 
Trembling  they  stand  before  the  throne. 
All  imprepar'd  to  meet  him. 

3  Great  God,  what  do  I  see  and  hear  ? 

The  end  of  things  created ! 
The  Judge  of  mankind  doth  appear 

On  clouds  of  glory  seated ! 
Beneath  his  cross  I  view  the  day 
When  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away, 

And  thus  prepare  to  meet  him. 

i^^3  (cm.)  ibisf. 

On  the  death  of  ministers.    Job.  L  2,  6. 

1  ^OW  let  our  mourning  hearts  revive, 

^   And  aU  our  tears  be  dry  ! 
Why  should  those  eyes  be  drownM  in  grief, 
Which  view  a  Saviour  nigh  ? 

2  Though  earthly  shepherds  dwell  in  dust. 

The  aged  and  the  young. 
The  watchful  eye  in  darkness  closM, 
And  mute  th'  instructive  tongue 

3  Th^  eternal  Shepherd  still  survives 

New  comforts  to  impart; 
His  eye  still  guides  us,  and  his  voice 
Still  animates  our  heart. 


4  "  Lo,  I  am  with  you,^'  saith  the  Lord, 

^'  My  church  shall  safe  abide ; 
For  I  will  ne'er  forsake  my  own. 
Whose  souls  in  me  confide." 

5  Through  ev^ry  scene  of  Ufe  and  death. 

This  promise  is  our  trust : 
And  this  shall  be  our  c\nldteTv'%  «>a^» 
When  we  are  cold  in  dost. 


392  HYMNS.  *    JlkeBrnMi 

tieJkal 

^^Q  (8.8.6.)  ST.  michaxl's. 

I%e  dead  in  the  Lord.    Heb.  xiiL  7,  8. 

1  r\  GOD,  to  whom  the  happy  dead 
^^  Still  Uve  united  to  thrir  head^ 

Their  Lord  and  ours  the  same  ; 
For  aU  thy  saints,  to  memory  dear. 
Departed  in  thy  &ith  and  fear^ 

We  bless  thy  holy  name  ! 

2  By  the  same  grace  upheld,  may  we 
So  follow  those  who  followed  thee. 

As  with  them  to  partake 
The  free  reward  of  heavenly  bliss ! 
Merciful  Father,  grant  us  this. 

For  our  Redeemer's  sake ! 

420  (P'^')    BT.  DAVID'a. 

On  the  death  of  beUef>er9.     2  Cor.  y.  8.    1  Thes.  iy.  13, 14 

1  TN  vain  our  hucy  strives  to  paint 
"*■  The  moment  after  death. 

The  glories  that  surround  the  saints. 
When  yielding  up  their  breath. 

2  Faith  strives,  but  all  its  efforts  fiul. 

To  trace  them  in  their  flight ; 
No  eye  can  pierce  within  the  veil. 
Which  hides  the  world  of  light. 

3  Thus  much  (and  this  is  all)  we  know 

They  are  completely  blest. 
Have  done  with  sin,  and  care,  and  woe. 
And  with  their  Saviour  rest. 

4  While  they  have  gained,  we  losers  are ; 

We  miss  them  day  by  day ; 
But  thou  canst  eVry  \xre«ucb.  xei^air ^ 
And  wipe  our  teaxa  awa^  \ 
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the  Dead, 

5       We  pray,  as  in  Elisha^s  case, 
"Wben  great  Elijah  went, 
May  double  portions  of  thy  grace 
To  us,  who  stay,  be  sent ! 

The  judgment,    Dan.  xii.  1,  2. 

1       AA^HILE  conscious  sinners  tremble 
To  hear  the  trumpet  sound. 
That  bids  the  dead  assemble 

The  judgment-seat  around : 
O  then,  amid  that  number 

May  I  the  call  obey. 
Who  burst  the  bands  of  slumber. 
To  meet  a  glorious  day ! 

Morning, 

422  (L.M.)    MOSNINa. 

A  morning  hfmn,    Ps.  xcii  1,  2. 

1  A  WAKE,  my  soul,  and  with  the  sun 
"^  Thy  daily  stage  of  duty  run  I 
Shake  off  duU  sloth,  and  joyful  rise. 
To  pay  thy  morning  sacrifice ! 

2  Wake,  and  lift  up  thyself,  my  heart. 
And  with  the  angels  bear  thy  part. 
Who  all  night  long  unwearied  sing 
High  praise  to  the  eternal  King  ! 

3  All  praise  to  thee  who  safe  hast  kept. 
And  hast  refreshed  me  whilst  I  slept ! 
Grant,  Lord,  when  I  from  death  shall  wake, 
I  may  of  endless  life  partake ! 

4  Direct,  control,  suggest,  this  day. 
All  I  design,  or  do,  or  say. 

That  all  my  powers,  with.  aSX  ftvea  Tfic^!geit> 
In  thy  sole  glory  may  unite  \  -        '  ^ 
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Uf^9  mmeertmtiy.    Jasw  ir.  IS,  14. 

1  rpO-MORROW,  Lard,  is  thine, 
^  Lodged  in  thy  aor'reign  hand ; 

And  if  its  sun  arise  and  shine. 
It  shines  by  thy  command  ! 

2  lie  present  mwnent  flies. 
And  bean  our  hfe  away ; 

O  make  thy  serrants  troly  wise. 
That  they  may  hve  to-day ! 

3  Since  on  this  winged  hoar 
Eternity  is  hni^. 

Waken,  vsj  thine  almighty  power. 
The  aged  and  the  young ! 

4  One  thing  demands  our  care, 
O  be  it  still  pnrsu'd. 

Lest,  slighted  once,  the  season,  fiur 
Should  never  be  renewed  ! 

5  To  Jesus  may  we  fly, 
Swifk  as  the  morning  light  \^ 

Lest  lifers  young  golden  beams  should  die 
Li  sudden,  endless  night ! 

4^24  (L.M.)  BYSKura. 

An  evening  hymn,     Ps.  iy.  8. 

1  A  LL  praise  to  thee,  my  God,  this  njgfat, 
-^^  For  all  the  blessings  of  the  light ! 
Keep  me,  O  keep  me,  King  of  kings. 
Beneath  thy  own  almighty  wings  ! 

2  Forgive  me,  Lord,  for  thy  dear  Son, 
The  ill  that  I  this  day  \i«ve  ^ot^b  •, 

That  with  the  world,  my&eVS,  «Q^^^^> 
I  erel  sleep,  at  peace  may  \ife\ 
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3  Teach  me  to  live^  that  I  may  dread 
The  grave  as  little  as  my  b^; 

To  die,  that  this  vile  body  may 
Rise  glorious  at  the  awfuf  dayl 

4  O  may  my  soul  on  thee  repose. 

And,  may  sweet  sleep  mine  eyelids  close  : 
Sleep,  that  may  me  more  vigorous  'make 
To  serve  my  God  when  I  a^mke  1 

5  Praise  God,  &om  whom  all  blessings  flow  ! 
Praise  him,  all  creatures  here  below ! 
Praise  him  above,  ye  heavenly  host ! 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost ! 

4j25  (^'^O    ST.  DAVID'S. 

Praise  for  the  mercies  of  the  day.    Pa.  oxH.  2. 

1  THREAD  Sovereign,  let  my  evening  song, 
-*^  Like  holy  incense  rise  I 

Assist  the  offerings  of  my  tongue 
To  reach  the  lofty  skies  ! 

2  Through  all  the  dangers  of  the  day 

Thy  hand  was  still  my  guard. 
And  still  to  drive  my  wants  away 
Thy  mercy  stood  prepared. 

3  Perpetual  blessings  from  above 

Encompass  me  around, 
But  O  how  few  returns  of  love 
Hath  my  Creator  foimd  ! 

4  Lord,  with  this  guilty  heaxt  ol  TKvaa, 

To  thy  dear  cross  1  ftee, 
And  to  thy  grace  my  sgv]^  Te«wga 
To  be  renewed  by  t\iee  \ 
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Am  evening  Aymji.     Isa.  xlv.  7.     Lam.  iii.  22,  23. 

1  "IVTY  God,  bow  endless  is  thy  love ! 
i.iLL  rpjjy  gjf^  jy^  eVry  evening  new; 

And  morning  mercies  firom  above 
Gently  distil  like  early  dew. 
S  Tbou  spreadst  tbe  curtains  of  the  night. 
Great  guardian  of  my  sleeping  hours  ! 
Thy  sovereign  word  restores  the  light. 
And  quickens  all  my  drowsy  powers  ! 
3  I  yield  my  powers  to  thy  command; 
To  thee  I  consecrate  my  days ; 
Perpetual  blessings  from  thy  hand 
Demand  perpetual  songs  of  praise  ! 
i^2|  (p.m.)  siciLUjr. 

An  evening  prayer.    Job.  xxii.  28.    Fs.  iy.  8. 

1  npHROUGH  the  day  thy  love  has  spar'd  us; 
•^    Now  we  lay  us  down  to  rest. 
Through  the  silent  watches  guard  us  ! 

Let  no  foe  our  peace  molest ! 
Jesus,  thou  om*  Guardian  be. 
Sweet  it  is  to  trust  in  thee  ! 

2  Pilgrims  here  on  earth,  and  strangers, 

Swelling  in  the  midst  of  foes. 
Us  and  ours  preserve  from  dangers  ! 

In  thine  arms  may  we  repose. 
And,  when  lifers  sad  day  is  past. 
Rest  with  thee  in  heaven  at  last ! 

The  Lord*8  Day  Morning. 

4d2Q  (S.K.)    SHntLAlTD. 

The  day  of  holy  rest.     Exod.  xvi.  29.     Ps.  cxviii.  24. 

J       Tt/ ELCOME,  sweet  day  of  rest, 

^  ^  That  saw  the  "Lox^  asSs^X 
Welcome  to  this  revivmg>ite»aX, 
And  these  rejoiciBg  eyea\ 
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Mwrmng, 

2  The  King  himself  comes  near^ 
And  feasts  his  saints  to  day : 

Here  we  may  sit^  and  see  him  here, 
'  And  love,  and  praise,  and  pray. 

3  [One  day  amidst  the  place 
Where  my  dear  God  hath  been. 

Is  sweeter  than  ten  thousand  days 
Of  pleasnreable  sin. 

4  My  willing  sonl  would  stay 
In  such  a  frame  as  this. 

And  sit,  and  sing  herself  away 
To  everlasting  bliss.] 

4d2Q  (p.m.)  haban. 

The  sabhath.    Gen.  ii.  1 — 3. 

1  A  GAIN  returns  the  day  of  holy  rest, 
""^^Which,  when  he  madethe world,  Jehovah  blest; 
When,  like  his  own,  he  bade  our  labours  cease. 
And  all  be  piety,  and  all  be  peace. 

2  Let  us  devote  this  consecrated  day 

To  learn  his  will,  and  all  we  learn  obey ; 
In  pure  religion's  hallowed  duties  share,    • 
And  join  in  penitence,  and  join  in  prayer  ! 

3  So  shall  the  God  of  mercy,  pleased,  receive 
That  only  tribute  man  has  power  to  give ; 
So  shall  he  hear,  while  fervently  we  raise 
Our  choral  harmony  in  hymns  of  praise. 

4  Father  of  heaven,  in  whom  our  hopes  confide. 
Whose  power  defends  us,  asvA.  ^Voisa  ^^^^»^^ 

guide,  - 

In  life  our  Guardian,  and  m  de^^  o\»^e^^ 
G^lory  supreme  be  thine,  taHl  time  ^^^^«^ 
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430  ^"^'^    WABMBUL 

The  eternal  sdbhaiih,    Heb.  it.  0. 

1  T  ORD  of  the  sabbath^  hear  our  vows, 
-^  On  this  thy  day,  in  this  thy  house; 
And  own,  as  grateful  sacrifice^ 

The  songs  which  from  the  desert  rise  ! 

2  Thine  earthly  sabbaths.  Lord,  we  love ! 
But  there^s  a  nobler  rest  above ; 

To  that  our  laboring  souls  aspire. 
With  ardent  pangs  of  strong  desire. 

3  No  rude  alarms  of  raging  foes ; 
No  cares  to  break  the  long  repose ; 
No  midnight  shade ;  no  clouded, sun ; 
But  sacred,  high,  eternal  noon. 

4  O  long-expected  day  begin ! 

Dawn  on  these  realms  of  woe  and  sin  ! 
Fain  would  we  leave  this  weaiy  road. 
And  sleep  in  death  to  rest  with  God. 

431  (^'^'^  habt's. 

The  sabbath  a  delight,    Ps.  xcr.  1.    Iss.  Iviii  13,  14. 

1  JOYFUL  be  the  hours  to-day ; 

Joyfiil  let  the  season  be. 
Let  us  sing,  for  well  we  may ; 
Jesus,  we  will  sing  of  thee ! 

2  Should  thy  people  silent  be. 

Then  the  very  stones  would  sing ; 
What  a  debt  we  owe  to  thee. 
Thee,  our  Saviour  and  our  King  I 

3  Meet  it  is  that  we  should  own 

What  thy  grace  has  done  for  us ; 
^ .    Sav'd  we  are  by  grace  alone, 
And  we  joy  to  liave  it  \k\3i». 
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4  'Tib  ihy  grace  alone  can  save; 

EVry  blessing  comes  &om  thee ; 
All  we  have  and  hope  to  have. 
All  we  are  and  hope  to  be. 

5  Thine  the  Name  to  sinners  dear  I 

Thine  the  Name  all  names  before ! 
Blessed  here  and  everywhere ! 
Blessed  now  and  evermore ! 

7%€  doff  ofreH,    Gen.  iL  8.    Luke  zxiiL  66. 

1  A  NOTHER  six  days' work  is  done; 
"^  Another  sabbath  is  began ; 
Return,  my  soul,  enjoy  thy  rest. 
Improve  the  day,  thy  God  hath  blessed  ! 

2  Come,  bless  the  Lord,  whose  love  assigns 
So  sweet  a  rest  to  wearied  minds ; 
Provides  an  antepast  of  heaven. 

And  gives  this  day  the  food  of  seven  ! 

8  O  that  our  thoughts  and  thanks  may  rise 
As  grateful  incense  to  the  skies ; 
And  draw  from  heaven  that  sweet  repose 
Which,  none  but  he  who  feds  it,  knows ! 

4  This  heavenly  calm,  within  the  breast. 
Is  the  dear  pledge  of  glorious  rest. 
Which  for  the  church  of  God  remains. 
The  end  of  cares,  the  end  of  pains. 

5  In  holy  duties,  let  the  day 
In  holy  pleasures  pass  away ; 

How  sweet  a  sabbath  thus  to  ^^geoA., 

In  hope  of  one  that  n^ct  fthfii!i\.  ctA\  ^ 
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The  Lord* 9  day,    Isa.  lyilL  13. 

1  LJOW  welcome  to  the  saints,  when  pressed 
■^'"  With  six  days^  noise,  and  care,  and  toil. 
Is  the  returning  day  of  rest. 

Which  hides  them  from  the  world  awhile ! 

2  With  joy  they  hasten  to  the  place 

Where  they  their  Saviour  oft  have  met : 
And,  while  they  feast  upon  his  grace. 
Their  burdens  and  their  grie&  forget. 

3  We  thank  thee  for  thy  day,  O  Lord  ! 

Here  we  thy  promised  presence  seek ; 
Open  thine  hs^d  with  blessings  stor'd. 
And  give  us  manna  for  the  week ! 

4^34i  (0.1C.)    ABIKaDOK. 

Chritfs  resurrection  and  our  salcoHon.    Fs.  oxriii.  24. 

1  npHIS  is  the  day  the  Lord  hath  made^ 
"^  He  calls  the  hours  his  own ; 

Let  heaven  rejoice,  let  earth  be  glad. 
And  praise  surround  the  throne ! 

2  To-day  he  rose  and  left  the  dead. 

And  Satan's  empire  fell ; 
To-day  the  saints  his  triumphs  spread. 
And  all  his  wonders  tell. 

3  Hosanna  to  tV  anointed  King, 

To  David's  holy  Son ! 
Help  us,  O  Lord,  descend,  and  bring 
Salvation  from  the  throne  ! 

4  Blest  be  the  Lord,  'wVio  eoTasj^  \f^  men 
With  messages  o?  gt^e\ 
Who  comes  in  God\ii»^^^V^^^^s^»saa 
To  save  our  sibM  x^fi^X 
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5  Hosanna  in  the  highest  strams 
The  church  on  earth  can  raise ! 
The  highest  heavens^  in  which  he  reigns^ 
Shall  give  him  nobler  praise. 

The  Lord^s  Day  JEvening, 

4j33  (7*8.)  OBBMAV. 

Prayer  for  a  hleenny.    Heb.  xiii.  20, 21. 

1  "VrOW  may  he  who  fix)m  the  dead 

^  Brought  the  Shepherd  of  the  sheep^ 
Jesus  Chnst^  our  King  and  Head^ 
All  our  souls  in  safety  keep ! 

2  May  he  teach  us  to  fulfil 

What  is  pleasing  in  his  sight ; 
Perfect  us  in  all  his  will^ 

And  preserve  us  day  and  night ! 

3  To  that  dear  Redeemer's  praise^ 

Who  the  covenant  sealed  with  blood. 
Let  our  hearts  and  voices  raise 
Loud  thanksgivings  to  our  God ! 

^^0  (O.M.)   8T.  Airir's. 

Prayer  for  a  sahhath  eveniny,    Fs.  xliii  8. 

1  XpREQUENT  the  day  of  God  returns 
-*"   To  shed  its  quickening  beams ; 
And  yet  how  slow  devotion  bums ! 

How  languid  are  its  flames ! 

2  Increase,  O  Lord,  our  faith  and  hope, 

And  fit  us  to  ascend. 
Where  the  assembly  ne'er  breaks  up. 
The  sabbath  ne'er  shall  end ; 

3  Where  we  shall  breathe  mVeas^^s^  ^act  \ 

With  heavenly  lustre  «S[^e  •, 
Before  the  throne  of  God.  «g5«»^> 
And  feast  on  love  diTOie\ 
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437  ^"^^  ^^^' 

Tracer  for  •  U$nmg.    Isa.  lir.  8.    Ifafet.  xfnL  20. 

1  TESTIS,  where'er  thy  people  meet, 
^  There  they  behold  thy  mercy-seat ! 
Where'er  they  seek  thee  thou  art  found. 
And  ev'ry  place  is  halloVd  ground ! 

2  Dear  Shepherd  of  thy  chosen  few^ 
Thy  former  mercies  here  renew ! 
Here  to  onr  waiting  hearts  proclaim 
The  sweetness  of  thy  saying  name  I 

8  Here  may  we  prove  the  power  of  prayer 
To  strengthen  &ith,  and  sweeten  care  ; 
To  teach  our  &mt  desires  to  rise. 
And  bring  all  heaven  before  onr  eyes ! 

4  Lord,  we  aic^  few,  but  thou  art  near; 
Nor  short  thine  arm,  nor  deaf  thine  ear ; 
O  rend  the  heavens,  come  quickly  down. 
And  make  a  thousand  hearts  thine  own ! 

438  (^*^*)    ST.  JTAJCBS'. 

The  mercjf'teat.    Jas.  iy.  8. 

1  A  PPROACH,  my  soul,  the  mer(y-seat 
"^^  Where  Jesus  answers  prayer : 
There  humbly  isH  before  his  feet. 

For  none  can  perish  there  ! 

2  Thy  promise  is  my  only  plea. 

With  this  I  venture  nigh ; 
Thou  callest  burdened  souls  to  thee. 
And  such,  O  Lord,  am  I ! 

8  Bow'd  down  beneath  a  load  of  sin. 
By  Satan  sorely  press'd, 
By  wax  without,  ajid  feasi^  -w^^Smai, 
I  come  to  thee  foT  xeeiX 
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4  Be  thou  my  Shield  and  Hiding-place^ 

That^  sheltered  near  thy  side^ 
I  may  my  fierce  accuser  race. 
And  tell  him.  Thou  hast  died ! 

5  O  wondrous  love,  to  bleed  and  die. 

To  bear  the  cross  and  shame. 
That  guilty  sinners,  such  as  I, 
Might  plead  thy  gracious  Name ! 

i^3Q  (SM.)    SHIBLAND. 

The  throne  of  grcLce,    Heb.  iy.  16. 

1  T>Eh6lD  the  throne  of  grace  ! 
^^  The  promise  calls  me  near; 

There  Jesus  shows  a  Imiling  face. 
And  waits  to  answer  prayer. 

2  That  rich  atoning  blood. 
Which  sprinkled  round  I  see. 

Provides  for  those  who  come  to  God 
An  all-prevailing  plea. 

3  Beyond  my  utmost  wants 
His  love  and  power  can  bless ; 

To  praying  souls  he  always  grants 
More  than  they  can  express. 

4  Thine  image.  Lord,  bestow, 
Thy  presence  and  thy  love ; 

I  ask  to  serve  thee  here  below. 
And  reign  with  thee  above  ! 

5  Teach  me  to  live  by  faith  I 
Conform  my  will  to  lJ[mv<fc\ 

Let  me  victorious  be  m  i^saXXx, 
And  then  in  glory  ^;^xk&\ 
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4j4iO  (^I'O  wnroHssTBR  hsw. 

Frayerftyr  tpirUual  hlessinffs.    1  Kings  liL  5. 

1  A  ND  dost  thou  say, ''  Ask  what  thou  wit  ?" 
""■  Lord,  I  would  seize  the  golden  hom; 

I  pray  to  be  releas'd  from  gmlt. 

And  freed  from  sin  and  Satan's  power ! 

2  More  of  thy  presence.  Lord,  impart^ 

More  of  thy  image  let  me  bear. 
Erect  thy  throne  within  my  heart. 
And  reign  without  a  rival  there  I 

3  Give  me  to  read  my  pardon  sealed. 

And  from  thy  joy  to  draw  my  strength. 
To  have  thy  boundless  love  revealed, 

Li  all  its  height,  vid  breadth,  and  length ! 

4  Grant  these  requests,  I  ask  no  more. 

But  to  thy  care  the  rest  resign; 
Sick,  or  in  health,  or  rich,  or  poor. 
All  shall  be  well  if  thou  art  mine  I 

4j4j1  (l-h.)  angels'. 

Prayer  for  a  religums  assembly,    1  KingB  yiiL  80. 

1  PJOMMAND  thy  blessing  from  above, 
^^  O  God,  on  all  assembl^  here  ! 
Behold  us  with  a  Father's  love. 

While  we  look  up  with  fiHal  fear ! 

2  Command  thy  blessing,  Jesus,  Lord  ! 

May  we  thy  true  disciples  be ! 
Speak  to  each  heart  the  mighty  word. 
Say  to  the  weakest,  "  Follow  me  ! '' 

3  Command  thy  blessing  in  this  hour, 

Spirit  of  truth,  and  ffll  Vke  ^w» 
With  iumbling  and  mt\i  \iea\Mv%  ^^«  > 
^fli  killing  and  mt\i  cvmcVemx^  «t^\ 
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^4i2  (D.O.K.)    BT.  MATTHliW'B. 

Himble  and  faithfid  prayer.    Fa.  li  17.    John  iy.  24. 

1  T  ORD,  when  we  bend  before  tby  throne^ 
■*^  And  our  confessions  pour. 

Teach  us  to  feel  the  sins  we  own, 

And  hate  what  we  deplore  ! 
Our  broken  spirits  pitying  see ; 

True  penitence  impart  ^ 
Then  let  a  kindling  ray  from  thee 

Beam  hope  upon  the  heart ! 

2  When  we  disclose  our  wants  in  prayer. 

May  we  our  wills  resign ; 
And  not  a  thought  our  bosom  share, 

That  is  not  wholly  flkine  ! 
May  faith  each  meek  petition  fill. 

And  waft  it  to  the  skies ; 
And  teach  our  hearts  ^tis  goodness  still. 

That  grants  it,  or  denies  ! 

i^i^3  (O.M.)    ST.  DAVID'S. 

Proffwrfor  a  hlessinff  in  the  sanctuary,    1  Cor.  iiL  6. 

1  XpATHER  of  love,  to  thee  I  bend 

My  heart,  and  lift  mine  eyes  ! 
O  let  my  prayer  and  praise  ascend 
As  odours  to  the  skies  ! 

2  Thy  pardoning  voice  I  come  to  hear. 

To  know  thee  as  thou  art : 
Thy  ministers  can  reach  the  ear. 
But  thou  must  touch  the  heart. 

8       O  stamp  me  in  thy  hea^e^tA:^  ^assvi^^. 
And  grant  thy  li^orA.  o^^^Sl 
May  bring  forth  femt  «si  \vwxAs^-^^^^ 
And  speak  me  jx^B^^ftfidiX 
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444  .<^"-> 

Ood^s  hUmng  soughL    Jer.  ttit,  18. 

1  T  ORD,  we  come  before  thee  now ! 
-*-^  At  thy  feet  we  hmnMy  bow  ! 

O  do  not  our  suit  disdain  ! 

Shall  we  seek  thee^  Lord,  in  yam? 

2  In  thine  own  appointed  way. 
Now  we  seek  thee ;  here  we  stay ; 
Lord,  from  hence  we  would  not  go. 
Till  a  blessing  thou  bestow  ! 

3  Send  some  message  from  thy  word. 
That  may  joy  add  peace  afford  I 
Let  thy  Spirit  now  impart 

Full  salvation  to' each  heart ! 

4  Grant  that  all  may  seek  and  find 
Thee  a  Grod  supremely  kind ! 
Heal  the  sick  !  The  captive  free ! 
Let  us  all  rejoice  in  thee  ( 

^1^^  (8.7.)  BSHXDianoK 

Prayer  for  peace,    2  Thess.  liL  16*. 

1  TDEACE  be  to  this  congr^aticm, 
"^  Peace  to  ev'ry  soul  therein, 
Peace,  the  fore-taste  of  salvation. 

Peace,  the  fruit  of  cancdlM  sin  ! 
Peace,  that  speaks  its  heavenly  Giver, 

Peace,  to  sensual  minds  unknown. 
Peace  divine,  that  lasts  for  ever. 

Here  erect  its  glorious  throne ! 

2  Prince  of  Peace,  if  thou  art  near  us, 
Kx  inallo\xr'iieai^^^>M5n\R^> 

rr  thy  awift  «PP««^^^;:^. 
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rubUo  WonMp, 

Answer  all  our  expectatation ; 

Give  our  raptur'd  souls  to  prove 
Glorious^  uttermost  salvation^ 

Heavenly,  everlasting  love ! 

Before  Sermon, 

4l46  (8.7.4.)   WALMXB. 

Prai/erfor  tpvrUual  increase,     1  Cop.  iii.  7. 

1  pjOME,  thou  soul-transforming  Spirit, 
^^  Bless  the  sower  and  the  seed ! 

Let  each  heart  thy  grace  inherit : 
Raise  the  wealj,  the  hungry  feed ! 

Prom  the  gospel, 
Now  supply  thy  people's  need  ! 

2  Help  us  all  to  seek  the  blessing. 

Which  thou  waitest  now  to  give  ! 
Let  us  all  thy  love  possessing. 
Joyfully  the  truth  receive ; 

And  for  ever. 
To  thy  praise  and  glory  live ! 

4^4/7  (LM.)    7IV1BSHAH. 

Prayer  for  a  hlessmg  on  minieters.    Fa.  Izyii.  1.    1  These,  ii  19* 

1  T  ORD,  cause  thy  face  on  us  to  shine ; 

Give  us  thy  peace,  and  seal  us  thine ; 
Teach  us  to  prize  the  means  of  grace. 
And  love  thy  earthly  dwelling-place  ! 

2  Bless  all,  whose  voice  salvation  brings. 
Who  minister  in  holy  things : 

Our  bishops,  priests,  and  deacons  bless  : 
Clothe  them  with  zeal  and  righteousness ! 

3  Let  many,  in  the  judgmeiit-SL^:^ , 

Turned  from  the  error  oi  AiSaEvt  ^«:^  ^  ^ 

Their  hope,  their  joy,  t\ie\r  cto^^nv  ^^^^ 
Save  those  who  pxeacVi,  «svd^  ^^^  ^^"^ 
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Christ  the  resurrection  cmd  the  life.    John  zL  25 

1  ^^  T  AM,"  saitli Christ,  ^^your  glorious  head/' 

-^  (May  we  attention  give) 
The  resurrection  of  the  dead. 
The  life  of  all  that  live. 

2  By  faith  in  me  the  soul  receives 

New  life,  though  dead  before  : 
And  he,  who  in  my  name  believes. 
Shall  live  to  die  no  more. 

3  Fulfil  thy  promise,  gracious  Lord, 

On  us  assembled  here  I 
Put  forth  thy  Spirit  with  the  word. 
And  cause  the  dead  to  hear ! 

4  Preserve  the  power  of  feith  alive 

In  those,  who  love  thy  Name ; 
For  sin  and  Satan  daily  strive 
To  quench  the  sacred  flame. 

5  To  thee  we  look,  to  thee  we  bow. 

To  thee  for  help  we  call ; 
Our  life  and  resurrection  thou. 
Our  hope,  our  joy,  our  all ! 

JFor  Schools. 
Children  praising  Chd.    Isa.  xlii.  12. 

1  (^ORY  to  the  Father  give, 

^^  God  in  whom  we  move  and  live ! 
Children's  prayers  he  deigns  to  hear. 
Children's  songs  delight  his  ear. 

2  Gloiy  to  the  Son  we  bring, 

Christ  our  Prophet,  ^xve&t,  «cl^1^asmsj,\ 
Childien,  raise  yo\wc  s^efe\««»^..^^ct^ 
To  the  liamb,  for  lie  Nvaa  ^\^  ^ 
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3  Glory  to  the  Holy  Ghost ! 
Be  this  day  a  Pentecost ! 
CMdren'8  minds  may  he  inspire. 
Touch  their  tongues  with  holy  fire ! 

4  Glory  in  thQ  highest  be 
To  the  blessed  Trinity, 
For  the  gospel  from  above. 

For  the  word,  that  "  God  is  love  !  ** 

i^j^O  (^*^-)    B^*  JAKES'. 

Children  praying  for  grace,    Pb.  xcL  16.    Jer.  ii.  4. 

1  Q  LORD  our  God,  thy  light  and  truth, 
^"^  To  us  thy  children  send, 

That  we  may  serve  thee  in  our  youth. 
And  love  thee  to  the  end  ! 

2  By  nature  sinM,  weak,  and  blind. 

The  do^ward  path  we  trod. 
Our  wandering  heart,  and  wayward  mind 
Were  enemies  to  God. 

3  But  friends  and  guardians  now,  through  grace. 

Our  heedless  steps  restram. 
They  teach  us.  Lord,  to  seek  thy  face. 
Which  none  shall  seek  in  vain  I 

4  Hence  to  the  hills  we  lift  oiur  eyes. 

From  which  salvation  springs ; 
O  Sun  of  Righteousness  arise. 
With  healing  in  thy  wings ! 

5  Arise,  and  o'er  this  vale  of  tears. 

Shine  into  perfect  day  •, 
StDl  heavenward,  ihro\ig|(i  igtogceassiN^  -^^»s»» 

Poiniing  the  chriatiBSi'^  ^«J  ^^ 


1 
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Children  seeking  GocPs  hUsevng.    Ps.  Ixviii  10.     Eph.  ii.  3—5. 

1  npHY  throne,  O  God,  in  righteousness 
•^  For  ever  shall  endure ! 

We  bow  before  it ;  deign  to  bless 
The  children  of  the  poor ! 

2  Thy  wisdom  fix'd  our  lowly  birth. 

Yet  we  thy  goodness  share; 
StiU  make  us,  while  we  dwell  on  earth. 
The  children  of  thy  care ! 

3  Strangers  to  thee,  though  thine  by  name. 

We  heard  thy  welcome  voice. 
And,  gathered  from  the  world,  became 
The  children  of  thy  choice. 

4  Thou  art  om*  Shepherd;  glorious  God, 

Thy  Utile  flock  behold. 
And  guide  us  by  thy  staff  aad  rod. 
The  children  of  thy  fold  ! 

ChUd/ren  praising  Chd,    Ps.  viiL  2.    xo.  14. 

1  (^RE  AT  Jehovah  !  God  of  glory! 
^  O  let  children  lisp  thy  name ! 
Humbly  now  we  fall  before  iliee. 

Thy  almighty  grace  our  theme  ! 
Hosts  of  seraphs,  joined  in  chorus. 

Love  divine  proclaim  on  high ; 
Hear  us,  hear,  O  God  most  glorious. 

While  the  same  blest  theme  we  try ! 

2  HaH  Immanuel  I   Once  incarnate, 

Bleeding,  dying  on.  ^e  tce^\ 
Little  children  tlioxx  mvite»t, 
Without  dread  to  come  to  ^^^^. 
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At  thy  word  behold  us  coming  ; 

May  we  Lord  thy  mercy  prove  ! 
Nmnber  us  among  thy  chilaren. 

Thee  to  serve,  and  trust  and  love ! 

3       '^  May  we  live  to  know  and  fear  thee. 

Trust  and  love  thee  all  our  days. 
Then  go  dwell  for  ever  near  thee. 

See  thy  face,  and  sing  thy  praise/' 
Jesus,  God  of  consolation. 

Best  of  friends  in  pity  move  ! 
Bless  us.  Lord,  with  thy  salvation. 

And  accept  our  infant  love ! 

Laying  First  Stone  of  a  Cku/tch, 

4^  ^3  (148th.)  dabwell's. 

Prayer  for  Ood^s  presence  in  his  house,    Fs.  xxyi.  8. 

1  f\  KING  of  glory,  come, 

^^  And  with  thy  favour  crown 

This  temple  as  thy  dome. 
This  people  as  thy  own ! 
Beneath  this  roof,  O  deign  to  show. 
How  God  can  dweU  with  men  below  f 

2  Here  may  thine  ears  attend 

Our  interceding  cries. 
And  gratefrd  praise  ascend. 

All  fragant  to  the  skies  I 
Here  may  thy  word  melodious  sound. 
And  spread  celestial  joys  around  ! 

3  Here  may  thy  future  sons 

And  daughters  sound  thy  praise. 
And  shine  Uke  poliah'd  ^tocL^^^ 

Through  long  ^mcceied^^B!^  ^^^\ 
Here,  Lord,  display  ^y  TOVxevgK!L^^«^ 
While  temples  staad,  «oii  tssRSo.  ^^^  • 
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€fa  CtodL 
Praygrfor  God*s  lleMting  in  hu  houte,    1  KingB  yJsL  38—40. 

1  T^HIS  stone  to  thee  in  faith  we  lay;, 
"*"  We  huild  the  temple.  Lord,  to  thee. 
Thine  eye  be  open  night  and  day 

To  guard  t\na  house  and  sanctuary ! 

2  Here,  when  thy  people  seek  thy  face, 

And  dying  sinners  pray  to  live. 
Hear,  thou,  in  Heaven,  thy  dwelUng-place, 
-     And  when  thou  hearest,  O  forgive ! 

3  Here,  when  thy  messengers  proclaim 

The  blessed  Gk)spel  of  thy  Son, 
StiU  by  the  power  of  his  great  Name 
Be  mighty  signs  and  wonders  done ! 

4  [Hosanna !  To  their  heavenly  King 

When  children's  voices  raise  that  song ; 
Hosanna  I  Let  their  angels  sing. 

And  heaven  with  earth  the  strain  prolong  !j 

5  But  will  indeed  Jehovah  deign 

Here  to  abide,  no  transient  guest  ? 
Here  will  the  world's  Redeemer  reign. 
And  here  the  Holy  Spirit  rest  ? 

6  That  glory  never  hence  depart ! 

Yet  choose  not.  Lord,  this  house  alone  ! 
Thy  kingdom  come  to  ev'ry  heart ! 
In  ev'ry  bosom  fix  thy  throne ! 

7^  Consecration  or  Opening  of  a  Church, 

4i^Q  (O.M.)    ABBEDGB. 

Proi/erjbr  Qod* 9  presence  in  his  house.    2  Ghron.  v.  18, 14 

Ps.  cxxii.  7. 

1  T)EAR  Shepherd  of  thy  i^i^le,  hear  I 

Thy  presence  no^  di«^«^  \ 
As  thou  hast  given  a  pVacfe  iox  ^gmy^^ 
So  give  us  hearts  \o  iptay 
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Opening  qfa  Church, 

2  Show  UB  some  token  of  thy  love, 

Our  fainting  hope  to  raise ; 
And  pour  thy  blessings  from  above. 
That  we  may  render  praise. 

3  Within  these  walls  let  holy  peace. 

And  love  and  concord  dwell ; 
Here  give  the  troubled  conscience  ease ;  * 
The  wounded  spirit  heal. 

4  The  feeling  heart,  the  melting  eye. 

The  humbled  mind  bestow ; 
And  shine  upon  us  from  on  high. 
To  make  our  graces  grow. 

i^^0  (7'S.)   GBEMAK. 

Dedication  of  a  sanctuary  to  God,    Isa.  ItL  7. 

1  T  ORD  of  hosts,  to  thee  we  raise 

"*^  Here  a  house  of  prayer  and  praise ! 
Thou  thy  people's  hearts  prepare 
Here  to  meet  for  praise  and  prayer ! 

2  [Let  the  living  here  be  fed 

With  thy  word,  the  heavenly  bread : 
Here  in  hope  of  glory  blessM, 
May  the  dead  be  laid  to  rest.] 

3  Here  to  thee  a  temple  stand. 
While  the  sea  shall  gird  the  land : 
Here  reveal  thy  mercy  sure. 
While  the  sun  and  moon  endure. 

4  Hallelujah  !  Earth  and  sky 
To  the  joyful  sound  reply  \ 

HallelujsJi  I  Hence  aBcend 
Prayer  and  praise  till  time  ^TajaS^  «ao^^ 
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Chd^M  pretence  in  hit  hotue,    Pb.  IxxxriL  5  ;  cxziL  7. 

1  A  ND  Trill  the  great  etemal  Gtod 
-^  On  earth  establish  his  abode  ? 
And  will  he  &om  his  radiant  throne 
Avow  onr  temples  for  his  own? 

2  These  walls  we  to  thy  honour  raise; 
Long  may  they  echo  with  thy  praise ; 
And  thou  descending  fill  the  place 
With  choicest  tokens  of  thy  grace  ! 

3  And  in  the  great  decisive  day. 
When  God  the  nations  shall  survey. 
May  it  before  the  world  appear. 
That  crowds  were  bom  to  glory  here. 

Jliusione  ai  JBbm 

^^Q  (l.H.)    BOCKIKaHAX. 

Sympathy  with  our  neffleetedfBUaw-eounirtffnen,  Ps.  cxix.  136, 168 

1  A  RISE,  my  tend^rest  thoughts,  arise  ! 
-^  To  torrents  melt  my  streaming  eyes ! 
And  thou,  my  heart,  with  anguish  feel 
Those  evils  which  thou  canst  not  heal ! 

2  See  human  nature  sunk  in  shame ; 
See  scandals  pour'd  on  Jesu's  name ; 
The  Father  wounded  through  the  Son ; 
The  world  abus'd ;  the  soul  imdone. 

3  My  God,  I  feel  the  mournful  scene ; 
My  bowels  yearn  o^er  dying  men ; 
And  farn  my  pity  would  reclaim. 

And  snatch  the  firebrands  from  the  flame ! 

4  But  feeble  my  comi^asaioTL  i^Toves, 
And  cm  but  weep  ^\iete  moeit  V(.\wt5»% 
Thy  own  all-saving  ^^^^/^^^^^^  •  ^ 
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459  (^^^o  fl^vo^- 

Prayer  for  <mr  neglected  feUow-couAtrymen,    Matt.  ix.  86. 

1  CJHEPHERDofsotds,  with  pitying  eye 
^  The  thousands  of  our  Israel  see  ! 

To  thee  in  their  behalf  we  cry. 
Ourselves  but  newly  found  in  thee. 

2  See  where  o^er  desert  wastes  they  err. 

And  neither  food  nor  feeder  have. 
Nor  fold,  nor  place  of  refuge  near ; 
For  no  man  cares  thdr  souls  to  save. 

8  Still  let  the  publicans  draw  near; 
Open  the  door  of  fjedth  and  heaven. 
And  grant  their  hearts  thy  word  to  hear,. 
And  witness  all  their  sins  forgiven. 

460  (l.m.)  wabeham. 

Prayer  for  a  revival  of  religion,    Isa.  IxiL  6,  7.     Hab.  iii.  2. 

1  TNDULGENT  Sovereign  of  the  skies, 
-*"  And  wilt  thou  bow  thy  gracious  ear? 
While  feeble  mortals  raise  their  cries. 

Wilt  thou,  the  great  Jehovah,  hear  ? 

2  Loud  let  the  Gospel  trumpet  blow. 

And  call  the  .nations  &om  a£ajr : 
Let  all  the  Isles  their  Saviour  know. 
And  earth^s  remotest  ends  draw  near. 

3  Triumphant  here  let  Jesus  reign. 

And  on  his  vineyard  sweetly  smile ; 
While  all  the  virtues  of  his  train 
Adorn  our. church,  adorn  our  Isle. 

4  On  all  our  souls  let  grace  descend. 

Like  heavenly  dew,  in  co^vsvja  ^a^««»> 
That  we  uiB,j  call  our  QfoA.  o\a  ^Ervco^-. 
That  we  may  hail  aaW^Aaoxi  o\sa»« 
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CAN0M8I* 

461  (112th.)   cakk'b. 

JStfmpcUhjf  with  coUmuU.    Isa.  Ix.  8. 

1  pjHURCHES  of  Christ,  hy  God's  right  hand 
^^  Thick  planted  in  this  &vour'd  land. 

If  to  your  hearts  his  word  be  dear, 

0  think  of  those  who  pine  to  hear. 
Far  from  their  native  shores  exiled, 
A  pastor's  voice  amid  the  wild ! 

2  O  let  a  voice  of  comfort  bless 
The  lone  and  ru^ed  wilderness  ! 
Send  faithful  shepherds  forth,  to  feed 
The  scattered  wanderers  in  their  need : 
Straight  paths  for  feeble  knees  prepare. 
And  drooping  hands  sustain  by  prayer. 

3  The  heathen,  who  in  darkness  lay. 
Wake  to  the  dawn  of  heavenly  day  : 
But  shall  a  worse  than  pagan  night 
Overtake  the  race  that  dwelt  in  Ught, 
And  Britain's  God,  to  Britons  thrown 
On  distant  shores,  become  unknown  ? 

4  Great  Shepherd  of  the  ransom'd  seed. 
For  thy  dispersed  ones  we  plead ! 
How  shall  these  multitudes  be  fed  ? 
'Tis  thine  to  multiply  the  bread  : 
Richly  hast  thou  our  wants  supplied; 
By  us,  for  them,  for  all,  provide. 

Miuiofu  to  the  Jews. 

4o2  (S.M.)    SHIBLAIO). 

Prayer  for  the  Jews,    Pb.  cxxii.  6.     Isa.  xlix.  22. 

1  A  LMIGHTY  God  of  love, 
"^  Set  up,  tV  attt«Jc\Ai^  «^^> 

And  summon  wlaom  tVcsvi  ^oi&X.  ^g'gKw^ 
Far  messengers  ^vina^ 
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2  Send^  then^  thy  servants  forth 
To  call  the  Hebrews  home ; 

From  east^  and  west^  and  souths  and  norths 
Let  all  the  wanderers  come. 

3  Wherever  in  lands  unknown 
The  fugitives  remain. 

Bid  ev^ry  creature  help  them  on. 
The  holy  mount  to  gain, 

4  With  Israel's  myriads  sealM, 
Let  all  the  nations  meet. 

And  show  the  mystery  fulfilled. 
The  family  complete. 

4j63  (^^')    WABBHAH. 

Frcn^erfor  the  conversion  of  the  Jewa,  Fs.  Ixriii.  1.  Ez.  xxxtu.  4. 

1  A  RISE,  great  God,  and  kt  thy  grace 
•'^"  Shed  its  glad  beams  on  JacoVs  race  ! 
Restore  the  long-lost  scatter'd  band : 
Recal  them  to  their  native  lai^d. 

2  How  long  shall  JacoVs  offspring  prove 
The  sad  suspension  of  thy  love  ? 

For  ever  shall  thine  anger  bum  ? 
And  wilt  thou  never.  Lord,  return? 

3  In  pity  their  backslidings  heal; 
Their  trespass  hide ;  their  pardon  seal ; 
O  God  of  Israel,  hear  our  prayer. 
Grant  them  again  thy  love  to  share  1 

4  Thy  quickening  Spirit  now  im.i^«xt) 
And  wake  to  joy  each  tuneWLVeasN.  \ 
May  larael'a  ransomed  triibea  m  Ai>asfc 
Their  bliss  and  full  BaiTsAioa  ««^* 


418  HYMNS. 

The  ^loriet  of  the  latter  dagf.    Pt.exlTLlO.     lBa.xzxT.ia 


1  CJION'S  King  shall  reign  victorious; 
^  All  the  earth  shall  own  his  swaj ; 
He  will  make  his  kingdom  glorions^ 

He  will  reign  through  endless  day : 
What  though  none  on  earth  assist  him  ? 

Gt)d  requires  not  help  firom  man; 
What  though  all  the  world  resist  hun? 

God  will  realize  his  plan. 

2  Nations  now  firom  Gt)d  estranged 

Then  shall  see  a  glorious  lights 
Night  to  day  shall  then  be  changed^ 

Heaven  shall  triumph  in  the  sight : 
See  the  an^dent  idols  fallings 

Worshipp'd  once^  but  now  abh(»r'd ! 
Men  on  Sion's  King  are  calling, 

Sion's  Kjng  by  all  ador'd ! 

3  Then  shall  Israel^  long  dispersed. 

Mourning  seek  the  Lord  their  Qod, 
Look  on  him  whom  once  they  pierced. 

Own  and  kiss  the  chastening  rod : 
Then  all  Israel  shall  be  saved. 

War  and  tumult  then  shall  cease. 
While  the  greater  Son  of  David 

Rules  a  conquered  world  in  peace. 

4f      Mighty  King,  thine  arm  revealing. 
Now  thy  glotiovxa  caxxafe  ixi^KmXs^^ 

i^  them  su\>iecfc  ^  ^^  ^«^^ 
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Angois,  in  their  lo%  station, 

^nraise  thy  Name,  thou  only  wise  1 

O  let  earth,  with  emulation. 
Join  the  triumph  of  the  skies  I 

4j63  (112th.)    1ATQ9. 

Salvation,    Isa.  lii  1 — 8,  9, 10, 16. 

1  C|ION,  awake,  put  on  thy  strength, 
^  Resume  thy  beautiful  array  ! 

The  promised  Saviour  comes  at  length. 

To  chase  thy  guilt  and  grief  away : 
Thee  for  his  purchase  God  shall  own, 
And  save  thee  by  his  dying  Son. 

2  Jerusalem,  be  holy  now, 

Satan  no  more  shall  dwell  in  thee ; 
Washed  from  thy  sin,  and  white  as  snow, 

Prepare  thy  God-made-mau  to  see ; 
Prepare  Immanuel  to  behold. 
And  hear  his  peaceful  message  told ! 

3  ^^  Ye  desert  places,  sing  for  joy  ! 

Lost  man,  your  hymns  of  wonder  raise  I 
Let  holy  shouts  invade  the  sky. 

And  ev^ry  altar  flame  with  praise ! 
For  I,  Almighty  to  redeem. 
Have  comforted  Jerusalem.'^ 

4  ^^  Look  out,  and  see  Immanuel  come. 

Myriads  to  sprinkle  with  his  blood ! 
He  many  nations  shall  bring  liom^b. 
And  save  them  from  iJba  N««Stv  oii^SssA^ 


And  earth's  remotest  bo\mdk:^  AmeS^ 
The  great  salvation  nvroui^lat  M  ^^^^^ 


» 
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466  ^^^^  ^^'*"- 

2^  reftoroHoH  of  the  Jews.    Isa.  lii  1,  2. 

1  rnRIUMPHANT  Sion,  lift  thy  head 
-^  From  dust^  and  darkness^  and  the  dead  I 
Though  humbled  long^  awake  at  length, 
And  gird  thee  with  thy  Saviour's  strength. 

2  God  from  on  high  thy  groans  will  hear ; 
His  hand  thy  ruins  shall  repair; 
Bear'd  and  adorned  by  love  divine^ 
Thy  towers  and  battlements  shall  shine. 

3  Grace  shall  dispose  my  heart  and  voice 
To  share  and  echo  back  her  joys ; 
Nor  will  her  watchful  monarch  cease 
To  guard  her  in  eternal  peace. 

46  I  (I^IC)    ST.  FBTSB*B. 

Player  for  IsrcieVs  rettoration,    Ez.  zzxvii.  9.    Bom.  li.  28. 

1  f\  WHY  should  Israel's  sons,  once  blest, 
^^  Still  roam  the  scorning  world  around. 
Disowned  of  heaven,  by  man  oppressed. 

Outcasts  from  Sion's  hallowed  ground  ? 

2  O  God  of  Jacob,  view  their  race  ! 

Back  to  the  fold  the  wanderers  bring ; 
Teach  them  to  seek  thy  slighted  grace ; 
To  hail,  in  Christ,  their  promised  King. 

3  The  veil  of  darkness  rend  in  twain. 

Which  hides  their  Shiloh's  glorious  light ; 
The  sever'd  oUve  branch  again 
Firm  to  its  parent  stock  imite. 

4  Haste,  glorious  day,  ^3?^cted  long, 

When  Jew  and  Gxec^  oTi^a  ^^1^"^  ^SwaS^Tvasfc^ 
.^    With  eager  feet  oTie  \em^\e  i)D2Km^, 

Ctae  Ood  idtli  gttx^«6o^  ^^^ 
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468  '  (Tb.)  habt-s. 

JPraitefor  redemption.    lea.  xii. 

1  T  WILL  praise  thee  ev^ry  day/ 

Now  thme  anger's  tum'd  away : 
Comfortable  thoughts  arise 
From  the  bleeding  sacrifice. 

2  Praise  ye  then  his  glorious  Name ; 
Publish  his  exalted  fame; 

Still  his  worth  your  praise  exceeds ; 
Excellent  are  aU  his  deeds. 

3  Raise  again  the  joyful  sound ; 
Let  the-  nations  roll  it  round ; 
Sion^  shout^  for  this  is  he^ 

God  the  Saviour  dwells  in  thee  1 

469  (I'M.)    SATOT. 

Prayer  for  IsraeVs  cowoernon,    Zech.  xii.  10.    John  vii.  34. 

1  /?1  RE  AT  God  of  Abr'ham,  hear  our  prayer ; 
^^  Let  Abraham's  seed  thy  mercy  share ! 

O  may  they  now  at  length  return. 

And  look  on  him  they  pierc'd,  and  mourn  ! 

2  Remember  JacoVs  flock  of  old ; 
Bring  home, the  wanderers  to  thy  fold; 
Remember,  too,  thy  promisM  word, 

^^  Israel  at  last  shall  seek  the  Lord.'^ 

3  Lord,  put  thy  law  within  their  hearts. 
And  ^ite  it  in  their  inward  parte  I 
The  veil  of  darkness  rend  in  two. 
Which  hides  Messiah  from  their  view. 

4  O  haste  the  day,  foretold  so  \OTi!^> 

'When  Jew  and  Greek  ^a  ^an.o\x&^2>Kt<s^%^ 
One  house  shall  seek,  one  iptaget  ^^^^tf*3 
And  one  Bedeemer  shall  wote  \ 
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The  world  imnted  to  praise  Ood.    laa.  xln.  10—12. 

1  QING  to  the  Lord  in  joyful  strains ; 
^  Let  earth  his  praise  resonnd^ 

Ye,  who  upon  the  ocean  dwells 
And  fill  the  isles  aronnd ! 

2  O  city  of  the  Lord,  begin 

The  nniversal  song. 
And  let  the  scattered  villages 
The  cheerful  notes  prolong  ! 

3  Let  Kedar's  wilderness  a&r 

Lift  up  its  lonely  Toice; 
And  let  the  tenants  of  the  rock 
With  accents  rude  r^oice : 

4  Till,  ^midst  the  streams  of  distant  lands. 

The  islands  sound  his  praise ; 
And  all  combinM,  with  one  accord, 
Jehovah^s  glories  raise. 

4/J1l  (^^  Aorow. 

Fr oyer  for  the  rewedi  cfBaetem  ckurehee.    Ber.  ii  6. 

1  r\  LORD,  thine  ancient  churches  spare. 

Which  still  thy  name,  though  fallen,  bea 
Where  once  thy  bold  apostles  stood. 
And  sealed  thy  truth  with  martyrs'  blood ! 

2  Where  now  the  Turk  his  power  extends. 
And  vainly  to  his  prophet  bends. 
There  let  again  thy  gospel  shine 

With  beams  all  bright,  and  power  divine. 

3  Where  Jesus  rose  ^mdkft  the  grave. 
There  let  the  croaa  \ta\iasmet  ^w^% 
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4  O  let  the  day-spriDg^  Lord^  arise 
On  ev^ry  land  beneath  the  skies ; 
And  earth^s  dark  climes  adoring  prove 
The  heights  and  depths  of  pardoning  love ! 

472  (P.M.)    BEEMONDSET. 

Fraj/erfor  the  UlumtnaUon  of  the  world.    G«n.  L  3. 

1  T^HOU,  whose  almighty  word 

Chaos  and  darkness  heard^ 

And  took  their  flight : 
Hear  us,  we  humbly  pray ; 
And  where  the  Gospd^s  day 
Sheds  not  its  glorious  ray, 

"  Let  thare  be  light ! '' 

2  Thou,  who  didst  come  to  bring, 
On  thy  redeeming  wing. 

Healing  and  sight. 
Health  to  the  sick  in  mind. 
Sight  to  the  inly  blind, 
O  now  to  all  mankind 

"  Let  there  be  light ! '' 

3  Spirit  of  truth  and  love, 
life-giving  holy  Dove, 

Speed  forth  thy  flight ! 
Move  o^er  the  waters'  face 
Bearing  the  htmp  of  grace 
And,  in  earth's  darkest  place, 

''  Let  there  be  Ught !  '* 

4  Blessed  and  holy  Three, 
Glorious  Trinity, 

Wisdom,  Love,  Might ! 
Boundless  as  ocean'^  tide, 
Rolling  in  fullest  pii&e, 
O^er  the  world,  fax  and  VA.e,  jj 

"'lict  there  be  Ug\it\'* 
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Cftmfiofw  be€u%fiff  sahxUion  to  the  heathen.    Axis  rri  9. 

1  'OROM  Greenland's  icy  mountains^ 
"^   From  India's  coral  strand^ 
Wliere  Afric's  sunny  fountains 

Boll  down  their  golden  sand; 
From  many  an  ancient  river. 

From  manyapalmy  plain. 
They  call  us  to  deliver 

Their  land  from  error's  chain. 

2  What  though  the  spicy  breezes 

Blow  soft  o'er  Ceylon's  isle. 
Though  ev'ry  prospect  pleases. 

And  only  man  is  vile — 
In  vain  with  lavish  kindness 

The  gifts  of  God  are  strown. 
The  heathen,  in  his  blindness. 

Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone. 

3  Can  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted 

With  wisdom  from  on  high. 
Can  we,  to  men  benighted. 

The  lamp  of  life  deny  ? 
Salvation !  O  salvation ! 

The  joyful  sound  proclaim. 
Till  each  remotest  nation 

Has  learnt  Messiah's  name  1 

4  Waft,  waft,  ye  winds,  his  story. 

And  you,  ye  waters,  roll. 
Till  like  a  sea  of  glory, 
It  spread  feom  i^e  Vi  ^gKAsi  \ 
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'Till  o'er  our  ransom'd  nature 

The  Lamb  for  sinner's  slain^ 
Redeemer,  King,  Creator, 

In  bliss  return  to  reign  I 

The  reign  of  Chritt,    Ber.  xix.  6. 

1  TTAEK  I  The  song  of  Jubilee; 
^^  Loud  as  mighty  thunders  roar, 
Or  the  fulness  of  the  sea. 

When  it  breaks  upon  the  shore  : 

2  Hallelujah  !  For  the  Lord 

God  omnipotent  shall  reign ; 
Hallelujah !  Let  the  word 
Echo  round  the  earth  and  main. 

3  Hallelujah!  Hark!  The  soimd. 

From  the  centre  to  the  skies. 
Wakes  above,  beneath  around. 
All  creation's  harmonies: 

4  See  Jehovah's  banners  furl'd; 

Sheath'd  his  sword :  he  speaks — 'tis  done. 
And  the  kingdoms  of  this  world 
Are  the  kS^doms  of  his  Son. 

5  He  shall  reign  from  pole  to  pole 

With  illimitable  sway ; 
He  shall  reign,  when  like  a  scroll 
Yonder  heavens  have  pass'd  away : 

6  Then  the  end;  beneath  his  rod, 

Man's  last  enemy  shall  fiill  *, 
Hallelujah  /  Christ  in  Qrod, 
God  in  Christ  is  all  in  dl. 


426  HYMNS.  Jfi-fc-fc* 


I 


475  ("'•^ 

Praverfor  the  wider  wroclamatum  of  the  ^oapeL     Josh.  r.  U 

Matt.  ix.  37,  88. 

1  p  APTAIN  of  thine  enlisted  host, 
^^  Display  thy  glorious  banner  high  ! 
The  summons  send  &om  coast  to  coast. 

And  call  a  numerous  army  nigh. 

2  A  solemn  jubilee  proclaim : 

Proclaim  the  great  sabbatic  day : 
Assert  the  glories  of  thy  Name : 
Spoil  Satan  of  his  wish'd-for  prey. 

3  Bid,  bid  thy  heralds  publish  loud 

Tlie  peaceful  blessings  of  thy  reign ; 
And  when  they  speak  of  sprinkling  blood, 
The  myst'ry  to  the  heart  explain. 
^7Q  (CM.)  Loin>oif  injw. 

Prayer  for  the  conversion  of  the  heathen,    Ps.  xcn.  10. 

1  rj.RE  AT  God,  the  nations  of  the  earth 
^-^  Are  by  creation  thine ; 

And  in  thy  works,  by  all  beheld. 
Thy  radiant  glories  shine  I 

2  But,  Lord,  thy  greater  love  hath  sent 

Thy  Gospel  to  mankind; 
Unveiling  what  rich  stores  of  grace 
Are  treasured  in  thy  mind  ! 

3  Lord,  when  shall  these  glad  tidings  spread 

The  'Spacious  earth  around. 
Till  ev^ry  tribe,  and  ev'ry  soul. 
Shall  hear  the  joyftd  sound  ?  - 

4  O  when  sbaflL  Afric'a  «a\i\e  ««tM^ 
Enioy  the  Taeaveiiiy  ^ox^, 
And  VaLals,  long  ^t^^^l^'Jf^^ 


»v* 
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Metrihen. 

5  When  shall  tW  untutored  heathen  tribes, 

A  dark  bewilder'd  race. 
Sit  down  at  our  Immanuel's  feet. 
And  learn  and  feel  his  grace  ? 

6  Smile,  Lord,  on  each  divine  attempt 

To  spread  the  GospeVs  rays : 
And  rear  on  sin's  demolished  throne 
The  temples  of  thy  praise! 

The  latter  day.    Isa.  zl.  3 — 5. 

1  T^TTTH  sacred  joy  our  souls  survey 

The  glories  of  the  latter  day ; 
Its  dawn  already  seems  begun. 
Sure  earnest  of  the  rising  sun. 

2  The  men  of  God  assembled  stand, 
A  chosen  consecrated  band. 

The  standard  of  the  cross  display. 
And  cry  aloud,  "  Behold  the  way  !  " 

3  "Behold  the  way!''    The  heralds  ary ; 
With  strength  they  raise  their  voices  high. 
And,  faithfiil  to  their  Master's  will. 
Their  sacred  embassy  fulfil. 

4  The  north  gives  up.     The  south  no  more 
Keeps  back  her  long  neglected  store. 
From  east  and  west  the  message  runs. 
And  either  India  yields  her  sons. 

5  Auspicious  dawn  I    Tkj  ^oTv^^^&^W!^<5 
With  joy  we  view,  anA-YyaSL^^  ^«^  ** 

O  Lord,  arise,  supieixiA^  \srv^c^> 
And  fill  the  vvorld  ^tV  ^\aebX\i« 
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^^g  (148OT.)    POBTBHOUTH  HBW. 

The  conversion  of  the  world,    Pb.  cviL  1,  3.    IxxiL  10,  IL 

1  TX71TH  songs  of  grateful  praise 

^^  Surround  Jehovah's  seat 

The  goodness  of  his  ways 

Through  all  the  earth  repeat ; 
His  mercy  rose  Ere  time  was  known^ 

And  from  his  throne    Eternal  flows ! 

2  He  bids  his  light  arise^ 
And  sends  his  Gospel  forth ; 
From  east  to  west  it  flies. 
And  fills  the  south  and  north  : 

His  mighty  grace  Its  power  imparts 

And  wUling  hearts        His  truth  embrace. 

3  Then  far  as  isles  extend. 
To  the  vast  ocean's  bound. 
Let  kings  to  Jesus  bend. 

And  pour  their  oflPrings  round : 
Arabia  raise  The  song  divine. 

And  Afric  join        T"  exalt  his  praise ! 

4  Let  India's  fertile  shore 
Its  gifts  and  honours  bring. 
To  hail  the  Saviour's  power. 
To  crown  linmanuel  King  : 

Remotest  lands        Their  homage  pay. 
Till  all  obey  His  high  commands  I 

4|  9  {^'^)    BOOKHTGHAM. 

Prayer  for  the' heathen,    MaL  L  11. 

1    TESTIS,  arise  with  saving  might. 

Send  forth  the  tidings  of  thy  love ; 
Disperse  the  gloom.  o£  natva^^^  ic^y^^ 
With  beams  of  mercy  feom  %>ow^\ 
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2  Look  down  from  heaven,  incUne  thine  ear. 

Thou  Lord  of  lords,  and  King  of  kings ; 
Brifi^ht  Day-spring  from  on  high  appear, 
lad  da^i  VitlThealing  onthy  ^g»  1 

3  The  isles  await  thy  coming  Lord  ! 

A  herald  voice  prepares  thy  way ; 
O  haste  the  promise  of  thy  Word  1 
O  bid  the  heathen  own  thy  sway  ! 

Temporal  relief. 

4j30  (O.M.)    ST.  JAHSS*. 

Oraiitudefor  mercies  received,    Ps.  oxvi.  12, 13. 

1  T^OB  mercies  countless  as  the  sands. 

Which  daily  I  receive 
From  Jesus  my  Redeemer's  hands. 
My  soul,  what  canst  thou  give  ? 

2  Alas  !  From  such  a  heart  as  mine. 

What  can  I  bring  him  forth  ? 
My  best  is  stained  and  dyed  with  sin. 
My  all  is  nothing  worth. 

3  Yet  this  acknowledgement  I^U  make 

For  all  he  has  bestowed ; 
Salvation's  sacred  cup  I'll  take. 
And  call  upon  my  God. 

4  The  best  return  for  one  like  me. 

So  wretched  and  so  poor. 
Is  from  his  gifts  to  draw  a  plea. 
And  ask  him  stiU  for  more. 

5  I  cannot  serve  him  as  I  ought. 

No  works  have  I  to  boast ; 
Yet  would  I  glory  in  the  t\iO\3k!^[A 
That  I  should  owe  \mn  xaoaX.. 
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Jbr  afriemdUf  soeieig.    Pa.  czItL  9. 

1  r)UR  souls  shall  magnify  the  Lord^ 
^^  In  him  our  spirits  shall  rcgoice  ; 
Assembled  here  with  sweet  accord^ 

Our  hearts  shall  praise  him  with  onr  voice. 

2  The  poor  are  his  pecnliar  care. 

To  them  his  promises  are  sore ; 

His  gifts  "  the  poor  in  spirit  share ; 

O  may  we  always  thus  be  poor  ! 

3  God  of  our  hope,  to  thee  we  bow  : 

Thou  art  our  refuge  in  distress ; 
The  husband  of  the  widow  thou. 
The  Father  of  the  fatherless  I 

4  May  we  thy  law  of  love  fulfil. 

To  bear  each  other's  burdens  here; 
Suffer  and  do  thy  righteous  will. 
And  walk  in  all  thy  faith  and  fear  ! 

5  Then  may  our  union,  here  b^un. 

Endure  for  ever,  firm  and  free ; 
At  thy  right  hand  Aay  we  be  one. 
One  with  each  other,  and  with  thee ! 

4i€jJi  (O.K.)    ST.  ICABT'S. 

Ood  trusted  in  trouble.    Hab.  iii.  17,  18. 

1  VI^HAT  though  no  flowers  the  fig-tree  clothe, 
^  *   Though  vines  their  fruit  Aeaj, 

The  labour  of  the  olive  fail. 
And  fields  no  meat  supply. 

2  Though  from  the  fold,  with  sad  surprise. 

My  flock  cut  off  I  see  : 
___    Though  famine  pine  ixi  empty  staUs, 
WKere  herds  were  ^oii\.  \»  Xsfc  \ 
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SumiUatioit. 

• 

3  Yet  in  the  Lord  will  I  be  glad. 

And  glory  in  his  love ; 
In  him  I*U  joy,  who  will  the  Gkxi 
Of  my  salvation  prove. 

4  God  is  the  treasure  of  my  soul. 

The  source  of  lasting  joy ; 
A  joy  which  want  shall  not  impair. 
Nor  death  itself  destroy. 

A  stricken  people  seeking  Chd,    Dan.  ix.  8^—19. 

1  S!EE,  gracious  Gk)d,  before  thy  throne 

Thy  mourning  people  bend  ! 
'Tis  on  thy  sovereign  grace  alone 
Our  humble  hopes  depend. 

2  Tremendous  judgments  from  thy  hand 

Thy  dreadM  power  display ; 
Yet  mercy  spares  this  guilty  land. 
And  stiU  we  live  to  pray. 

3  Great  God,  and  why  is  Britain  spared. 

Ungrateful  as  we  are  ? 
O  make  thy  awftd  warnings  heard. 
While  mercy  cries,  ''  Forbear ! '' 

4  What  numerous  crimes  increasing  rise 

Through  this  apostate  isle  I 
What  land  so  favoured  of  the  skies. 
And  yet  what  land  so  vile  ? 

5  O  turn  us,  turn  us,  mighty  Lord, 

By  thy  resistless  grace  I 
Then  shall  our  hearts  ob^y  thy  -svotdL^ 
And  humbly  seek'thy  &)ce.  ^ 
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4j84i  (ojc.)  ibihh. 

The  eoKtrite  turning  to  CM.    Hos.  tL  1 — 8. 

1  /^OME,  let  US  to  the  Lord  our  God 
^  With  contrite  hearts  return  ! 
Our  Gt)d  is  gracious^  nor  will  leave 

^rhe  desolate  to  mourn. 

2  His  voice  commands  the  tempest  forth^ 

And  stills  the  stormy  wave ; 
And  though  his  arm  be  strong  to  smite^ 
'lis  also  strong  to  save. 

3  Long  hath  the  night  of  sorrow  reignM ; 

The  dawn  shall  bring  us  light : 
God  shall  appear,  and  we  shidl  rise 
With  gladness  in  his  sight. 

4  Our  hearts,  if  God  we  seek  to  know. 

Shall  know  him,  and  rejoice ; 

His  coming  like  the  mom  shall  be. 

Like  mormng  songs  his  voice. 

5  As  dew  upon  the  tender  herb, 

Diffiising  fragrance  round; 
As  showers  that  usher  in  the  spring. 
And  cheer  the  thirsty  ground : 

6  So  shall  his  presence  bless  our  souls. 

And  shed  a  joyful  light ; 
That  haUoVd  mom  shall  chase  away 
The  sorrows  of  the  night. 

4jOO  (cm.)    LONDON  NEW. 

Trust  in  God.    Ex.  xvii.  11. 

1       O^"^  banner  is  th^  eternal  God, 
^^  Nor  will  we  yield  to  fear ; 
Amidst  ten  thowaaaid  ^ecce  assaults, 
*"  His  mighty  ^iii  \a  Ti<e»i. 
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SumiUaHon, 

2  To  him  the  hands  of  faith  we  stretchy 

And  plead  experienced  grace ; 
To  him  the  voice  of  prayer  we  raise^ 
Nor  will  he  hide  hia  face. 

3  Our  fainting  hands^  how  soon  they  droop  ! 

But  thou  the  weak  canst  raise ; 
And  in  the  mount  of  prayer  canst  leave 
An  altar  to  thy  praise. 


4j86  (8.8.6.)    ST.  MICHAEL'S. 

The  siffns  of  Christ* s  return.    Luke  xxL  25 — 28. 

1  TTOW  happy  are  the  little  flock, 

■^^  Who,  s^e  beneath  their  Guardian-rock, 

In  all  commotions  rest  1 
When  war^s  and  timiult's  waves  run  high, 
Unmoved  above  the  storm  they  lie 

They  lodge  in  Jesu's  breast. 

2  The  plague,  and  dearth,  and  din  of  war. 
Our  Saviour^s  swiffc  approach  declare. 

And  bid  our  hearts  arise : 
Earth^s  basis  shook  confirms  our  hope ; 
Its  cities'  fall  but  lifts  vs  up 

To  meet  thee  in  the  skies. 

3  Thy  tokens  we  with  joy  confess  : 

The  war  proclaims  thee  Prince  of  Peace ; 

The  earthquake  speaks  thy  power ; 
The  famine  all  thy  ftdness  brings ; 
The  plague  presents  thy  TaealVxi^  VydlI^^, 

And  nature's  final  lio\nr. 
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ACyh  ^8.6.)    KSPBOi. 

tfcO  I        Prayer  for  faUh  in  affliction.    Jas.  L  17. 

1  r^  REAT  God,  imchangeably  the  same, 
^^  In  all  afflictive  scenes,  thy  Name 

Teach  me  engraved  to  view ! 
Teach  me  to  see  thy  hand  divine 
Thy  providence  and  promise  join. 

And  own  thy  record  true. 

2  To  live  to  thee  be  all  my  care ; 
To  trust  thee  be  my  daily  prayer ; 

To  honour  thee  my  aim. 
My  grand  concern  thy  grace  to  prove ; 
My  lesson  to  discern  thy  love. 

Through  ev'ry  change  the  same. 

3  The  veil  withdrawn,  thy  saints  shall  trace 
The  various  leadings  of  thy  grace. 

And  chant,  with  seraphs'  love. 
How  glory,  rich  in  heavenly  fimits. 
Springs  from  affliction's  bitter  roots 

In  the  bright  world  above. 

National  Thanksgivifig* 

ASt^  (SM.)    MOUNT  EPHBAHC. 

^^^^         God^s  power  and  goodnett,    Zech.  iL  6, 

1  Q  THE  almighty  Lord ! 

^^  How  matchless  is  his  power ! 
Tremble,  O  earth,  beneath  his  word. 
While  all  the  Imvens  adore  ! 

2  The  arms  of  mighty  love 
Defend  our  Sion  well ; 

And  heavenly  mercy  walls  us  round 
Prom  Babylon  and  hell. 

3  Salvation  to  the  King, 
Who  sits  enthroned  above  ! 

Thus  we  adore  ttie  Grodi  oi  "mi^^^ 
And  bless  the  God  oi\ov^» 
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ThankagMng, 

^g0  (8.7.)    TIENNA. 

Praite  €Md  prayer  for  naUotuU  merciee.    1  Tim.  iL  1,  2. 

1  T  ORD  of  heaven,  of  earth,  and  oce^, 
-^  Hear  us  from  thy  bright  abode. 
While  our  hearts,  with  deep  devotion. 

Own  their  great  and  gracious  Gk>d  ! 
Source,  revealed  in  sacred  story. 

Of  each  good  and  perfect  thing. 
Lord  of  life,  of  light,  and  glory. 

Guide  thy  church,  and  guard  our  Queen  ! 

2  Thee,  with  humble  adoration. 

Laud  we  now  for  mercies  past ; 
Still  to  this  most  favoured  nation. 

May  those  mercies  ever  last ! 
Britons  then,  through  future  story. 

With  their  prayers  shall  praises  sing ; 
Lord  of  life,  of  light,  and  glory. 

Guide  thy  church,  and  guard  our  Queen ! 

49Q  (7'8.)    HABT'S. 

Praise  for  Qod^e  tutturtd  gifts.    Pb.  ciii.  1 — 6.     Jer.  v.  24. 

1  TDRAISE  to  God,  immortal  praise, 
■^  For  the  love  that  crowns  our  days ; 
Boimteous  source  of  ev^ry  joy. 

Let  thy  praise  our  tongues  employ ! 

2  All  that  spring,  with  bounteous  hand,  ^ 
Scatters  &er  the  smiling  land ;  I 
All  that  liVral  autimm  pours  ^ 
From  her  jjich  overflowing  stores  : 

8  These  to  thee,  my  God,  we  owe. 

Source  whence  all  our  blessings  flow  I  ^ 

And  for  these  my  soul  shsbH  Ta^^ae  i| 

Grateful  vows,  and  solenm  ptttflae. 
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4j9X  i^'^')    ST.  akk'b. 

PraUefor  harvest.    Gen.  Tui.  22.    Jer.  y.  24. 

1  TpOUNTAIN  of  mercy,  God  of  love, 
-""    How  rich  thy  bounties  are  ! 

The  rolling  seasons,  as  they  move, 
Prodaim  .thy  constant  care. 

2  When  in  the  bosom  of  the  earth 

The  sower  hid  the  grain. 
Thy  goodness  marked  its  secret  birth. 
And  sent  the  early  rain. 

3  The  spring's  sweet  influence.  Lord,  was  thine 

The  plants  in  beauty  grew : 
Thou  gav'st  reftdgent  suns  to  shine. 
And  mild  refreshing  dew ! 

4  These  various  mercies  from  above 

Matured  th^  swelling  grain ; 
A  kindly  harvest  crowns  thy  love. 
And  plenty  fills  the  plain. 

5  We  own  and  bless  thy  gracious  sway ; 

Thy  hand  all  nature  hails; 
Seed-time  nor  harvest,  night  nor  day. 
Summer  nor  winter,  fails. 

Praise  for  God* »  greatness,    Ps.  oxly. 

1  TV/TY  God,  my  King,  thy  various  praise. 

Shall  fill  the  remnant  of  my  days ; 
Thy  grace  employ  my  humble  tongue. 
Till  death  and  glory  raise  the  song. 

2  The  wings  of  ev'ry  hour  shall  bear 
Some  thankfoi  tribute  to  thine  ear) 

And  eVry  setting  svm  ^^2^  ««» 
New  works  of  duty  doue  i«  ^^. 
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Thanjcsgvmg* 

3  Thy  truth  and  justice  I'll  proclaim ; 
Thy  bounty  flows  an  endless  stream ; 
Thy  mercy  swift,  thine  anger  slow. 
But  dreadful  to  the  stubborn  foe. 

4  Thy  works  with  sovereign  glory  shine. 
And  speak  thy  majesty  divine ; 

Let  Britain  round  her  shores  proclaim 
The  sound  and  honour  of  thy  Name ! 

5  But  who  can  speak  thy  wondrous  deeds  ? 
Thy  greatness  all  our  thoughts  exceeds  ! 
Vast  and  unsearchable  thy  ways ! 

Vast  and  immortal  be  thy  praise  I 

^Q3  (l.M.)    WDTOHESTEB  NEW. 

JPraisefor  Qod*8  goodMesa.    Ps.  Irv,  9 — 13. 

1  /^REAT  God,  from  thy  exhaustless  store, 
^^  Thy  rain  relieves  the  thirsty  ground; 
Makes  lands,  that  barren  were  before. 

With  com  and  useful  fruits  abound ! 

2  Thy  goodness  does  the  circling  year 

With  fresh  returns  of  plenty  crown ; 
Where'er  thy  glorious  paths  appear. 
Thy  frmtful  clouds  drop  fatness  down. 

3  Large  flocks  with  fleecy  wool  adorn 

Tbe  cheerful  plains ;  the  vallies  bring 
Their  plenteous  crops  of  fiill-ear'd  com,  j 

They  seem  for  joy  to  shout  and  sing. 

4  Thy  works  pronoimce  thy  power  divine ; 

Through  ev'ry  month  thy  gifts  appear ; 
O'er  ev'ry  field  thy  glories  daM^^b"^ 
Gfneat  God,  thy  gooftneei^  ctcrirD&^^QSk^^^ 
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Ood*9  h&lp  aeknowledged.    1  Sam.  Tii.  12. 

1  TiT  Y  Helper,  God,  I  Uess  his  Name ! 
-'^^  The  same  his  power!  His  graoe  the  samel 
The  tokens  of  his  friendly  care. 

Open,  and  crown,  and  close  the  year. 

2  Thus  far  his  arm  has  led  me  on ; 
Thus  far  I  make  his  mercy  known ; 
And,  while  I  tread  this  desert  land. 
New  mercies  shall  new  songs  demand. 

3  My  grateful  soul,  on  Jordan's  shore. 
Shall  raise  one  sacred  pillar  more ; 
Then  bear,  in  his  bright  courts  above. 
Inscriptions  of  immortal  love. 

493  (7*S.)   6XB1CAN. 

The  stoiftness  of  time.    Ps.  xc.  4 — 6. 

HILE  with  ceaseless  course  the  sun 
Hasted  through  the  former  year. 


W 


Many  souls  their  race  have  run. 
Never  more  to  meet  us  here  : 

2  FixM  in  an  eternal  state. 

They  have  done  with  all  below ; 
We  a  little  longer  wait. 

But  how  little  none  can  know. 

3  Thanks  for  mercies  past  receive ; 

Pardon  of  our  sins  renew ; 
Teach  us,  henceforth,  how  to  live. 
With  eternity  in  view. 

4  Bless  thy  word  to  young  and  old. 

Fill  us  with  a  Saviour's  love ; 
And  when  life's  short  t«le  ia  told, 
-May  we  dwell  witli  t^iee  «)owe\ 
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the  Year. 

^Q  (l.h.)  wabeham. 

The  year  crowned  toith  GotPs  goodness,    Fb.  Ixy.  11. 

1  "PATERNAL  Source  of  eVrjr  joy. 

Well  may  thy  praise  our  lips  employ. 
While  in  thy  temple  we  appear, 
Whose  goodness  crowns  the  circling  year ! 

2  Seasons,  and  months,  and  weeks  and  days. 
Demand  successive  songs  of  praise ; 

Still  be  the  cheerful  homage  paid. 
With  opening  light,  and  evening  shade! 

3  O  may  our  more  harmonious  tonfinies 
In  wi  unknot  pursue  the  Sgs; 
And  in  those  brighter  courts  adore. 
Where  days  and  years  revolve  no  more  ! 

ie  of  the  Year. 

5y  (p.m.)   sign. 

Praiae  for  past  mercies.    1  Sam.  vii.  12. 

I  T^HE  Lord,  our  Salvation  and  Light, 

The  Guide  and  the  Strength  of  our  days. 
Has  brought  us  together  to-night, 

A  new  Ebenezer  to  raise : 
The  year  we  have  now  passed  through 

His  goodness  with  blessings  has  crowned ; 
Each  morning  his  mercies  were  new ; 
Then  let  our  thanksgivings  abound ! 

I  To  Jesus,  who  sits  on  the  throne. 

Our  best  hallelujahs  we  bring ;  J 

To  thee  it  is  owing  alone  I 

That  we  are  permitted  to  sing  :  ^ 

Assist  us,  we  pray,  to  lament 

The  sins  of  the  year  that  is  past ; 
And  grant  that  the  next  IQ&7  ^  ^s^^si^ 

l^ar  more  to  thy  pxaA&e  ^«Dk.^<^^3bSB55.• 
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498  (t-M.)    AOTOK. 

OratefiU  eommemoroHon  of  past  deUverances.     Ps.  oxvL  8, 9. 

1  /^RE  AT  Source  of  life,  our  souls  confess 
^-^  The  various  riches  of  thy  grace ; 
Crown'd  with  thy  mercy,  we  rqoice. 
And  in  thy  praise  exalt  our  voice ! 

2  By  thee  heaven^s  shining  arch  was  spread; 
By  thee  were  heavens  foundations  laid ; 
And  all  the  charms  of  men's  abode 
Proclaim  the  wise,  the  gracious  Grod. 

3  Thy  tender  hand  restores  our  breath. 
When  trembling  on  the  verge  of  death ; 
Gently  it  wipes  away  our  tears. 

And  lengthens  life  to  future  years. 

4  These  lives  are  sacred  to  the  Lord, 
Kindled  by  him,  by  him  restored ; 
And  while  our  hours  renew  their  race. 
Still  would  we  walk  before  his  fiewje. 

5  So  when  by  him  our  souls  are  led 
Through  unknown  regions  of  the  dead. 
With  joy  triumphant  shall  they  move 
To  seats  of  nobler  life  above. 

Time  and  eternity,    Ps.  xo.  9, 10. 

1  rpHEE  we  adore,  eternal  Name, 
"^  And  humbly  own  to  thee. 
How  feeble  is  our  mortal  frame ! 

What  dying  worms  are  we  I 

2  Our  wasting  lives  grow  shorter  still 

As  months  and  days  increase ; 
And  ev^ry  beatmg  ^^^  -s?^  \^ 
Leaves  but  tlcie  nwro^ietX^sa. 
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Year. 

3  The  year  rolls  rounds  and  steals  away 

The  breath  that  first  it  gave  : 
Whatever  we  do,  where'er  we  be. 
We're  trav'llmg  to  the  grave. 

4  Infinite  joy,  or  endless  woe. 

Attends  on  ev'ry  breath. 
And  yet  how  unconcern  M  we  go 
Upon  the  brink  of  death ! 

5  Waken,  O  Lord,  our  drowsy  sense. 

To  walk  this  dang'rous  road ; 
And  if  our  souls  are  hurried  hence. 
May  they  be  found  with  God  ! 

500  (cm.)    BBOMSaBOYE. 

The  near  a^pproach  ofaaihaUon,    Bom.  xiiL  11. 

1  A  WAKE  ye  saints,  and  raise  your  eyes 
■^-^  And  raise  your  voices  high : 
Awake,  and  praise  that  sovereign  love. 

That  shows  salvation  nigh  ! 

2  On  all  the  wings  of  time  it  flies ; 

Each  moment  brings  it  near  I 
Then  welcome  each  declining  day  ! 
Welcome  each  closing  year  ! 

3  Not  many  years  their  rounds  shall  run. 

Not  many  mornings  rise. 
Ere  all  its  glories  stand  reveal'd 
To  our  admiring  eyes. 

4  Ye  wheels  of  nature,  speed  your  course  ! 

Ye  mortal  powers  decay ! 
Fast  as  ye  brmg  the  night  oi  dieio^. 
Ye  bring  eternal  day. 
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5Q3[  (.CM,)    WTLTBHTTtl. 

Cfod*t  eare  of  kU  people,    Pb.  lyi.  4. 

1  TN  God  most  holy,  just,  and  true, 
•^  I  have  reposM  my  trust ; 

Nor  will  I  fear  what  flesh  can  do — 
The  offspring  of  the  dust. 

2  When  to  thy  throne  I  raise  my  cry 

The  wicked  fear  and  flee ; 
So  swift  is  prayer- to  reach  the  sky  ! 
So  near  is  God  to  me  ! 

3  Thy  solemn  vows  are  on  me.  Lord ! 

Thou  shalt  receive  my  praise ; 

I'll  sing,  ''  how  faithM  is  thy  word. 

How  righteous  all  thy  ways !  ^' 

» 

4  Thou  hast  secured  my  soul  £r(»n  death ; 

O  set  thy  prisoner  free. 
That  heart  and  hand,  and  life  and  breath. 
May  be  employed  for  thee ! 

OO^  (^-V*)    IX3VBBSDAI.B. 

A  living  and  a  dead  faith,    Heb.  zii.  14.    Jaa.  ii.  26. 

1  T^HE  Lord  receives  his  highest  praise 

From  humble  minds  and  hearts  sincere ; 
While  all  the  loud  professor  says 
Offends  the  righteous  Judge^s  ear. 

2  To  walk  as  children  of  the  day. 

To  mark  the  precept's  holy  light. 
To  wage  the  warfiare,  watch,  and  pray. 
Show  who  are  pleasing  in  his  sight. 

3  Not  words  alone  it  cost  the  Lord 

To  purchase  pardon  for  his  own : 
Nor  will  a  soul,  by  grace  restor'd. 
Return  the  Savioin  ^ot^  «ioTv^, 


I 
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4  With  golden  bells^  the  priestly  vest. 

And  rich  pomegranates  bordered  round. 
The  need  of  holiness  expressed. 

And  called  for  fruit  as  wdl  as  sound. 

5  Easy,  indeed,  it  were  to  reach 

A  mansion  in  the  courts  above. 
If  swelling  words  and  fluent  speech 
Might  serve  instead  of  faith  and  love. 

6  But  none  shall  gain  the  blissful  place. 

Or  God's  imclouded  glory  see. 
Who  talks  of  free  and  sovereign  grace. 
Unless  that  grace  has  made  hmi  free. 

AUfoing  and  a  deadfcMh,    2  Tim.  ii.  19. 

1  lyriSTAKEN  souls,  that  dream  of  heaven, 
•^'■^  And  make  their  empty  boast 

Of  inward  joys,  and  sins  forgiven. 
While  they  are  slaves  to  lust ! 

2  Vain  are  our  fancies,  airy  flights. 

If  faith  be  cold  and  dead ; 

None  but  a  living  power  unites 

To  Christ,  the  living  head. 

3  ^Tis  faith  that  changes  all  the  heart ; 

'Tis  faith  that  works  by  love ; 
That  bids  all  sinful  joys  depart. 
And  Ufks  the  thoughts  above. 

4  'Tis  faith  that  conquers  earth  and  hell. 

By  a  celestial  power ; 
This  is  the  grace  that  shall  igscN^  a 

In  the  decisive  hour. 
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504  ^^-^i    BT.  JAMBS'. 

Tnut  in  God.    Ps.  xM.  1.    Heb.  x.  23. 

1  TN  ev^ry  trouble  sharp  and  strongs 
•^  My  soTil  to  Jesus  flies ; 

Its  anchor-hold  is  firm  in  him 
When  swelling  billows  rise. 

2  His  comforts  bear  my  spirits  up; 

I  trust  a  fiedthful  God : 
The  sure  foundation  of  my  hope^ 
Is  in  a  Saviour's  blood. 

3  Loud  hallelujahs  sing^  my  soul^ 

To  thy  Redeemer's  name ! 
In  joy,  in  sorrow,  life  and  death. 
His  love  is  still  the  same. 

§Q5  (7.6.)  M.  Haydn's. 

Jo^  and  peace  in  heUeving.    Fs.  oxviii.  27.     Hab.  iiL  17, 18. 

1  a  OMETIMES  a  light  surprises 
'^  The  Christian  wfile  he  sings ; 
It  is  the  Lord  who  rises 

With  healing  in  his  wings : 
When  comforts  are  declining. 

He  grants  the  soul  again 
A  season  of  clear  shining. 

To  cheer  it  after  rain. 

2  In  holy  contemplation. 

We  sweetly  then  pursue 
The  theme  of  God^s  salvation. 

And  find  it  ever  new : 
Set  free  from  pxeaenV.  «mxo>n  > 

We  cheerfofty  caa ^^, 
B'en  let  th'  uBkno^m  Vo-mows^ 


JirueeUanwmi.  HYMNS.  445 

3  [It  can  bring  with  it  nothing, 

But  he  wUl  bear  us  through; 
Who  gives  the  lilies  clothing. 

Will  clothe  his  people  too ; 
Beneath  the  spreading  heavens. 

No  creature  but  is  fed ; 
And  he,  who  feeds  the  ravens. 

Will  give  his  children  bread.] 

4  Though  vine  nor  fig-tree  neither 

Their  wonted  fruit  shall  bear. 
Though  all  the  field  shall  wither. 

Nor  flocks  nor  herds  be  there  : 
Yet  God  the  same  abiding. 

His  praise  shall  tune  my  voice ; 
For,  while  in  him  confiding, 

I  cannot  but  rejoice. 

506  (cm.)    LONDON' KBW. 

Divine  perfections,    Fs.  xxxvi.  6,  9. 

1  A  BOVE  the  heavens'  created  rounds 
"^  Thy  mercies.  Lord,  extend  ! 

Thy  truth  outlives  the  narrow  bounds 
Where  time  and  nature  end. 

2  From  thee,  when  creature-streams  run  low. 

And  mortal  comforts  die. 
Perpetual  springs  of  life  shall  flow,  ' 

And  raise  our  pleasures  high. 

3  Though  all  created  light  d.ec»:^ , 

And  death  close  up  ova  e^e», 
Tby  presence  makes  eterMV  dL«5 , 
Where  clouds  caa  nevei  Tva^- 
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507  ^^^'^  '^'^'^• 

Hie  communion  ofgaints.  Acts  iL  42.  1  Pet.  i  2.  1  John  i  3, 7. 

1  /?J.REAT  the  joy  when  christians  meet ! 
^^  Christian  fellowship,  how  sweet ! 
When  (their  theme  of  praise  the  same) 
They  exalt  Jehovah's  Name  ! 

2  Sing  we,  then,  eternal  love. 
Such  as  did  the  Father  move  : 
He  beheld  the  world  undone ; 
LoVd  the  world,  and  gave  his  Son. 

3  Sing  the  Son's  amazing  love ; 
How  he  lefk  the  realms  above ; 
Took  our  nature,  and  our  ipLaoe ; 
Liv'd  and  died  to  save  our  race. 

i       Sing  we  too  the  Spint'slove ; 

With  our  stubborn  hearts  he  strove ; 
Chas'd  the  mists  of  sin  away ; 
Turned  our  night  to  glorious  day. 

5       Great  the  joy,  the  union  sweet. 
When  the  saints  in  gloiy  meet ; 
Where  the  theme  is  still  the  same ; 
Where  they  praise  Jehovah's  Name  ! 

The  Soly  Scriptwres.     Ps.  cxix.  162. 

1       ]pfOLY  Bible  !     Book  divine ! 

Precious  treasure  !     Thou  art  mine ! 
Mine,  to  tell  me  whence  I  came ; 
Mine,  to  teach  me  what  I  am ; 

2      Mine,  to  chide  mfe  ^Vea.  \  ^o^e  \ 
Mine,  to  sho^  a  SaTvo\sa?^\w^% 
Mine,  art  ihouto  gv^^^l  ^^v 
Mine,  to  jtidge,  coixdexo5^>  %««.^«^^  > 
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3  Mine^  to  comfort  in  distress^ 
If  the  Holy  Spirit  bless ; 
Mine,  to  shew  by  Uving  faith, 
Man  can  triumph  over  death ; 

4  Mine,  to  tell  of  joys  to  come. 
And  the  rebel-sinners  doom  ! 
O  thou  precious  book  divine  ' 
Precious  treasure  !    Thou  art  mine ! 

^Q9  (cm.)    ST.  ANN'S. 

The  hope  of  glory,    2  Cor.  iv.  18. 

1  r\  HAPPY  souls  that  live  on  high, 
^-^  While  m^n  lie  groVling  here ! 
Their  hopes  are  fix'd  above  the  sky. 

And  faith  forbids  their  fear. 

2  Their  conscience  knows  no  secret  stings, 

While  grace  and  peace  combine 
To  form  a  life,  whose  holy  springs 
Are  hidden  and  divine. 

3  Their  pleasures  rise  from  things  unseen. 

Beyond  this  world  and  time. 
Where  neither  eyes  nor  ears  have  been. 
Nor  thoughts  of  mortals  climb. 

4  They  want  no  pomp  nor  royal  throne 

To  raise  their  honours  here  : 

Content  to  live  and  die  unknown. 

Till  Christ,  their  life,  appear. 

5  They  look  to  heaven^s  etexii^!L\:^\^C!^> 

And  hasten  to  the  day. 
When  Jesus  to  tlieir  Tttv^s^  d^.  i^J^c^» 
His  glory  shall  disj^y . 
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Xl  (\  (l-M.)    ST.  PASOBAS. 

^'-^The believer^ 8  '(tf^%  God' 9  love.  Bom.  viiL  d&— 39. 

1  TMMOVEABLE  our  hope  remains  ; 
•^  Within  the  veil  our  anchor  lies ; 
Jesus^  who  washM  us  £ix>m  our  stams^ 

Shall  bear  us  safely  to  the  skies. 

2  Strong  in  his  strength^  we  boldly  say. 

For  us  Immanuel  shed  his  blood ; 
Who  then  shall  tear  our  shield  away. 
Or  part  us  from  the  love  of  Gt)d? 

3  Can  tribulation,  or  distress. 

Or  persecution's  fiery  sword  ? 
Can  Satan  rob  us  of  our  peace. 

Or  prove  too  mighty  for  the  Lord  ? 

4  Founded  on  Christ,  secure  we  stand, 

SealM  with  his  Spirit's  inward  seal ; 
We  soon  shall  gain  the  promised  land. 
Triumphant  o'er  the  powers  of  hell. 

5  The  winds  may  roar,  the  floods  beset. 

And  rains  impetuous  descend ; 
Yet  will  he  not  his  own  forget. 

But  love,  and  save  them  to  the  end. 

Pil  "I  (112th.)    EATON. 

^^^  Seat  in  God,    Eph.  iii.  18, 19. 

1  T^HOU  hidden  Love  of  God,  whose  height. 

Whose  depth  imfathom'd,  no  man  knows 
I  see  from  far  thy  beauteous  light ; 

Lily  I  sigh  for  thy  repose  : 
My  heart  is  pain'd,  nor  can  it  be 
At  rest,  tiU  it  finds  rest  in  thee  ! 

2  Is  there  a  thing  beneath  the  sun. 

That  strives  with  thee  my  heart  to  share  ? 
^Abj  tear  it  thence,  axidTei^  alone 
The  Lord  of  eVry  moXAsm  V)s\ax^  \ 
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Then  shall  vaj  heart  from  earth  be  free^ 
When  it  has  found  repooe  in  thee ! 

3  [O  wean  this  self  from  me^  that  I 

No  more,  but  Christ  in  me  may  live  ! 
My  vile  affections  crucify,  . 

Nor  let  one  darling  lust  survive ! 
In  %I1  things  nothing  may  I  see. 
Nothing  desire  or  seek  but  thee. 

4  Each  moment  draw  from  earth  away 

My  heart,  that  lowly  waits  thy  call ' 
Speak  to  my  inmost  soul,  and  say, 

^a  am  thy  Love,  thy  God,  thy  All :'' 
To  feel  thy  power,  to  hear  thy  voice. 
To  taste  thy  love,  be  all  my  choice  I] 

512  (CM.) 


BEXLEY. 


2%e  Word  of  6odf  tie  saint^ 8 portion.    Deut.  yiii.  8.    Ps.  cxix.  3. 

Jer.  xy.  16. 

1  T  ORD,  I  have  made  thy  word  my  choice, 

My  lasting  heritage  \ 
There  shall  my  noblest  powers  rejoice. 
My  warmest  thoughts  engage. 

2  I^U  read  the  histories  of  thy  love. 

And  keep  %  laws  in  sight. 
While  through  the  promises  I  rove. 
With  ever  fresh  delight. 

3  ^Tis  a  broad  land  of  wealth  unknown. 

Where  springs  of  life  arise^ 
Seeds  of  immortal  bliss  are  sown. 
And  hidden  glory  lies. 

4  The  best  relief  that  mourners  have. 

It  makes  our  sorrows  blest ; 
Our  fairest  hope  beyond  the  gcaye^  , 

And  our  eternal  re&t. 
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Praise  for  creation  tmd  reitmpHon,    Ps.  czzxix.  14.    In.  Im.5. 

Bev.  i.  6,  6. 


s- 


!EE  how  created  nature  stands 
Obedient  to  its  Maker's  nod. 
And  in  the  wonders  of  his  hands. 
Holds  forth  to  all  the  praise  of  Grod  ! 

2  But  in  the  grace,  which  saveth  men, 

Jehovah's  glory  chiefly  shines. 
Engraven  by  Jehovah's  pen 

£i  precious  blood  and  strongest  lines. 

3  [Here  I  am  taught  to  read  his  heart. 

Where  grace  and  vengeance  strangely  join; 
Piercing  lus  Son  with  sharpest  smart 
To  make  the  purchased  pleasure  mine.] 

4  O  the  sweet  wonders  of  that  cross. 

Where  God  the  Saviour  lov'd  and  died  1 
Eternal  life  my  spirit  draws 

From  his  dear  wounds  and  bleeding  side. 

5  I  would  for  ever  speak  his  Name, 

In  sounds  to  mortal  ears  unknown. 
With  angels  join  to  praise  the  Lamb, 
And  worship  at  his  Father's  throne. 

514  (o-^-)  YOM. 

spiritual  Joy.    Neh.  viii.  10.     1  Pet.  L  8,  9. 

1  TOY  is  a  fruit  that  will  not  grow 
^  In  nature's  barren  soil; 

All  we  can  boast,  tiU  Christ  we  know. 
Is  vanity  and  toil. 

2  A  bleeding  Saviour  seen  by  faith, 

A  sense  of  pard'ning  love, 
^         A  hope  that  triumphs  over  death. 
Give  joys  Aike  \ixo^  «Xios^. 
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8      To  .take  a  glimpse  within  the  veil^ 
To  know  that  God  k  mine. 
Are  springs  of  joy  that  never  faU, 
Unspeakable,  divine. 

4  These  are  the  joys  that  satisfy. 

And  sanctify  the  mind; 
Which  make  the  spirit  moimt  on  high. 
And  leave  the  world  behind. 

5  No  more,  believers,  mourn  your  lot ; 

But,  if  you  are  the  Lord^s, 
Resign  to  them  that  know  him  not 
Such  joys  as  earth  affords  ! 

^1  K  (8.8.6.)   ST.  Michael's. 

The  blaektUder^t  prayer.    Hos.  xiy.  2.    Luke  xy.  21. 

1  npHOU  sinner^s  Advocate  with  God, 
■^  Our  only  trust  is  in  thy  blood  I 

Thou  all-atoning  Lamb, 
The  virtue  of  thy  death  impart. 
Speak  comfort  to  our  drooping  heart. 

And  tell  us  all  thy  Name  1 

2  Give  us  thy  pardoning  love  to  feel. 
And  freely  our  backslidings  heal. 

Repair  our  faitVs  decay ; 
Restore  the  sweetness  of  thy  grace. 
Reveal  the  glcKries  of  thy  face. 

And  take  our  sins  away. 

3  Speak,  Lord,  and  let  us  find  thee  near ! 
O  come  and  dissipate  our  fear ! 

Declare  our  sins  forgiven. 
Retium,  thou  Princs  of  Peace !     Return^ 
Thou  Comforter  of  all  that  mo^im^ 

And  ^de  us  safe  to  lieaNCSLX 
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^\Q  fr'^t")  talus'. 

Praysr  to  the  Sohf  CfkoH,    Matt  iu.  11.     2  Cor.  iy.  6. 

1  /^OME,  Holy  Ghost,  our  souls  inspire, 
^  And  lighten  with  celestial  fire  ! 
Thou  the  anointing  Spirit  art. 

Who  dost  thy  seven-fold  gifts  impart. 

2  Thy  blessed  unction  from  aboye 
Is  comfort,  life,  and  fire  of  love. 
Enable  with  perpetual  light 
The  dulness  of  our  blinded  sight. 

3  Anoint  and  cheer  our  soiled  face 
With  the  abundance  of  thy  grace. 
Keep  far  our  foes.     Give  peace  at  home. 
Where  thou  art  guide,  no  ill  can  come. 

4  Teach  us  to  know  the  Father,  Son, 
And  thee,  of  both,  to  be  but  One ; 
That,  through  the  ages  all  along. 
This,  this  may  be  oiu*  endless  song: 

Praise  to  thy  eternal  merit. 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Spirit ! 

^J_Y  (o.M.)  DB.  hates'  127th. 

The  power  of  faith,    Heb.  xi.  1,  2,  33. 

1  T^AITH  is  the  brightest  evidence 
Of  things  beyond  ouy  eoght ; 
Breaks  through  the  clouds  of  flesh  and  sense. 
And  lives  in  heavenly  light. 

2  It  sets  times  past  m  ^xei&eofc  ^^^  \ 
Brings  distant  pTO«^eec\»\iom^\ 
On  wonders  old  it  \Vve»  «si^^> 
And  feeds  on  tlioB^  to  eom^  • 
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It  sees  the  earthy  it  sees  the  skies^ 

Obedient  to  the  Lord^ 
From  nothing  into  being  rise 

At  his  creative  word. 

The  holy  line^  in  sacred  page 

EnroUM,  and  one  by  one 
Brought  unto  God  in  ev'ry  age. 

By  faith  have  kept  their  crown. 

And  lo,  within  th'  eternal  gates, 
Where  led  their  deathless  way. 

For  us  the  church  imperfect  waits 
Until  the  perfect  day  ! 

'X  (7'S.)    BSADIN. 

Je8U9  Chritt  our  Ufs,    John  xr.  5. 

CJON  of  God,  thy  blessing  grant ! 
^  Still  supply  my  ev^ry  want. 
Tree  of  Life,  thine  influence  shed  ! 
With  thy  sap  my  spirit  feed. 

Tend^rest  branch,  alas,  am  I ! 
Wither  without  thee,  and  die ! 
Weak  as  helpless  infancy ; 
O  confirm  my  soul  in  thee  I 

Unsustain^d  by  thee,  I  fall ; 
Send  the  sticipgth  for  which  I  call. 
Weaker  than  a  bruised  reed. 
Help  I  ev'ry  moment  need. 

All  my  hopes  on  thee  ^e'gssGL^*, 
Love  me,  save  me,  to  ^e  ^^Sl, 
Oive  me  thy  coxktmmx\%  giac^iv 
Take  the  eyexlastimii;  7gi«a»fc« 
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Glorying  in  Jesut,    Bom.  i  16.     FhiL  iiL  8—10. 

1  TESTIS,  and  shall  it  ever  be, 

^  A  mortal  man  ashamed  of  thee  ? 
Scom'd  be  the  thought  by  rich  and  poor ! 
O  may  I  scorn  it  more  and  mare  I 

2  Asham'd  of  Jesus  ?     Of  that  Friend 
On  whom  for  heaven  my  hopes  depend? 
It  must  not  be :  be  this  my  shame. 
That  I  no  more  revere  his  Name  I 

3  Asham'd  of  Jesus  ?     Yes,  I  may. 
When  Vye  no  crimes  to  wash  away ; 
No  tears  to  wipe,  no  joy  to  crave. 
No  fears  to  quell,  no  soul  to  save. 

4  Till  then  (nor  is  the  boasting  vain,) 
Till  then,  I'll  boast  a  Saviour  slain : 
And,  O  may  this  my  portion  be. 
That  Saviour  not  ashiunM  of  me  ! 

520  (aM.D.)    DB.  HAYBS*  121  ST. 

EJficacy  of  Christ^t  blood.    1  John  L  7.     Eer.  L  5,  6. 

1  TS  there  a  thing  that  moves  and  breaks 

A  heart  as  hard  as  stone  ? 
Or  warms  a  heart  as  cold  as  ice  ? 

'Tis  Jesu's  blood  alone. 
One  drop  of  this  can  truly  oheer 

And  heal  the  wounded  soul ; 
What  multitudes  of  broken  hearts 

This  living  stream  makes  whole  ! 

2  Hark,  O  my  soul !  What  sing  the  choirs 

Around  the  glorious  throne  ? 
Hark  I  The  slaxa  Lamfe  fat  esennoie 
Sounds  in  the  swee\««t  toaa. 
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The  elders  there  cast  down  their  crowns. 

And  all,  both^night  and  day. 
Sing  praise  to  him,  who  shed  his  blood. 

And  washM  their  guilt  away. 

And  this,  while  here,  will  we  proclaim, 

Cheerfiil  in  our  degree. 
That,  through  the  blood  of  God's  dear  Lamb, 

Each  soul  may  happy  be. 
But  thou,  O  Lord,  make,  ev*ry  day. 

Thy  grace  to  us  more  sweet, 
TiU  we  behold  thy  wounded  side. 

And  worship  at  thy  feet ! 

W  (p.m.)   smith's  14.9th. 

sefor  the  preached  word,  Pb.  Ixxxix.  16 — 17.  1  Pet.  i.  23 — 25. 

'\  JESUS,  our  Lord,  thy  name  be  ador'd 

■^  For  all  the  rich  blessings  conveyed  through 

thy  word  I 
n  spirit  we  trace  thy  wonders  of  grace, 
Lud  cheerfully  join  in  a  concert  of  praise. 

'he  tnnnpet  of  Grod  is  sounding  abroad 
'he  language  of  mercy,  salvation  through  blood ; 
'hrice  happy  are  they,  who  hear,  and  obey, 
Lud  share  in  the  blessings  of  this  gospel-day  ! 

^he  people,  whO;ki;K)w  the  Saviour  below, 
Vith  burning  i^Sg^on  to  worship  Him  glow ; 
'he  people  are  blest,  who  lean  on  his  breast, 
Lud  have  a  rich  foretastip  of  his  promisM  rest. 

• 

Ms  blessing  be  mine,  through  favor  divine  ! 
5ut,  O  my  Redeemer,  the  glory  be  thine ! 
'he  work  is  of  grace ;  thine,  tlakka  \»  ^Oclfc^'«^s»| 
ind  mine  to  adore  Thee,  aodi^^U^  ol>iwf  ^%^ 
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522  ^^^'^    OHESTEBKBU). 

Jojf  in  Chriri,    John  yL  68. 

1  ^HOU  only  sovereign  of  my  heart. 

My  refuge  I   My  almighty  Friend  ! 
And  can  my  soul  from  thee  depart. 
On  whom  alone  my  hopes  depend  ? 

2  Whither,  ah,  whither  shall  I  go, 

A  wretch^  wanderer  £ix>m  my  Lord  ? 
Can  this  dark  world  of  sin  and  woe 
One  glimpse  of  happiness  afford  ? 

3  Eternal  life  thy  words  impart : 

On  thee  my  fainting  spirit  lives  : 
Here  sweeter  comforts  cheer  my  heart. 
Than  all  the  round  that  nature  gives. 

4  Let  earth's  alluring  joys  combine ; 

While  thou  art  near,  in  vain  they  call : 
One  smile,  one  blissfiil  smile  of  thine. 
Almighty  Lord,  outweighs  them  all ! 

5  Low  at  thy  feet  my  soul  would  lie 

To  hear  and  mark  thy  words  divine  : 
O  let  me  live  beneath  thine  eye. 
For  life,  eternal  life  is  thine ! 

O2o  (^^O    VEVEBSHAV. 

Prefer  for  God's  presence,    Exo4*  xxxiii.  15. 

1  "DE  with  me,  Lord,  where'er  I  go  ! 

Teach  me  what  thou  Wouldst  have  me  do ; 
Suggest  whatever  I  Ihink  or  say. 
Direct  me  in  the  ngrrow  way. 

2  Prevent  me,  lest  I  harbour  pride. 
Lest  I  in  my  own  strength  confide ; 
Show  me  my  weakness,  let  me  see 

I  have  my  power,  my  «Sl  tepca.  ^^a. 
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3  Enrich  me  always  with  thy^love; 
My  kind  protector  ever  prove ; 
Thy  signet  put  upon  my  breast^  " 
And  let  thy  Spirit  on  me  rest. 

4  Assist  and  teach  me  how  to  pray ; 
Incline  my  nature  to  pbey ; 
What  thou  abhorrest  may  I  flee. 
And  love  alone  what  pleases  thee. 

5  O  may  I  never  do  my  will. 
But  tliine,  and  only  thine  ftilfil  I 
Let  all  my  time,  and  all  my  ways. 
Be  spent  and  ended  in  thy  praise. 

524  (l-M.)    EVENING. 

SoUne89^  and  grcuse.    Matt.  y.  16. 

1  C|0  let  our  lips  and  lives  express 
^  The  holy  gospel  we  profess: 

So  let  our  works  and  virtues  shine. 
To  prove  the  doctrine  all  divine. 

2  Thus  shall  we  best  proclaim  abroad 
The  honours  of  our  Savioiir  God, 
When  the  salvation  reigns  within. 
And  grace  subdues  the  power  of  sin. 

3  Our  flesh  and  sense  must  be  denied. 
Passion  and  envy,  lust  and  pride ; 
While  justice,  temperance,  truth  and  love. 
Our  inward  piety  approve. 

4  B;eligion  bears  our  spirits  up. 
While  we  expect  that  blessed  hope. 
The  bright  appearance  of  the  Lord, 
And  faith  stands  leaniliis  OTi\^^cst^, 


458  HYMNS.  MUeellmm 

525  (^-^-^    M.  HAYDN'S. 

Burdens  catt  <m  Christ.     Isa.  liiL  4.     Matt.  ix.  28. 

1  T  LAY  my  sins  on  Jesus, 

-^  The  spotless  Lamb  of  God ; 
He  bears  tbem  all  and  frees  us 

From  the  accursed  load. 
I  bring  my  guilt  to  Jesus^ 

To  wash  my  crimson  stains 
White  in  his  blood  most  precious^ 

Till  not  a  spot  remains. 

2  I  lay  my  wants  on  Jesus ; 

AM  fulness  dwells  in  him ; 
He  heals  all  my  diseases ; 

He  doth  my  soul  redeem. 
I  lay  my  griefs  on  Jesus^ 

My  burdens  and  my  cares ; 
He  from  them  all  releases ; 

He  all  my  sorrows  shares. 

2       [I  rest  my  soul  on  Jesus^ 

This  weary  soul  of  mine ; 
His  right  haiid  me  embraces ; 

I  on  his  breast  recline. 
I  love  the  name  of  Jesus^    . 

Immanuel^  Christ,  ihk  Lord ; 
Like  fragrance  on  the  breezes 

His  name  abroad  is  pour'd.] 

4      I  Jong  to  be  ^e  S«sv>&, 

Meek,  loving,  \o^\j ,  xa^^  \ 
,        I  long  to  be  like  3  ^^, 

The  Father's  \io\y  cVvii^. 
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I  long  to  be  with  Jesus^ 

Amid  the  heavenly  throngs 
To  sing^  with  saints,  his  praises. 

To  learn  the  angel^s  song. 

1 26  *  (112th.)  caek'8. 

Frayerfor  repent€Mee.    Ps.  IL  10. 

1  "C'ATHER  of  lights,  from  whom  proceeds 
-*"    Whatever  thy  ev'ry  creature  needs ; 
Whose  goodness,  providently  nigh. 
Feeds  the  young  ravens  when  they  cry : ' 
To  thee  I  look ;  my  heart  prepare. 
Suggest  and  hearken  to  my  prayer ! 

2  Since  by  thy  light  myself  I  see 
Naked  and  poor,  and  void  of  thee ;    ' 
Thine  eyes  must  all  my  thoughts  survey. 
Preventing  what  my  lips  woidd  say ; 
Thou  seest  my  wants ;  for  help  they  call ; 
And,  ere  I  speak,  thou  knoVst  them  all. 

3  Thou  know'st  the  baseness  of  my  mind. 
Wayward,  and  impotent,  and  blind  ; 
Thou  know'st  how  unsubduM  my  will. 
Averse  from  good,  and  prone  to  ill : 
Thou  knoVst  how  wide  my  passions  rove. 
Nor  checked  by  fear,  nor  charmM  by  love. 

4  Ah,  give  me.  Lord,  myself  to  feel ; 
My  sin  and  misery  reveal  I 

Ah,  give  me.  Lord/ 1  still  'wo^5^Ji  ^'k^  , 
A  heart  to  mourn,  a\ieaxV> \/c>  y^«:^\ 
My  business  this,  my  otiVy  cote  \ 
My  life,  my  ev'ry  \>Teat\i  Aae  \x«3^^^- 
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527  ^^-^^  *^ 

€%Htti0m»  exhorted  to  week  thu^  abone,     CoL  iii  1- 

1  TTEARKEN,  ye  children  of  your  God 
-'^  Ye  heirs  of  gloiy ,  hear ! 

For  accents  so  divine  as  these 
Might  charm  the  dullest  ear. 

2  Baptized  into  onr  Savionr's  deaths 

Yonr  sonls  to  sin  must  die; 
With  Christ  our  Lord  ye  live  anew ; 
With  Christ  ascend  on  high. 

3  There,  at  his  Father's  hand  he  sits 

EnthronM  divinely,  fiedr ; 
Yet  owns  himself  yonr  brother  still. 
And  yonr  forenmner  there. 

4  Bise  from  these  earthly  trifles,  rise 

On  wings  of  fidth  and  love ! 
Above  yonr  choicest  treasure  lies. 
And  be  your  hearts  above  I 

5  But  earth  and  sin  will  drag  us  down. 

When  we  attempt  to  fly : 
Lord,  send  thy  strong  attractive  force 
To  raise  and  fix  us  high  ! 

The  gratUude  of  chOdren.    2  l^m.  iiL  15. 

1  ~pBOM  the  first  dawn  of  infant  life. 

Thy  goodness  we  have  shar'd ; 
And  stUl  we  live  to  sing  thy  praise 
By  sovereign  merqr  spar'd  ! 

2  To  seek  thy  grace,  to  4.o  thy  will, 

0  Lord,  our\ieai\»\iis^ccttfe\ 
And  o'er  the  pat\iB  oi  ^t«t^>i^ 
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3  While  taught  to  read  the  word  of  truth. 

May  we  that  word  receive ! 
And  when  we  hear  of  Jesu's  name. 
In  that  blessed  name  believe  I 

4  Let  not  our  feet  incline  to  tread 

Sin's  broad  destructive  road ; 
But  trace  those  holy  paths  which  lead 
To  glory  and  to  God. 

The  mercy  of  God,    Bom.  ix.  16.  Eph.  i.  4.    iL  9, 10. 

1  TVTOT  unto  us,  but  to  thy  grace, 
"^^  Great  Father  of  eternal  love. 
Belongs  the  everlasting  praise. 

That  sinners  hope  to  dwell  above  ! 

2  Jehovah,  sovereign,  just  and  wise. 

Laid  the  foundation  of  our  peace. 
Before  he  built  the  lofly  skies, 

Or  formed  the  earth,  or  filled  the  seas. 

3  Before  his  all-creating  voice 

AdomM  the  sun  and  moon  with  light. 
Or  bade  the  hosts  of  heaven  rejoice, 
His  saints  were  precious  in  his  sight. 

4  No  claim  had  we,  who  now  enjoy 

The  smiles  of  our  redeeming  God : 
He  only  knows,  who  chose  us,  why 
Our  hearts  are  his  divine  abode. 

6  How  free!  How  glorious  is  tk^^^i^^ 
How  wonderful  the  aoVT^\jgc^Vs^^> 
Which  chose  our  so\il&>  ova  ^i^aa,  cwct  ^^zvR^ 
And  from  that  choice  ^mSS.  ^^'  ^^  Te«»^^^ 
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:PvibUc  Worship. 

530  (^*^)     BRADBlf. 

A  pttrtimg  Aymn.     Ps.  xxxiy.  3. 

1  pHRISTIANS  !  Brethren !  Ere  we  part, 
^  Ev'ry  voice  and  ev^ry  heart, 

One  glad  hymn  to  God  should  raise. 
One  high  song  of  grateful  praise. 

2  Here  we  all  may  meet  no  more. 
But  there  is  a  happier  shore ; 
There,  released  from  toil  and  pain. 
Brethren,  we  shall  meet  again ! 

3  Now  to  Qt)d,  the  Three  in  One, 
Be  eternal  glory  done ! 

Eaise,  ye  saints,  the  sound  again. 
Gladly  join  the  loud  Amen  ! 

Frayer  to  ChrUt.    Num.  vL  24—26.    Matt.  xviiL  20. 

1  /^OME,  dear  Lord,  thyself  reveal !         % 
^  Come,  and  make  each  heart  to  feel ; 
Come,  and  warm  each  frozen  heart ; 
Come,  and  bless  us  ere  we  part. 

2  Come,  and  ease  each  burthen'd  breast; 
Come,  and  we  shall  all  be  blest ; 
Come,  and  speak  a  word  of  peace ; 
Come,  and  make  our  faith  increase  : 

3  Come,  and  drive  all  doubt  away ; 
Come,  and  teach  our  souls  to  pray ; 
Come,  and  melt  our  hearts  with  love ; 
Come,  and  draw  our  souls  above. 

4  [Come,  and  bid  each  s6ul  rejoice ; 
Come  J  and  say,  '[  thou  art  my  choice  ;*' 
Come  with  us  wlieutf  ei  ^€i  meet  \ 

Come,  and  bless  \]a  aa  t\iy  ^w^I\ 
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^Mio  Wonhip, 

532  (cm.)    ST.  JAMES*. 

ChrisHan  union.    Gal.  iii.  28.    Eph.  iy.  15, 16.    1  Pet.  ill.  8. 

1  TC>IiEST  be  the  dear  imitmg  love, 
■^  That  jrill  not  let  us  part ! 
Our  bodies  may  far  off  remove. 

We  still  are  one  in  heart. 

2  Joined  in  one  spirit  to  our  Head, 

Where  he  appoints  we  ^o. 
And  still  in  Jesu's  footsteps  tread. 
And  show  his  praise  below. 

3  Partakers  of  the  Saviour's  grace. 

The  same  in  mind  and  heart. 
Nor  joy,  nor  grief,  nor  time,  nor  place, 
Nor  life,  nor  death,  can  part. 

O3o  (^'^O   BENEDICTION. 

JPrayer  to  the  Trinity,    2  Cor.  xiii.  14. 

1       TVTAY  the  grace  of  Christ  our  Saviour, 
And  the  Father^s  boundless  love. 
With  the  Holy  Spirit's  favour. 

Best  upon  us  from  above. 
Thus  may  we  abide  in  union 

With  each  other  and  the  Lord, 

And  possess  in  sweet  communion 

Joys  which  earth  cannot  afford. 

^34j  (14i8th.)  dabwell's. 

Prayer  for  a  hleesvng  on  the  Word,    Bom.  xy.  13.     1  Cor.  iii.  7. 

iN  what  has  now  been  sown 
rhy  blessings  Lord,  bestow  ! 
The  power  is  thme  alone 
To  make  it  spring  and  grow : 
Do  thou  the  gracious  harvest  toifi^. 
And  thou  alone  shaLt  Taave  \5aa  ^xi^i^sfc. 
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536  (^'s)  =^^«- 

The  Sabbath  evening.    Ex.  xxviiL  88.    Pb.  Ixv.  8.     Heb.  ir.  9. 

1  Tj^BE  another  SabbatVs  dose, 
-*-^  Ere  again  we  seek  repose, 
Lord^  our  song  ascends  to  thee. 
At  thy  feet  we  bow  the  knee  ! 

2  For  the  mercies  of  the  day. 
For  this  rest  upon  our  w|iy. 
Thanks  to  thee  alone  be  given. 
Lord  of  earth,  and  King  of  heaven  ! 

3  Cold  our  services  have  been. 
Mingled  ev^ry  prayer  with  sin : 
But  thou  canst  and  wilt  forgive ; 
By  thy  grace  alone  we  live. 

4  While  tins  thorny  path  we  tread. 
May  thy  love  our  footsteps  lead  I 
When  our  journey  here  is  past. 
May  we  rest  with  thee  at  last ! 

5  Let  these  earthly  sabbaths  prove 
Foretastes  of  our  joys  above ; 
While  their  steps  thy  children  bend 
To  the  rest  which  knows  no  end  ! 

536  (C.H.)    BBUNSWICE. 

Prater  for  a  blessing.     Gen.  zxxiL  26.     1  Cor.  iii.  7. 

1  T  ORP,  let  me  not  thy  courts  depart. 

Nor  quit  thy  mercy-seat. 
Before  I  feel  thee  in  my  heart. 
And  there  the  Saviour  meet  I 

2  Water  the  seed  in  weakness  sown. 

And  evermore  improve : 
Make  me  a  garden  of  thine  own ; 
Mav  ev'ry  ftawer\*e\oN^\ 
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3  O  send  my  soul  in  peace  away ; 
For  botib  my  Lord  hath  bought : 
And  let  my  hearty  exulting  say^ 
"  IVe  found  the  pearl  I  sought  I  ^' 

(F.M.)    8PAVISH  OHANT. 
A  parting  hymn,    Ps.  zxx.  4. 

1  /^NCE  more  before  we  part, 
^^^  Bless  the  Redeemer's  name  ! 
Let  eVry  tongue  and  heart 

Praise  and  adore  the  same ! 
Jesus^  the  sinner's  Friend, 

Him,  whom  our  souls  adore. 
His  praises  have  no  end. 
Praise  him  for  evermore  1 

2  Still  on  thy  holy  word 

We'd  Uve,  and  feed,  and  grow. 
Go  on  to  know  the  Lord, 
And  practise  what  we  know  ! 
Jesus,  &c. 

538  (8.8.6.)    ST.  MICHAEL'S. 

JPraisefor  the  privileges  of  believers,    Eph.  L  5, 6. 

1  T^HOU  God  of  power  and  God  of  love, 
■^  Whose  glory  fills  the  realms  above. 

Whose  praise  archangels  sing. 
And  veil  their  faces,  wlule  they  cry. 
Thrice  holy ! "  to  their  God  Most  High, 
Thrice  holy ! "  to  their  King  ! 

2  Thee  as  our  Gt)d  we  too  would  claim. 
And  bless  the  Saviour'ls  precious  name. 

Through  whom  all -grace  is  given ; 
Who  bore  the  curse  to  sinners  due. 
Who  form'd  our  ruin'd  souls  aEkiev^ 

And  makes  us  heirs  of  Yiea^csn. 
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539  (C-^)    ST.   BAVID'g. 

Trayerfor  grace.    Num.  tL  §4,  26.    Dent.  riiL  3. 

1  T  ORD,  help  us  on  thy  word  to  feed ; 
-^  In  peace  dismiss  ns  hence; 

Be  thou,  in  ev'iy  time  of  need, 
Onr  refuge  and  defence  ! 

2  We  now  desire  to  bless  thy  Name ; 

And  in  our  hearts,  recoil. 
And  with  our  thankful  tongues  proclaim 
The  goodness  of  the  Lord. 

540  (^^)  s^voY. 

Prayer  for  pecuse.    Num.  tL  86.    1  Sam.  L  17. 

1  T\ISMISS  us  with  thy  blessing.  Lord ! 

Help  us  to  feed  upon  thy  word ; 
All  that  has  been  amiss  foi^ve. 
And  let  thy  truth  within  us  live. 

2  Though  w^  are  guilty,  thou  art  good ; 
Wash  all  our  works  in  Jesu's  blood  : 
Give  ev'ry  fettered  soul  release. 

And  bid  us  all  depart  in  peace. 

541  f®'^*)    BBKEDIOnON. 

A  parting  hymn,    Num.  Ti.  24 — ^26.    Luke  tu.  50. 

1  T  ORD,  dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing ! 
-*^  Bid  us  all  depart  in  peace : 
Still  on  gospel  manna  feeding^ 
Pure  seraphic  love  increase : 
Fill  each  breast  with  consolation  : 
Up  to  thee  our  hearts  we  raise, 
TiJI  we  leach  th&t  \A\fisM  station, 
""        Where  we'll  gwe  t\ifiB  xtfjEj^a  ^tcos^. 
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^4j2  (8.7.4.)    HELM8LEY. 

A  parting  hymn,    Liike  xxiy.  50. 

1  T  QiKD,  dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing! 
"*^  Fill  our  hearts  with  joy  and  peace  • 
Let  us  each  thy  love  possessing^ 

Triumph  in  redeeming  grace  : 

O  refresh  us, 
Travelling  through  this  wilderness  ! 

2  Thanks  we  give,  and  adoration. 

For  thy  gospePs  joyful  sound ; 
May  the  fruits  of  thy  salvation 
Li  our  hearts  and  lives  abound  ! 

Ever  faithful 
To  the  truth  may  we  be  found  ! 

3  So,  whene'er  the  signal's  given 

Us  from  earth  to  caU  away. 
Borne  on  angels'  wings  to  heaven, 
Glad  the  summons  to  obey. 

May  we  ever 
Reign  with  Christ  in  endless  day  ! 

iVoMo  to  the  Trinity.    Ps.  cxly.  21. 

1  "DRAISE  the  God  of  all  Creation ! 
■*"   Praise  the  Father's  boundless  love ! 
Praise  the  Lamb,  our  Expiation, 

Priest  and  King,  enthron'd  above ! 
Praise  the  Fountain  of  salvation. 

Him  by  whom  our.  spirits  live  ! 
Undivided  adoration 

To  the  One  Jehovak  gi-ve  \  - 


468  HYMNS.  cum^ 

From  to  the  Trinity.    Eph.  L  8 — 14.    Heb.  x.  23. 

1  INTERNAL  liallelujahs 
•^  Be  to  the  Father  given. 

Who  lov'd  his  own    Ere  time  begun. 

And  markM  them  out  for  heaven  ! 

Anthems  of  equal  glory 

Ascribe  we  to  the  Saviour, 
Who  liv'd  and  died    That  we,  his  bride. 

Might  live  with  him  for  ever ! 

2  Hail,  co-eternal  Spirit, 
Thy  church's  new  Orator  ! 

The  saints  he  seals.    Their  fears  dispels,    ' 

And  sanctifies  their  nature. 

We  laud  the  glorious  Triad, 

The  mystic  One  in  esseiice, 
'Till  callM  to  join    The  hosts  that  shine 

In  his  immediate  presence. 

3  Faithful  is  he  that  promised. 
And  stands  engaged  to  save  us : 

The  Triime  Lord    Has  passed  his  word 

That  he  will  never  leave  us. 

A  kingdom  he  assigned  us 

Before  the  world's  foundation : 
Thou  God  of  grace,     ^e  thine  the  praise, 

And  ours  the  consolation ! 

^4jd  (f.h.)  paijcyba. 

Praise  to  the  Redeemer.    Acts  xiy.  22.    2  Tim.  ii.  12. 

1       TTE  AD  of  the  chL\ufch  triumphant, 
"*^  We  joyfvxWy  cAote  ^^e^V 
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hUo  WorMp. 

Till  thou  appear^  %  Thy  members  here 

Shall  sing  like  those  in  glory. 

We  lift  our  hands  and  voices, 

With  blest  anticipation. 
And  cry  aloud,     And  give  to  God 

The  praise  of  our  salvation. 

2  While  in  affliction's  fiimace. 
And  passing  through  the  fire. 

Thy  love  we  praise    In  gra#efiil  lays. 

Which  ever  brings  us  nigher  : 

We  clap  our  hands,  exulting 

In  thine  almighty  favour : 
The  love  divine.     That  made  us  thine. 

Shall  keep  us  thine  for  ever. 

3  Thou  dost  conduct  thy  people 
Through  torrents  of  temptation ; 

Nor  will  we  fear.     While  thou  art  near. 

The  fire  of  tribulation. 

The  world,  with  sin  and  Satan, 

In  vain  our  march  opposes ; 
By  thee  we  shall    Break  through  them  all 

And  sing  the  song  of  Moses. 

4  By  faith  we  see  the  glory. 

To  which  thou  shalt  restore  us ; 
The  shame  despise    For  that  high  prize, . 

Which  thou  hast  set  before  us : 
And  if  thou  count  us  worthy. 

We  each,  with  dying  Stephen, 
Shall  see  thee  stand    A.t  CjodJ^  tv^V«x^ 

To  call  us  up  to  lieaveu. 


DOXOLOGEES. 


\  {S.lt.)   CAJOJSLB  HEW. 

JEHOVAH,  thee  we  praise, 
^    The  Father  and  the  Son, 
JoinM  with  the  Spirit,  fount  of  grace. 
And  own  the  Godhead  one  ! 

2  (cm.)  yobe. 

rpo  Father,  Son,  aud  Hx)ly  Ghost, 
■^  The  God  whom  we  adore. 
Be  glory  as  it  was,  is  now. 
And  shall  be  eyermore. 


N 
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(I1.H.)    B-IVOY.  * 

OW  let  imited  songs  proclaim 
The  glory  of  the  Father's  Name, 
The  Son  adore,  the  Spirit  praise, 
One  God  of  everlasting  grace. 

(7*8.)  habt's. 

CJING  we  to  our  God  above 
^  Praise  eternal  as  his  love  : 
Praise  him  all  ye  heavenly  host. 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost ! 

(149TE.)    HJJJTOVEB. 

LL  glory  to  God,  the  Father  and  Son, 
'And  Spirit  of  grace,  the  great  Three  in  One 
highest  ascriptiona  5ot  e^et\»  ^«b.^ 
I  Had  creatioii  ou  cwrtScL  «sA'mV«Km^\ 
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(IISTE.)    AmnTBBSABT. 

• 

"VrOW  to  the  great  and  sacred  Three, 
-^^   The  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  be 

Eternal  praise  and  glory  given. 
Through  all  the  worlds  where  God  is  known. 
By  all  the  angels  near  the  throne. 

And  all  the  saints  in  earth  and  heaven. 

(8.8.6.)     ST.  iaCHAEL*S. 

rpo  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

■*"  The  Gt)d  »whom  heaven^s  triumphant  host. 

And  saints  <m  earth  adore. 
Be  glory  as  in  ages  past. 
As  now  it  is,  and  so  shall  last. 

When  time  shall  be  no  more. 

:  (148th.)  djlEwell's. 

rpo  God  the  Father,  Son, 
■*"  And  Spirit  ever  blest. 
Eternal  Three  in  One, 

All  worship  be  addrest, . 
As  heretofore  it  was,  is  now. 
And  shall  be  so  for  evermore. 

(P.M.)    LEONI. 

r)UR  songs  Jehovah  bless, 

^^  The  Father  and  the  Son, 
With  thee  the  Spirit,  Source  of  grace. 

In  Godhead  One ! 

Ere  time  arose,  thy  Name 

Was  o'er  the  heavens  ador'd, 
So  let  eternal  songs  ptod«^, 

Tb'  eternal  Lord, 
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J^Q  (112th.)    camt'b. 

N  highest  strains  which  earth  can  raise^ 
Now  let  his  church  Jehovah  praise  : 
The  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit  own. 
One  Grod,  on  one  eternal  throne : 
As  ages  past  adored  his  Name, 
Let  endless  years  his  praise  prodaim. 

Xl  (8.7.4.)    HSLMSLEY. 

P,  Jehovah,  we  adore  thee : 
'  God  the  Father ;  God  the  Son  ; 
Gt)d  the  Spirit ;  joined  in  glory 
On  the  same  eternal  throne  : 

Endless  praises. 
To  the  Three  in  Godhead  One ! 

12  (i^H.)  im^a. 

T>RA]  SE  God,  fix)m  whom  all  blessings  flow 

Praise  him,  all  creatures  here  below ! 
Praise  him  above,  ye  heavenly  host ; 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost ! 


L' 
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. .  its  review  of  former  mer- 
cies, 288 
• .   its  view  of  Christ,  258 
. .    its  view  of  providence,  186 
. .   living  and  dead,  442,  443 
,.   prayer  for,  248,  274,  277 
. .    prayer  for,  in  affliction,  434 
. .   the  assurance  of,  248,  309 
. .   the  power  of,  200,  452 

Family  blessings,  113 

Famine,  430, 433 

FUial  spirit,  322 

Forgiveness,  30,  320 

Fountain  opened,  praise  for  the, 
236 

Friendly  society,  430 

General  providence  and  special 

grace,  58,  367 
Gentiles,  times  of  the,  168 
,.    received  to   God's  favour, 
178 
Glory  to  God  in  the  highest, 
153 

„  the  hope  of,  447 
God  alone  worthy  of  praise,  99 
..    desired  in  the  sanctuary, 
70 

. .  glory  and  greatness  of,  290 
..  gJory  in  man's  salvation, 
58 


God,  his  glory  in  his  works  and 
word,  18,  192 

. .    his  goodness  to  his  church 
praised,  133 

.    his  guidance  praised,  52 
.    his  guidance,  prayer  for,  72 
101,  104,  196 
.    his  name  the  encourage- 
ment of  our  faith,  9 

his  people's  portion,  46, 
62,  63,  64 

his  people's  protector  and 
refuge,  15,  16,  18,  42,  51, 
77,    108,   355 

.    his  people's  refuge  in  trou- 
ble, 26,  40,  48,  181,  226 

his  people's  saviour,  2, 127 

his  people's  shepherd,  20, 
21,  22,  23 

.   his  people's  strength,  50, 
111,207,303 

.    his  people's  trust  in  trou- 
ble, 11 

.    his  presence  sought,  456 
.    his  sovereignty,    57,  130, 
204 

.    our  helper,  126,  162,-366, 
438 

.    our  help  in  trouble,  283 
.    our  light,  164 
.    praise  for  his  favour,  75, 
119 

,.   praise  for  his   truth  and 
goodness,  90 

.    praise  ifor  his  works,  90 
.    praise  for  the  care  of,  22, 
130,  290,  442 

.    praise    for   the    ceaseless 
mercies  of,  118 
.    praise   for    the   countless 
mercies  of,  124 
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God  praised  for  his  goodness, 

95,  97,  117 

..    praised  for  man's  obedi- 
ence, 365 

.    praised  in  heaven,  279 

.    prayer  for  a  blessing  in  the 

house  of,  148 

.    prayer  for  the  light  of  the 

countenance  of,  68,  191 

.   protector  of  the  weak.  111 

.   sought  in  trouble,  10,  38, 

50,67 

.   the  author  of  holiness  in 

man,  365 

.    the  believer's  hope,  60 

.    the  believer's  only    happi- 
ness, 64 

.   the  defender  of  his  people, 

47,  49,  76,  124 

.   the  deliverer  of  his  people, 

32 

.   the  disposer  of  events,  30, 

32,  157,  329,  349 

.   the  great  I  AM,  222,  279 
the  hearer  of  prayer,  54, 

125,  288,  442 

.   the  pardoner   of  sinners, 

203 

.   the  strength  of  the  weak, 

303 

.    trusted  in  trouble,  430 

.   the  unchangeable  love  of, 

163 
. .    the  universal  king,  42 
Good  land,  the,  385 
Good  tidings  of  great  joy  to  all 

people,  159 
Gospel,  blessedness  of  hearing 

the,  75 
. .    feast,  350 

. .   feast,  room  at  the,  2S^ 
.  jubilee,  178,262,425 
.    liberty  of  the,  32S 

^  for  the,  17, 192 


6os))el,  the  invitation  of  the, 

176,177,311 
. .   the  privileges  of  the,  199, 

288 
. .   the  privileges  of  the  times 

of  the,  144 
Grace  and  glory,  83,  185,  293 
. .   and  glory  in  the  person  of 

Christ,  364 

. .    converting  prayer  for,  356 
. .   eflScacious;  331 
. .   persevering,  328 
. .    praise  for  abounding,  88 
..   praise    for    restoring  and 

preserving,  122 
..   praise  for  saving,  119,192, 

317 
. .   praise  for  supplies  of,  23, 

210,  293 
. .   prayer  for  growth  in,  258, 

319 
..   quickening,  prayer  for,  106 
. .   reigning,  337 
..   sought  from  the  Saviour, 

208 
. .    sustaining,  16 
Gratitude  of  children  to  God, 

460 
..   for  mercies  received,  429, 

440 

. .   for  redemption,  232 
. .    to  God,  258,  296,  325 
Gunpowder  plot,  330, 434,  436 

Happiness  in  Christ,  255 
Harvest,  53, 127,435,  436,437 
Heathen,  prayer  for  the  con- 
version of  the,  170, 171, 172, 
174,  426,  428 
Heaven,  a  view  of,  327,  385 
. ,  CVimUans  led  to,  94 
. .  \^o^  ^\,  Y«^^  *iS«.^  292, 
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HetTen,  prayer  for  a  sight  of 
God  in,  272 

. .   prayer  for  preparation  for, 
385 

. .   the  worship  of,  342,  372 
Heavenly  jcifts,  prayer  for,  57 

. .  joy  on  earth,  149,  300 
Holiness  and  grace,  457 
..    prayer  for,  104,  125,  252, 
274 
Holy  Spirit,  prayer  for  the,  57, 

87 
..   prayer  for  the  aid  of  the, 

273 

..   prayer  for  the  comfort  of 

the,  273 
. .   prayer  for  the  influence  of 

the,  271,  275 
. .   prayer  for  the  influence  of 

the,  accompanying  the  word 

of  God,  268.  382 
..   prayer  for  the  leading  of 

the,  212 
• .   prayer  for  the  teaching  of 

the,  274 
..   prayer  to  the,  272,  274, 

382,  452 

. .   witnessing  and  sealing,  306 
. .   work  of  the,  220 
Home  in  view^  352 
Hope  encoaraged  (by  the  di- 
vine perfections)  259 
. .   in  the  covenant,  321 
. .    of  believers,  14,  358 
..   of  glory,  37^,  447 
•  •   rejoicing  in,  160 
Haman  depravity,  46,  202,  310 
Hnmiliation,  405 
Humility,  prayer  for,  114,  289, 

291 

Immanners  glories,  190 
JnvitsUoB  to  pniM  God,  19,  80 
..    to  the  SMfUmr,  209,  n\ 


Israel's  captivity,  120 
..   consolation,  14 1 
. .   future  glory,  139 

Jehovah  Jesus,  152 
Jehovah  Jireh,  205,  208 
Jerusalem  above,  188 
Jesus,  glorying  in,  454 

..   the  name  of,  161, 162,  318 
Jews,  prayer  for  the  conversion 
of  the,  56,  416, 417,  420, 421 
. .    restoration  of  the,  13,  87, 
172,  366,  420 
Joy  and  peace  in  believing,  441 
in  Christ,  456 
in  God,  91 
in  God's  covenant 
in  heaven,  287,  300 
on  earth 
spiritual,  450 
Jubilee,  the  year  of,  1 78 
Judgment,  44,   82.    134,   142, 
143, 147,  189,  349,  358,  393 
. .   preparation  for,  189,  343 
Judgments  on  sinners,  49 
Justification,    155,    196,    364, 
366,  368 

Knowledge,  present  imperfect, 
198 

Lamb  of  God,  praise  to  the,  24, 
99,  148,  228,  234,  246,  247, 
262,  276,  375 
. .   prayer  to  the,  280 
Lamentation  of  a  sinner,  201 
Latter-day,  glories  of  the,  418, 

422.  427 
Life,  short,  35 
. .   uncertain,  76,  ^^4, 4.«A 

71 


'^ 
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Lord*s^ay  in  the  Lord's  home, 

338 
..    sapper.  232.     280»    283, 

350,  382-387,  396 
Love,  Christum,  186,  198,  199, 

324,  373 
..    brotherly,  116 
..   ofChrist,235,246,332,362 
..   of  God,  184,299,364 
. .   perpetuity  of  the,  89,  448 
. .    praise  for  redeeming,  194 

.    prayer  for,  274 
. .    to  God,  198 
. .   prayer  for  the  increase  of, 

166 

. .    the  comfort  ef  the,  284 
Lovingkindnessof  theLord,  230 

Man  honoured  above  angels,  247 
Marriage,  389 
Melchizedec,  335 
Mercies,  53 

. .   past,  pleaded  in  (rouble,  64. 

..   past,    praise  for,  36,  58, 
122, 316, 345, 395,  436 

. .   providential,  praise  for,  92, 
102 
Mercy-seat,  402 
Mercv  sought,  25,  44,  45,  66, 
126,  201,  202 

. .    praise  for,  89,  91,  461 
Ministers,  death  of,  391 

..    encouraged,  182 

. .   meeting  of,  372,  374, 452 

..   prayer  for,  195,  268,  315, 
330, 407 
Missionaries     commended     to 
God,  179,  182 

..   prayer  for,  171,  179 
Missions  at  home,  414,  415 

. .   prayer  for  the  success  of, 

16,   39,   54,   55,  100,  IGT, 

"^    '^L   174,    178,   26», 


Miaakma  to  our  ooloniet,  4 
. .   to  the  heathen,  20, 56 
62,  81,   82,   94,   168, 
200,  229,  373,  422-428 
..   to  the  Jews,  13,  87, 
172,  416-421 
Morning,  2,  5,  393,  394 
Moses,  the  song  of,  262 

National  humiliation,  50, 
434 

..   mercies  owned,  55, 
434-437 

. .   mercies  songht,  359,  i 
New  song  to  ti^  Lamb 
was  slain,  246 

Ordination  of  ministers,  4 
{$€€  Ember  daysj 

Pardon,  its  blessedneaa,  30 
..   sought,  45,  251 
. .   spoken  by  Christ,  21& 
. .   through  Christ,  251 
Parting  hymns,  281,  462, 

464, 465,  466,  467 
Peace,  in  tribulation,  260 
. .   prayer  for,  280,  406 
Persecutions,  69,  217,  376, 

448 
Perseverance,  150,   180, 
256,  260,  328,  357.  44f 
..    prayer  for,  313 
PestUence,  77,  347,  433 
Pilgrims  longing  for  hon 
120,  340,  388 
..   their  prayer,  14, .' 
..    their    song,   50, 
224, 
Praise  for  creation  a 
175 
. ,  ioi  ^^^%  ^gmdn 
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Praise  from  all  nations,  100 
. .    general,  48 
. .   invitation  to,  80,  85,  68 
. .   universal,  100,  132,  135 
Prayer  for  a  blessing   on  the 

word  preached,    197,    326, 

405,  406, 407, 463,  464,  465, 

466 
..   for  the   spirit  of  prayer, 

213,  405 
..   general,  55 
Promises,  302,  356 
Providence,  6,22, 29,36, 58, 60, 

92,  93,  100,  102,  186, 194, 

198,204,205,208,211,214, 

290,  301,  306,  329 
. .   and  grace,  58,  367 
Pablio    worship,  5,    78,   108, 

110,148.220,252,271,273, 

274,  312,  320, 411 
. .   blessedness  of,  70, 78,  109 
. .    close  of,  14,  197,  455,  462 

-468 
..    opening  of,  42,  80,  115, 

196,268,271,312,338,347, 

382,  400,  402-406,  446 

Queen,  prayer  for  the,  359,  435 
Quietness  under  affliction,  347 

Race,  the  Christian's,  191, 308 
Kedeemed,  song  of  the,  262, 354 
Redeemer,  praise  to  the,  140, 
143, 220,  228, 298,  314,  334, 
371,  386,  468 
..    triumphs,  216 
Redeeming  love,  praise  for,  194, 

310 
Redemption  finished,  233 
. .    gratitude  for,  232 
..    praise  for,  12,  14,64,  189, 
194,  229,  236, 27i5,  368,421, 
450,  454 
, .  prayer  for  final,  176 


Refuge  of  the  church,  151 
Reign  of  Christ,  prayer  for  th< 

362 
Rejoicing  in  hope,  IjSO 
Repentance,  287 

. .   prayer  for,  459 
Resignation,  30,38,51,183, 29i 
347,  349 

. .   prayer  for,  286,  29^,  317 
Rest,  desired,  47,  298 

..   in  Christ,  353 

..    in  God,  204,  448 

..   prayed  for,  the  promises 
351 

..   prayer  for,  370 

. .   weary  souls  invited  to,  20 
Restoration,  the,  359 

..   of  the  Jews,  13,  418,  42( 

..   prayer  for,  107 
Resurrection,  the,  14,  189,  39 
Revival,  prayer  for  a,  415 
Righteous,  blessedness  of  thi 
1,  5,  30,  32,  33 

. .   character  of  the,  13 

. .   security  of  the,  34 
Righteousness  of  Christ,  196 
RiUers  accountable  to  God,  69 


Sabbath  the,  68,  78,  192, 191 
221,341,348,400 
. .   evening,  401,  464 
. .   morning,  the,  396-400 
..   the  heavenly,  213,  398 
Saints  in  darkness  trusting  i 
God,  216 

..    in  glory,   156,   292,   34 
378,  390 

. .   their  pilgrimage,  292 
. .   their  song,  372 
Salvation,  158,  419 
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Salvation  free,  fall,  tnd  uu/buA,  \ 
284 

. .    in  God  alone,  43 
. .    praUe  for,  27, 58,  79,  245, 

256,  319,  360,  363 
. .    praise  to  the  author  of,  267 
. .    the  near  approach  of,  441 
..    through  faith,  180 
Sanctification,  220,   313,  442, 
443 

. .    prayer  for,  252.  361 
Satau  vanquished,  376 
Saviour,  praise  to  the,  173,  386 
Scripture,  the,  18 
. .    excellency  of  the,  140 
. .    the  benefits  of  the,  104 
. .    instruction  from  the,  105 
. .    prayer  for  a  blessing  on, 

197,  326,  407,  463,  466 
. .   prayer  for  divine  teaching 
in  the,  370 

..   the  guide  of  youth,  101, 
105 

. .    the  light  and  glory  of  the, 
305 

..   the    preciousness  of  the, 
102,  446 
. .    the  saints'  portion,  449 
Sea,  preservation  in  perils  by, 

92 
Seasons  of  the  year,  131,  435, 

436,  437 
Self  abasement,  202 
..    dedication    to    God,   232, 
325,  386,  387 
Shepherd,  the,  and  his  flock, 

23,  230, 333 
Sin  confessed,  44,  201,  202 
. .    deliverance  from,  304 
Sinfulness   of   man,  46,  202, 

310 
SioDers  invited  to  Chriat,  1*3  T 
. .    iaiDentation  of,  201 
ion  and  Sinai,  199 


SioB'a  inhabitantt,  IS 
Sorrow  for  sin,  886 
SforitMl  anwrel,  366 

. .   bleasings,  prayer  for,  404 

. .   increase,  prayer  for,  407 

. .  joy,  450 
Spread  of  the  Gospel,  16,  1% 

39 
Star  of  Bethl^em,  166 
Stricken  people  seeking  God, 

431,  432 
Submission,  183,  295,  329 

. .   prayer  for,  286,  294 
Succour,  prayer  for,  59 
Suffering,  Christ  onr  eiaraple 

in,  230 
Supplication,  4 
Sympathy  of  the  Saviour,  206 

Temporal  blessings,  112 
Temporal  relief,  429,  430 
Tem^itation,  deliverance  in,  184 
Thankfulness,  37,  48 
Thanksgiving,  79, 134,  135, 136 
Thirsting  for  God,  37 
Throne  of  grace,  403 
Time  and  eternity,  440 
Traveller's  hymn,  93 
Traveller,  the  heavenward,  224, 

344 
Trinitj,  praise  to  the,  224,  276, 

278,  279,  280,  467,  468 
. .   prayer  to  the,  27B,  463 
Trouble,  God  sought  in,  38, 114 
Trust  in  God,  3,  4,  10,  12,  15, 

18,  22,  27,  29,  34.  129,  208, 

216, 294,  309,  369,  432,  444 
. .    in  God,  the  blessedness  of, 

98 
• .   in  God's  special  care,  20 
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Walking  with  God,  257 
War.  18,  40,  127,  438 
Warfare,  the  Christian,  261 
Watchfulness  and  prayer,  319 
Way  of  the  Lord  prepared,  373 
Weary  souls  invited  to  rest,  209 
Wisdom,  prayer  for,  370 
Work  of  God  in  the  soul,  220 
World,  the,  exhorted  to  praise 

God,  81,  82,  83,  85,  86,  100, 

422,  428 
. .    prayer  for  the  conversion 

of  the,  268, 426,  428 
. .   prayer  for  the  illumination 

of  the,  373,  423 


World,  prayer  for  the  regenen 

tion  of  the,  250 
..   subdued    to    Christ,    6! 

200 
Worship  in  the  sanctuary,  101 

109,  338 
Worthy  the  Lamb,  228 


Year,  beginning  of  the,    16! 

438 

..    closet^  the,  439-441 
. .   prayer  at  the  beginning  < 

the,  163,  164,  438 
. .    last  Sunday  in  the,  439. 
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Par* 

▼.  18,  14 . 

412 

zxxvii    5 
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